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CThe latest Red Crown Ready-to-Serve 


RED CROWN PORK AND BEANS 
are small choice beans, carefully cooked with 
young tender pork. 


They are prepared with a delicious piquant 
sauce made of pure ripe tomatoes. You can- 
not know how good Baked Pork and Beans can 
be until you have eaten Red Crown. 

















Warm a can of these delicious beans—serve 
them with brown bread, and you’ll have an 


appetizing meal that is satisfying and nourish- 
: rown ing as well as economical. 
All the Red Crown Ready-to-Serve Meats 
are as good as money and science can make 
them, and the new product—Red Crown Pork 


and Beans—measures up to the high standard 
of purity set for all Red Crown products. 


Acme Packing Company 
Chicago, U. S. A. 
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OR the happiest of all Christmases—and to make it a little happier 
—we are preparing the very nicest issue of Goop HousEKEEPING 


you have ever seen. 


It will be big, it will be beautiful, it will 


be full of all the good things Goop HousEKEEPINc has found that people 
want—facts, fiction, fashions, four pages in color for the kiddies, and 


pictures by eight of the best illustrators in America. 


Twenty-five 


names are on the list, and every name stands for something good—a 
story, an article, a picture, or a poem. You will never miss the quarter 
it will cost you at the newsstand, but you will miss the best magazine 
of the month if you fail to get the December Goop HousEKEEPING 
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Our All advertisements appearing in Good Housekeeping are absolutely guaranteed. Your money will 
8 be promptly refunded, by the manufacturers or by us, if you purchase goods advertised with us that 
Guarantee prove unsatisfactory. This applies ~qually to purchases made through your retail merchant or direct 
from the advertiser. The only coudition is that in making purchases, the reader shall always state 


the advertisement was seen in Good Housekeeping. 


The Good Housekeeping Institute is a physical laboratory, maintained for the testing of all kinds of 
° household appliances. The tests are made by trained experts under conditions approximating those 
Institute in the average home. No household device is advertised in Good Housekeeping unless it has been so 


tested and approved by the Institute. 


For Reader, Retailer and Manufacturer 


The Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Director, is a 
ue research laboratory, conducted for the purpose of testing foods and toilet preparations. The stand- 
Bureau ards set by the Bureau consider not only the purity and wholesomeness of the product, but the truth- 
fulness and accuracy of the label. All foods and toilet preparations advertised in Good Housekeeping 


have met the Bureau’s standards. 


Star («) All advertisements in Good Housekeeping of household appliances, foods and toilet preparations are 

marked with a star (*%). This mark denotes that they have passed the technical examination of the 
Marking Institute or the Bureau. Advertisements of other products do not, of course, bear this mark. All 
merchandise, however, advertised in Good Housekeeping, whether falling within or without the scope 


of our technical examination, is covered by our guarantee. 


Adju stments If any goods advertised in Good Housekeeping are not satisfactory, or if any advertiser is remiss in 
yu: answering your letters or coupons or in sending samples, we ask you to make this known to the 
Business Manager of Good Housekeeping. Address your note for his ‘‘personal attention.”’ 
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Velvet Corduroy 
Boudoir Gowns 


LINED WITH SILK MULL SPELL 
COMFORT AND WARMTH 


23—Boudoir Gown of wide wale velvet corduroy 


in cherry, Copen, pink, light blue, or dark wisteria. 
Lined with silk mull. Convertible collar. 


9.75 Tax .23 Price 998 Including Tax 


25—Boudoir Gown of wide wale velvet corduroy 
in rose, Copen, wisteria, pink, or light blue; lined 
with dotted silk mull. Tasseled sleeves and 
moufflon fur collar. 


13.75 Tax .63 Price 14.38 Including Tax 





—— ‘ies 


—_— franklin Simon s Co— 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 





27—Breakfast Coat of wide wale velvet corduroy 
(seven-eiphth length) in cherry, Copen, wisteria, 
pink, or-hpht blue, lined with dotted silk mull. 
pl i 


10:75 Tax .33 Price 11.08 Including Tax 


29 -Wide wale velvet corduroy boudoir gown in 
rose, Copen, pink, light blue, or wisteria, lined 
with dotted silk mull. Inset pockets and tie sash 
of self material. 


8.95 Dax tS Price 9.10 Including Tax 
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What 


the Kditor Has 


to Say 


Profit Sharing and Profit Taking 


HERE’S a lot of talk these days about profit- 
sharing. Many very wise men believe in it and 
practise it; some of these are heads of businesses 
that are among the largest in the country. 

The sums they set aside for their employees’ share would 
increase substantially their own dividends, but they 
profess to believe that labor is just as much entitled to a 
profit as is capital. A dollar can be employed for six 
cents, a man for six dollars; if, working together, they 
produce a profit, the dollar has no right to claim it all. 
So runs the argument. And it issound. As a matter of 
fact, however, most profit-sharing is practised not 
because it is right, but because it is good business. Self- 
interest is the biggest motive in the world, and the man 
who feels that he is working for himself will always out- 
work the man who knows that the whole product of his 
toil will go to another. 

Whether profit-sharing is permanently beneficial or not 
depends upon the way in which the profits are shared. 
If received in a lump sum, they are usually dissipated, 
used unwisely, or made the excuse for a sudden advance 
in the scale of living. Dissatisfaction is the usual result. 
On the other hand, profits that are left in the business 
are permanently beneficial and increase in value constant- 
ly. They also give a sense of responsibility and social 
standing that does not come from better living or money 
in the bank. The one form of ownership makes one a 
partner in a business; the other merely the possessor of 
an amount of money. The one is profit-sharing in its 
truest sense; the other is profit-taking. We have too 
much of this—of profit-taking—in America. Not only in 
American businesses, but in America itself—its life, its 
institutions, its liberty. We want to warn against the 
danger of that even more than to urge the justice of some 
form of profit-sharing in all lines of business. Most 
employees in America already have that, in increased 
salaries or wages or in better hours of work. Because an 
employer prefers to reward a worker by increasihg his 
salary rather than by sharing dividends with him does 
not alter the fact that the emplovee is sharing in the 
profits. 


Americans Must Hold Fast 


MERICAN institutions are safe on the profit-sharing 

plan, but not on the profit-taking. And the profit- 
taking is uppermost in too many places for any one who 
loves America to hesitate a moment in placing himself 
and his influence on the side that alone can endure. 
There is discord everywhere; strikes are succeeding 
strikes; industry after industry is being disrupted 
through the demands of workers led, in too many in- 
stances, by men who have no interest in the permanency of 
American institutions. They want their profits now, and 
their profits will come from the working capital and will 
result in the weakening of America. Whether America 
endures or falls makes no difference to them; they have 
no heritage in or with her. Speaking alien tongues for 
the most part, born in poverty, bred in discontent, they 
can not endure order. And the tide of discontent might 
carry them on the top wave; they have no businesses to 
be engulfed, no settled homes to fee’ the terror of a lack 
of law, no country that they love. All these things they 
wo ld take from us—and will take unless we who love 


America and what it stands for take heed soon. American 


institutions, American homes, will be endangered if this 
calculated p ofit-taking—this using of American liberty 
for un-American purposes and propaganda—long contin- 
ues. From coast to coast, from north to south, there are 
countless happy homes, the influences of which—because 
they are tineand orderly and enduring—are vastly stronger 
than those othe’ influences that are so blatant every- 


where. It remains for the homes of America—perhaps 
in the last event the womanhood of America—to smother 
the fires of discontent—fires started by paid agitators— 
that are running along the foundations of so many of the 
things we love. 


Reading’s Infant Death Rate 

N the September issue the statement was made that 

Reading, Pa., had, in 1918, the highest infant death 
rate of any city in the United States. This was an error, 
but an error for which the Health Officer of Reading 
admits the responsibility of his department. We are 
glad to print the following letters, which explain them- 
selves: 

DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC SAFETY 
CITY OF READING 


September 12, 191g 
Editor: ‘‘Good Housekeeping” 
Dear Sir: 

[ am today sending you copy of letter sent to the New York 
Milk Committee apropos of the Editorial in the current issue 
of Good Housekeeping Magazine. [f it is possible for you so to 
do, will you not dissipate the discredit afforded this department 
and the City of Reading in some future article written by 
yourself. Yours truly, ; 

(signed) Chas. Roland 
Health Officer. 
COPY 
September 12, 1919 
Thomas 5 McLane, 
‘Lieasurer, New York Milk Committee 
Dear Sir: 

Due to an error in rendering the report of infant mortality 
rate for the City of Reading for the year 1918, the Department 
of Health is most unfortunate in receiving a black eye and the 
immediate future welfare of the city endangered by reason 
thereof. : 


In submitting the report the number of still births was in- 
cluded, which was uncalled for, and the percentage raised from 
what would have been approximately 133.5 per thousand to 
202.9 per thousand. Even this rate is entirely too great, and I 
am not attempting to hide the fact, but it is considerably 
lower than the published statement, which has fallen upon us 
in a shower of shame. That there is no way to correct the 
published chart I am aware, but for your statistical records 
and to purge our own records I wish to make this statement: 


Our sum total of deaths under one year were five hundred 
and thirty-three. Excluding still-born and premature births, 
the sum total is three hundred and twenty-three, reducing our 
percentage from 202.9 per thousand to 133.5 per thousand. 
Will you not make this correction in your statistical record? 

Yours truly, 
(signed) Chas. Roland 
Health Officer. 


Going Home for Thanksgiving ? 

T would be trite to say that Ame-ica has this year even 

greater cause for thanksgiving than it had a year ago, 
but it is true nevertheless. Then the battlefields had 
ceased to rob our homes, but two million boys were an 
ocean away from those who would have welcomed them 
at that truly and uniquely American institution, the 
Thanksgiving Dinner. Now all but a few are back, they 
have shed the habilaments of war, and Peace acclaims 
them heroes. Why, then, should not the naticn outdo 
itself in thanksgiving? There’s a train going home in 
plenty of time for dinner with whomever mav be there, 
and whoever is there will welcome you—will look and 
long for vou. Home is the place for Thanksgiving. Let’s 
go this year. 


WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELOW 
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Crisco is always sold in this air- 
tight, sanitary package—never 
in bulk. Accept nothing else. 
One pound net weight, and 
larger sizes. 






Do you know how to plan your meals 
so that you can. eat what you like, 
yet have a wholesome balanced diet? 


“Balanced Daily Diet’’, an up-to-date 
book written by Janet McKenzie Hill, 
founder of the Boston Cooking School 
and editor of “‘American Cookery” 
gives you an easily followed table for 
planning wholesome, enjoyable meals, 
with everyday foods. Ready-made 
menus given for those who do not 
wish to plan their own combinations. 
More than 150 tempting new recipes 
included in this valuable book. Sent 
postpaid, for only 10 cents in stamps. 
Address Department H-11, The Proc- 
ter & Gamble Company, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 





better cooking 


Crisco is a vegetable product that is a perfect shortening, a 
perfect frying fat, and perfect enrichment for cakes, because 
it is richer, more delicate, and more digestible than other 
cooking fats, and because it is always the same. 


These things are true because Crisco is vegetable fat made 
by a special process. There is nothing else like it. It is 
always snowy white, sweet, wholesome, and 100% richness. 
It does not contain water or salt. It is so good and pure 
that it does not turn rancid. You need not even keep 
it on ice. 


Use Crisco for Shortening 


Pie-crust, short-breads and biscuits are as wholesome as 
they are good, when made with Crisco, because Crisco is 
strictly vegetable, and therefore is easily digested. Crisco 
is tasteless and odorless, too, so you can enjoy delicate, 
fruity flavors in pie and short-cake fillings that are smoth- 
ered when ordinary shortening is used. 


Use Crisco for Cakes 


Crisco’s whiteness and delicacy make it ideal for the finest 
cakes. Simply add salt, and Crisco will give you the real 
butter taste in cake, at half of butter expense. Crisco is 
so rich that it keeps cake fresh unusually long. Cookies, 
puddings and desserts are appetizing indeed when enriched 
with Crisco. 


Use Crisco for Frying 


Here is where you’ll enjoy Crisco most—because Crisco 
fries without smoking. What a relief to have the house 
free from acrid odor when you make croquettes and other 
tempting fried dishes. Fried things taste better too, be- 
cause a crisp brown crust forms quickly, so that all the 
flavor is retained. Since no taste of food escapes into the 
Crisco, just strain the melted fat and use it again and 
again. It cooks away so very little in each frying that 
you'll find Crisco a big economy on this account alone. 
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OW quickly dirt vanishes under the 
foamy, bubbling suds of Ivory Soap. 
And how fresh and white the new-washed 
paint appears. No scratches nor spots nor 
yellow streaks—because Ivory contains no 
injurious free alkali nor any other harsh 
ingredient. Ivory cleans quickly and thor- 
oughly simply because it is such good, 
soapy soap—as pure and mild and high- 
grade as soap can be. 


IVORY SOAP 


* 


co 
Ut ey 


PAICTER & GAMBLE CO, CINCINNATE 


Use Ivory Soap for renovating the prized 
possessions that a harsh soap would ruin. 
For 40 years Ivory has been cleansing such 
things as Oriental rugs, oil paintings, fine 
mahogany ,enamel, gilded frames, statuary, 
silken hangings and valuable bric-a-brac, 
without injury either to material or finish. 
Before you start your rege gr bid Thanksgiving and the 
holidays, send for the free bo ‘Unusual Uses of Ivory Soap" 
It tells how to clean everything, from wall paper to pianos, 


in the way that experts clean them. Address Dept. 5- K, 
The Procter & Gamble Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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of 
THANKSGIVING 
By Dr. Frank Crane 


I. thank Thee, O God, for life. 

Life is good. Despite its problems that baffle us, its perplexities that 
bewilder us, its pains that hurt us, life is good; we love it and cling to it, 
and thank Thee for it, for Thou art the Father of life. 

There is suffering, injustice, and wrong; we can not ignore them; we do not 
understand why they must be, but we believe that they are but hesitations in the 
vast stream of joy and goodness that sweeps on toward God’s port. 

The last word of the universe is joy, not sorrow. 

The last day will be one of triumph, not defeat. 

This is our deepest instinct. So we go on, “still nursing the unconquerable hope, 
still clutching the inviolable shade.” 

We therefore thank Thee for the innumerable company of the child-hearted of 
all peoples and climes and tongues, that play and laugh in the sun 

And for all the yvoung-hearted, that have found the radiant miracle of love and, 
drunk with divine ecstasy, become for a time as gods. 

And for all the woman-hearted that clasp babies to their breast and thrill with 
that primal joy of motherhood which is a spark from the flaming heart of the 
Almighty. 

And for all the man-hearted. who work, and sing thereby, and rejoice in their 
strength and the forthputting of power. F 

And for all the great-hearted, who have discovered the sweets of honor, of un- 
selfishness, of forgiveness, of loyalty, of high faith in goodness, and of all those 
other most rare and priceless meats upon which the highest souls do feed. 

We now have unrest and contention, but out of it shall come peace and a better 
world. 

We fall, but the world falls forward. 

We stumble, but we stumble—on. 

We thank Thee that all the miseries of history have not availed to dampen the 
courage of humanity; we still press on, confident, toward the Golden Year. 

We thank Thee that, though the future is an uncharted sea, we are not afraid. 
Nor storms, nor high waves, nor darkness, nor fierce lightnings shall dismay us. 
We know our Captain, and we know our crew. 

November frights us not, nor dark days, nor winter, for we know the Eternal 
Goodness, that He is Our Father, and we hear Him say, 


“Lo! I am with you alway!”’ 
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HE first chapter of this 

story is misleading. 
When you have read it you 
will know the story is going 
to be a rare treat, but ‘you 
will think it is a war story. 
It isn’t. It merely starts 
with the war—the close of 
the war. The New Age 
the Age of the Brotherhood 
of Man—started at the 
same time, and the story is 
partly concerned with that. 
Mostly it is the story of a 
man and a woman who met 
and loved where vaior was 
the only test of a man, and 
carried on after the war, 
though his world ana her 
world were a world apart. 
It is Miss Wylie’s best story, 
and Miss Wylie is almost 
the best of the younger 
generation of writers 


Prologue 


HEY walked gravely 

hand in hand like 

children in the pres 

ence of something be 
yond their understanding. But 
they were not afraid. Both of 
them had traveled too long and 
too far in a world where the or 
dinary values had been dis 
counted. Sorrow and loss were 
commonplaces. There was onls 
one terrible thing that could 
come to a man or woman. And 
that was fear. 

The autumn sun had just 
shown above the horizon, and 
behind the stark, black stems of 
the forest trees glimmered an 
unearthly fire. The very mys 
tery of life itself was in the chill 


SW air, and the two hushed ea ee : os : : 
Brodie fiung his weight against the rotten woodwork, and the lock yielded weakly. 


their. voices s a they es 3 z ‘. : 
inded_ scarcely loud m afraid. Her eyes were turned in Brodie’s direction, but they had a distant 
rustle of the falle 


under th ‘t and the 


gt ne He hie CHILDREN 


it, and he i 
both young 
reverence of 
was between 
“Vive di 
her breath. 
I wasagoing 
they’ve gone. 


whatever happens we shall have had 


used to read in books 
I used to wonder if 
‘ happened. I never 


shan’t we? Noone can take them fron 


She threw the earth-old detiat 
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vy could happen to me. And it’s 





They could see the broad, 


white road that led to Paris 

Paris that was the gateway 
through which he had to pass. 
He stopped and faced her, his 
hands tense upon her shoulders. 

‘Il want you to nember 
what I say to you,” he said. “I 
am coming back. I don’t mean 
in the spirit or anything of that 
sort. I mean—as I am now. | 
promise you that I will come 
back. These five days aren’t 
the end. They’re just the be- 
ginning. Things have only be- 
gun to come true. They can’t 
stop now. I promise you—I 
promise if there is a breath left 
in my body—I will come back.” 

She smiled faintly but be- 
lievingly. ‘‘Are you so sure?” 

“Ves,” he answered. ‘‘I am 
sure—like that.” 

They kissed each other at 
first with an austere restraint 
and then with a passion that 
mounted higher and_ higher, 
blotting out past and future. 
They drew back quickly from 
each other like people who have 
come suddenly within sight of 
danger. 

“We must get on,’ 
brokenly. 

Where the path led out on 
the highroad a military car 
waited for him. The soldier 
driver saluted impassively and 
held open the door. Adam 
Brodie clambered in. 

“On time, Weston? 

‘Yes, sir. Ten minutes to the 


he said 


” 


Lor 1. 

‘*That’s fine. Mustn’t be I 
for the war, eh?” He leaned over 
the car toward her, smiling witn 
the flippant, heroic cheerfulness 
that four years had taught him. 
‘Well, cheero! We'll have that 
dinner at the Ritz three months 
from now. It’s a promise.” 

She laughed back at him. Be 
hind her were generations of 
tradition. 

‘“*T shall be waiting for vou 

They held each other’s hands 
for an instant. 

ai ighto, Weston!” 

; ; - a, ‘ - ; She did not wait to see him 
He saw then a little old woman standing opposite him, looking at him. She did not out of sight. She turned and 
expression. They seemed to be intent on something just behind him in the darkness wollked veanhitely back (he wae 

that thev had come together 
bearing in her heart the knowl 


edge that they would meet again. 
y 


| | * had been expecting it for the last 
| ' eight hours—ever since daybreak— 
lus »>d by alt Louderbac ge - 
ustrated | . Wa yut the disaster had delayed so long that 
now it came as something terrible and un 


foreseen. It woke him violently out of the 


Do vou believe in God 
en. rsula, I do ! comes to peop! 
“*One t s t nk. ue would be of no use to any one WV } despair. 
to belic n life bevond it love,” he said. » kicked the figure spri 
I was In sight mud. He beat it with his clenched fists. 


1, Adam?” 1] ‘Ise. rhaps immortality only — state of stupor into which he had been sink- 


who love as we do.” i ‘ It filled him with a furious, active 


Led dithicult 
th. And now one ca believe in ant rhe end of the forest path v 
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“Oh, get up!” he said. “Get up!” 

He kicked again and again, feebly, econ- 
omizing his strength, yet cunningly so 
that each blow told. And all the while he 
chanted a galling, derisive chant in a broken 
falsetto which sounded a long way off and 
unfamiliar. 

“You skulking, white-livered rabbit, get 
up!” 

The man at his feet wriggled and lifted 
himself on his elbow. He made an attempt 
to wipe the mud off his face with his sleeve, 
but the mud was all over him, and he only 
succeeded in rubbing more of it into his 
mouth. He choked and spluttered and be- 
gan to sob wretchedly. ‘‘I can’t—”’ he said. 
“T can’t—” 

‘“‘You’ve got to,” Brodie asserted in his 
ridiculous voice. ‘‘You’re not a kid—” 


H® jerked his companion to his feet, 
and they went on as before—as they 
had done ever since Powys had shown signs 
of breaking up—with Brodie in the rear driv- 
ing at his heels. For his own sake he was 
glad to be out of sight. But apart from 
that, he did not want Powys to see his face 
and so to know how bad things were. 
Brodie’s mouth, which was full and sen- 
sitive, would have given him away, as it 
had always done. As a boy, when he had 
been thrashed, he had thrust out his obsti- 
nate chin, and his eyes had remained dry to 
the bitter end. But he had never mastered 
his mouth. Whatever he had felt of pain 
or grief or humiliation, it had revealed. It 
quivered now, and slow, unprecedented 
tears rolled down his cheeks. Partly it was 
because. he had not eaten at all for two 
days and not sufficiently for many months, 
and because he was physically almost at 
the end of everything. But also it was be- 
cause of Powys. There was something 
frightfully pathetic about Powys. He was 
a brave, long-limbed, broad-shouldered 
fellow. A born comrade. And now his 
body, too, had betrayed him in its own 
way—played him false so that there was 
nothing left of his manhood. Brodie felt 
as though he were driving a broken-hearted 
child at the end of a bayonet. 

And it was all of no good. The vast, 
sodden plain encircled them in a nightmare. 
They went on and on and got no further. 
There were no landmarks—not a house or 
tree or hillock—nothing but the road, 
which was not so much a road as the trail 
of some slimy monster. It had been rain- 
ing on and off for a week, and the ruts and 
holes were pools of water which winked 
malevolently in the sickly twilight. The 
mud was horrible. It sucked with filthy lips 
at the feet of the two men. In those light- 
headed yet strangely lucid intervals which 
came to him more and more frequently 
when he broke through the appearances of 
things and their reality, Brodie knew that 
beneath the mud was a secret, unthinkable 
life which had set itself patiently, greedily, 
to accomplish their destruction. And as 
time wore on, all the varied aspects of 
their struggle became merged into this one 
enemy. 

There were deep ditches on either side 
of the road. They were so deep that even 
standing on their edge it was difficult to 
see to the bottom of their shadows. They 
were like trenches—or like open graves set 
on end. Once or twice Brodie thought how 
useful they would have been. 

But more often he thought about food. 
seeing it in front of him so vividly that only 





Children of Storm 


the lurking terror of madness kept him 
from stretching out his hand. There was 
one steak in particular that made him suf- 
fer almost beyond endurance—brown and 
red and juicy, it was, with onions, as his 
mother had fried it for him on that last 
night. He began to wonder whether he 
should tell Powys about it and share it 
with him, or keep it to himself. The 
struggle added terribly to his torment. 

They had set out very differently. They 
had laid their plans with a fine mingling 
of daring and caution. They were to have 
traveled by night—ten miles at least be- 
tween sunset and sunrise—and slept com- 
fortably in hiding by day. The north star 
and a map which Brodie had managed to 
conceal from his captors were to have been 
their guides. For weapons they had an 
empty revolver. As to food, it would be 
comparatively easy to steal from the out- 
lying farms, and there would be vegetables 
in the fields. Some people lived on vege- 
tables. 

They had foreseen hardship—been cheer- 
fully prepared to endure hardships as part 
of the price of escape. 

Then it had begun to rain. Their one 
attempt at robbery had ended almost in 
disaster. The vegetables which they ate 
as they scratched them out of the soil pro- 
duced a tearing, demoralizing nausea. 
For seven nights they had not seen the 
stars. And it had rained—rained so that 
Brodie had become possessed with the 
idea of a personal devil who made mock 
of them. 

Now they had no plans at all. They were 
past thinking—almost past caring. They 
traveled openly, anyhow, by daylight. 
But luck, which when they had counted on 
it had turned from them, stood by them in 
their indifference. Whenever danger 
threatened, it had a hiding-place ready at 
hand for them. In an ironic mood it 
granted them mercies they no longer 
prayed for. The time came when Powys 
at least cursed their luck, longing for the 
end. But Brodie clung stubbornly to his 
will. Even when he forgot where he was 
going and what he was trying to do, his 
will swung steadily toward its pole. He 
knew that he must go on. 

Now the plain held them in its open 
hand. It seemed to hold them up to de- 
rision as they crawled pitifully across its 
desolation. It blew bitter, rain-soaked 
breath among their bones. They could not 
hide from it. They had fled their fellow 
creatures, and now their loneliness had be- 
come terrible. At first it had comforted 
Brodie just to see Powys in front of him, 
but now Powys seemed to be losing his 
personality. He was less human—just a 
poor, blind instinct struggling out of the 
slime toward nothing. 





UDDENLY Brodie stopped. The mo- 
ment he stopped, the mud laid faster 
hold of him as though it said, ‘“‘ You see, 
now I’ve got you!” He dragged his feet 
free violently and, catching Powys by the 
arm, forced him to the ditch and over the 
edge. The two men slid down to the bot 
tom in silence. There the mud became a 
quagmire in which they floundered wildly 
like panic-stricken cattle, the slime suck 
ing and slobbering about their knees, till 
Brodie found firmer ground. He pushed 
Powys down in front of him. 

* You wanted to rest,”’ he panted. “ Well, 
rest then and keep quiet.” 


He himself waited a moment, peering 
over the edge of the ditch and listening. 
Powys had collapsed at once. He lay just 
as he fell, sprawled out, anyhow, oblit- 
erated. Brodie had seen men like that at 
the bottom of a captured trench. 

After a few minutes he knelt down, 
huddling close to his companion’s side. 
He covered his face with his arms. In the 
darkness he saw a picture of a little boy 
caught pillaging among his father’s gro- 
ceries and hiding his face in the selfsame 
way—as though the rest of his small 
guilty person had been concealed thereby. 
Brodie remembered that the ostrich-like 
stratagem had not availed much. Yet 
there had been sound instinct in it. For 
the human face has its own light. The 
eyes are magnets. 


T first there was nothing to be heard but 
the distressful rising of a night wind. 
Then Brodie caught an irregular thud, the 
sog and squelch of heavy feet, the angry 
jolt of wheels in the deep ruts. The sounds 
came nearer, melting together into a harsh, 
painful symphony. They came so close 
that they seemed to threaten to spill over 
and swamp the gaping ditches on either 
hand. 

Brodie could not tell how long it was 
before they began to fade again. The 
last glimmer of gray daylight was in the 
west as he scrambled stiffly to his feet. He 
could just see the black column of men 
winding its way into the night. A horse- 
man had detached himself from the rest. 
He was just a shadow, small and indefinite, 
and yet Brodie caught the impression of a 
man riding with his chin sunk upon his 
breast. There was a spectral melancholy 
about the figure—almost a grandeur—so 
that Brodie did not move till he, too, went 
down with his companions into darkness. 

“Well, we’re on a main road going some- 
where,” Brodie muttered, ‘“—if onlv I 
knew where.’’ He touched Powys on the 
shoulder. “Better be moving on,” he 
said. 

But Powys huddled closer into himself. 
“No—” he said. ‘‘ No—I’m damned—” 

This time Brodie did not kick him. He 
knew that Powys did not care any more 
whether he was kicked or not. He had got 
beyond pain or shame. He just wanted to 
be left alone. 

“Rough luck,” Brodie meditated, watch- 
ing the advancing wall of cloud. “ Mar- 
ried only seven days before the last stunt. 
That’s why I wanted to get back. Couldn’t 
have stuck it all this time if it hadn’t been 
for that—” 

“Well—get on 
thickly. “Get on 

Brodie dragged his feet clear of the 
rising mud. “No,” he said. ‘‘I’m your 
officer. It isn’t done. There are things I'd 
do to get back—most things—but not that. 
An officer and a gentleman, you know—”’ 
He stopped, aware that he was getting 
light-headed and saying things that he 
did not want to say. ‘‘So there you are,” 
he finished abruptly 

Powys stirred a little. 
don’t want you 

“T don’t care 
thinking about myself. 
be ’aunted all my life.” He heard the 
aspirate slip, but without concern. It 
always happened to him when he reached 
i certain point of fatigue or emotion. Aspi- 
rates were not in the blood, though all the 


Powys answered 


seeing I 


“Well 


what you want. I’m 
I’m not going to 












































































Something moved—quickly—like something frightened but desperately determined. Ursula 
saw a little, pale-faced, hairy man with a nervous, oversensitive mouth that quivered now 
on the point cf tears. ‘Miss, if you please—a friend of my son’s—any one who knew him— 
who was kind to him—I’d be glad—if you wouldn’t mind—to thank you—to shake hands—” 
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Brodie family knew about them and, to a 
certain extent, cultivated them. Adam 
Brodie himself did not care much at any 
time, and now he did not care at all. ‘‘ Well, 
if you can’t, you can’t,” he said finally and 
quite cheerfully. 

He stood with his hands thrust into the 
pockets of his soaking greatcoat and 
watched the night sky with the cool anx- 
iety of a pilot in bad seas. The weather 
had, in fact, begua to change. The dank 
stillness of the last week was breaking up 
before a brilliant, bitter wind which swept 
the swamped plain like waves of invisible 
cavalry. Brodie’s clothes stiffened on him; 
his blood seemed to recede from his limbs. 
But he was glad of the wind. He could 
feel it cutting and slashing its way among 
the clouds, harrying them, carving a high 
dome out of them, chasing their sorrowful, 
hopeless oppression to the horizon. It 
struck sparks in the blackness, which burned 
brighter and clearer as the last vapor cur- 
tain was rent asunder. There was Orion at 
last sinking already westward, then the 
north star itself, splendid and immutable. 

Brodie drew a long breath. He saluted 
the north star solemnly. There appeared 
to be no hope left, and yet he had never 
given up hope. He was simply unable to 
give way. His will, which did not seem to 
care at all how much he suffered, stood on 
one side silently and ruthlessly working 
its own purpose 

“ A stiti-necked, unchristian spirit,” Mrs. 
Brodie had been wont to say darkly of her 

nly son. 

Adam Brodie made a hole in the mud 
bank so that he could lift himself up to a 
wider view of the plain. He had to dig his 
nails in the spongy clay to keep his footing, 
and the wind lashed the tears into his eyes. 

“There’s a light now,” he remarked, 


**bout half a mile off. Doesn’t move 
either. Must be a house of sorts. Well, I 
dunno—but I’d risk something to get a 


roof overmy head. Anything’s better than 
sticking here like half-drowned rats—’ 

But he made no appeal. He 

ight have been talking to him- 
self. He began to whistle be- 
tween his teeth, and Powys 
wriggled angrily on his mud bed 
like somebody who is_ being 
shaken out of a deep sleep. He 
muttered and sat up, shaking 
his head from side to side in 
fretful resentment. 

“Oh, damn you—damn you 
—why don’t you let me 
bide?” 

Brodie did not seem to hear. 
He clung stolidly to his post. 


m 


Children of Storm 


HE interlude between silence and 
storm was over before Adam Brodie 
had put the bitterness of that last effort 
behind him. Clouds of a new temper had 
come up before the wind—wild, black legions 
of rearing horses and storming chariots, 
monstrous armadas with spread sails that 
swept the open sky, riding down the stars 
in their unknown course. And as the earth 
grew darker, the point of golden light ahead 
brightened. It stared into the hurricane 
with an ironic serenity. It gave the low, 
dimly-visible hovel the look of a one-eyed 
face, watchful and enigmatic. 

The gate, hanging on its broken hinges, 
stood half open. It had an air of indif- 
ference, as though it cculd no longer with- 
stand intrusion and had nothing to pro- 
test. 

Brodie staggered through under his 
burden and across the empty yard. The 
filth of long neglect slipped under his feet, 
and there was an evil smell of rot and refuse 
hanging over the ground like a mist which 
the wind could not dispel. The storm itself 
seemed to sweep aside from the place, as 
from a thing bewitched and beyond its 
power. 

Brodie beat at the house door with his 
fist, and the light wavered and then burned 
steadily again, as though some one had 
been startled and now stood quiet and 
breathless, listening. Brodie slipped Powys 
from his shoulders. He flung his weight 
against the rotten woodwork, and the lock 
yielded weakly. He saw then a little old 
woman standing opposite him, looking at 
him. She had evidently sprung up from the 
bed against the wall and had wound one of 
its wretched blankets about her shoulders. 
She did not seem afraid. Her hands, 
crossed over her sunken breast, were quite 
steady. Her eyes were turned in Brodie’s 
direction, but they had a distant expres- 
sion. They seemed to be intent on some- 
thing just behind him in the darkness. 

Brodie dragged his companion across the 
threshold and slammed the door against 





On BROADWAY 


By Helen Frazee-Bower 


LAME man peddles pencils in the rain. 


All up and down the slippery streets, a train 
Of noisy men and women saunter by 
\nd gabble each to each. 
Of ragged newsboys rasps upon the ear; 
\ throng of painted women passes here; 


The raucous cry 


mained. It kept him upright and open- 
eyed through the long, black minutes. 
When they passed, he saw that the old 
woman had not moved. 

“Kamerad!” he said, lifting his hands 
and laughing. 

She did not seem to hear him. She was 
incredibly old. An impatient corruption 
had already laid hand on her, so that the 
face peering out from the gray wisps of 
hair was hardly more than a skull. Her 
eyes were dissolved into lightless little 
pocls. 

And the room was a shadow of her- 
self. Everything that made life decent had 
been stripped from it. There was nothing 
left but the empty iron stove, a table, and 
the truckle-bed with its disordered heap of 
dirty clothes. A ladder went up through a 
trap-door in the ceiling, but there was no 
sound overhead. 

Brodie crossed to the lamp, which was 
still smoking. When he had trimmed it to 
his satisfaction, he took a little book from 
an inner pocket of his coat and began to 
turn over the leaves with stiff, mud-caked 
fingers. 

“English—Gefangeners—” he said over 
his shoulder. He resumed his search 
methodically. “‘ Escaped—entschlupfen— 
entgehen—seems you can take your choice. 
That’s it. Englisch Gefangeners entschlup- 
fen—” He pointed to Powys, who still lay 
quiet and unconscious against the door. 
“Mein freund — krank — hier — bleiben ~ 
And if you give us away—ich schiersen— 
sie—Todt. Understand?” He showed her 
his revolver. 

She did not answer at once. She hobbled 
over to Powys and peered into his face as 
though she expected to recognize him. She 
touched him with a bent forefinger, mut- 
tering to herself, “‘ Nein, nein—Englisch—? 
Then she stood upright. The only orna- 
ment in the room was a faded photograph 
of a young man in uniform, which hung 
crooked and dust-laden on the gray wall. 
She pointed at it and at her forehead, 

**Todt—alles todt,’ she said, 
Her rheumy eyes became for an 
instant young and hard with 
hatred. 

Brodie had found the word 
“food” in his dictionary. “ #s- 
sen,” he spelled out, “etwas 
essen—”’ 

But she began to mutter in 
the slow, flat monotone of some 
one who has learned to talk in 
solitude, and he took the lamp 
and searched for himself. There 


one cupboard and two cracked, 
He climbed into 


(nd yonder, ’neath the brave electric glare empty cups. 


All the Brodies were supersti- n 
Of gay shop windows, stands a mob. They stare 


tious or religious or both, and the loft overhead. A pile of 


dirty straw lay in the far corner. 





the warm, blinking point of light At gorgeous gowns and, envious-eyed, they prate 

meant a great deal to him. It Of styles and sales: this hat, those shoes, the late There was nothing else. The 
was a kind of signal from the Arrival of some fine imported hose. sordid misery of it all added it- 
gods above the arena. He was With cold, unseeing eyes they search for clothes self strangely to his own burden. 


He felt the tears rising. 


While Poverty holds out its hands in vain 
He came down again and set 


A lame man peddles pencils in the rain. 


| was a crust of gray bread in the 
re now that he could not be 


beaten. 
* Bout half a mile—easy,” the lamp back in its place. The 
he calculated. | old woman was still staring up 
“Damn you!” Powys re at the faded photograph. 


“You'd better get back to 
the wind, which was driving the light bed, mother,” he said gently. He lifted the 
about the room like a hunted spirit. Then  half-conscious Powys to his feet and 

dragged him to the ladder. ‘‘Climb-up 


Nel 
he lost consciousness. The tumult and 
struggle had been an opiate which had hid-  that,’”? he commanded. “Then you can 


peated in his goaded whisper. 

Then suddenly he scrambled to his feet. 
His teeth chattered, and he 
and staggered like a drunken old man, 
but in the end he stood straighter than 


groaned 


5) 


he had done for the last two days. ‘Oh, den him from himself. Now in the sudden sleep—sleep your head off.’ 
give me a leg up, then,” he said. “I’m quiet his exhaustion felled him with the The old woman watched the struggle 
. force of a hammer blow. But his will re- between will and (Continued on page 209) 


game. 
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paign. 


What Women 


i? N voters of America, fif 
teen million strong, today 
ne in their hands the fate 


arties, the choice of the 


the future social and indus 
United States. But 
this power is nothing 
frittered away be 
veen the parties on issues set up by the 
politicians themselves. 
program? 
rhe Republica 
hairmen, Mr. Will Hays and Mr. 


Homer Cummings, realize that women’s 


next aac 
rial policy of the 
vithout a program 
their votes will be 


OLles ¢ an decide 


recent national conference of Republican 





omen with the Republican national com- 
tee at Washington, Mr. Hays indicated 
e was wide awake to this fact, although 
give no sign of knowing that women’s 
otes can not be won by the usual baits 
lich catch men. Following eager hand 
tidens of the par rly who prochumed the 
essity of growing two Republican votes 
every precinct where only one had grown 
xe, and exhortations on the part of 
ymmen leaders to organize, organize, or- 
nize for 1920, Mr. Hays stressed again and 
inthe importance of winning a large pro- 
fourteen million seven hun 


thousand four hundred and seventy 
GH 
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ion OF the 


Men can not be blamed if they do not 
In politics you get only what you ask for. 


What 7s their 


n and Democratic nation- 


the next election. At the 





Should 


three’? women voters in the country, with 
hich number he was evidently greatly 
impressed, as he kept repeating it in his 
spect hes and did not forget it inone of them. 
With the winning of Presidential suffrage 
in Ohio and Tennessee since this 
ence there are now more than fifteen mil 
lion women entitled to vote for our nex 
President; if thirty-six states ratify the 
national suffrage amendment before No 
vember, 1920, as now seems likely, there 
vill be more than twenty million. 

\t the conference of Democrat i women 
with the Democratic national committec 
held at Chicago about the same time, Mr 
Homer Cummings showed he was alert 
to the importance of the woman vote and 
that he was keenly aware of the failure 

he Democratic Sixty-fifth Congress 


confer 


of the 
to pass the national suffrage amendment 
He made a bid for the woman vote by 
urging speedy ratification of the amend- 
ment by Demo ratic state legislatures. 

\t the W: 


ence | coloted out that if two Republic n 


ington Republican confer 


votes were to be g ined \ 
been before, the Republican party must 
win a large proportion of the woman 


vote. If Republican women were to be in- 


NCT¢ only One had 





duced to organize with any enthusiasm, 


they must be given something to organize 


voluntarily accept these and other women’s issues in the next Pres dential cam 
With fifteen million votes in our .ands we should ask for these 





Vote kor 


It was the plain duty and 
opportunity of American women to use 
their power, and to impress upon the minds 
of politicians who are to frame the plat 
forms of political parties at the national 
conventions next summer 
cal truth: that that party will win the 
election which offers the most sincere and 
appealing issues to the minds and hearts 
of women. I concluded by stating that 
women had it in their own power to frame 
and force that program 

National woman 
Our problem is persuade 


voters in 19020 to pl Ce other vite] 





ind OTK 





this vital politi 


suffrage is today prac- 
tically won. 
women 
women’s issues above the interest of anv 
political party. The question we must have 
answered in the coming campaign is not 


‘What shall women do for the political 
PP ; 
i 


parties?” but “What shell the politic 

parties do for women?” If objection is 
raised to this, we reply that women did 
not put sex in government, and that until 
political, civil. sociel, end economic oppor- 
tunity is open ¢ uel to women and men, 


thinking women must remain organized to 
fight for e 
legislation that will make finer human be- 
all of us. 


issues before the 


jual opportunity and to advance 





ings and better government for 
There are, of course, 


country todas (Continued on page 102 
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‘‘But, George, there’s a woman after my job, 


SN’T this something fierce?” said 
Mabel, the telephone operator, of 
the weather 

Sarah Keane, whose coat was 
spattered with rain, whose hair was damp 
from the wet, blowing winds, whose breath 
was temporarily gone, and whose feet were 
soaked, was too cross to make any reply. 
She resented Mabel’s air of sharing her 
discomforts—Mabel, who sat warm and 
dry in the anteroom of the newspaper 
office, knitting a rainbow scarf: Mabel, 
whose fate it was not to rush out into the 
storm to secure the tame details of a 
society tea, the afternoon program of a 
Sarah buried her head in 


emerged gloomily, 


woman’s club! 
1at closet, gave 
Mabel an unwilling 


through the dirty, glass-paned door m 


smile, and went 
irked 
Citv Roon 


It h id Deen a horrible dav, she thought 


darkly Her brother, George, had been 
depressed at breakfast worried about 


und Kit had been out 


rorl t hy » 
Work at his office, 








rageously unreasonable because Sarah was 
ot € { over kKit’s cha ot 
£ y “1 to the 
NN use ) in 1 
t th girls of ti +], 
ere rich girl hat it was foolish to try 
» cCOMpE hen var 1 the 
l nd woul feel ed for weeks 
unless vas fort] r Kit and 





Sarah had actually quarreled about it, 
Sarah reminding her little sister that she 
was lucky to have her meals paid for and 
a roof over her head. And Kit had cried, 
knowing all the while, in her sore and 
rebellious heart, that Sarah would have 
put her hand in the fire to get her the cov- 
eted invitation. And then the tea, which 
Sarah attended in her capacity of social 
editor for the Star, had been stupid, and 
the club meeting even stupider, and it 
Was pouring, pouring, pouring! 

Opposite the door of the city room was 
the desk of Watt Billings, city editor, 
flanked by an unpainted set of pigeon 
holes where mail for the different depart 
ments accumulated. It was toward the 
particular pigeonhole marked “Soc. Ed.” 
somewhat  dispiritedly 
noving, but she paused to nod to her 
chief on the way 

The embittered scowl he gave her in 
reply made her heart sink. She had seen 
that look before; she had seen before the 
somewhat furtive glances of sympathy 
and curiosity that were turned upon her 
from the various reporters who were scat 
tered about the long room. With a gesture 
sickeningly familiar Watt Billings whipped 
open the rival sheet, the city’s only other 
afternoon paper, and showed her the 
photograph of an eminent club-woman 
under the “Mrs 


that Sarah was 





sensational caption 


a regular special writer. 





She’s a friend of Fox’s, and she was there 


Newman Resigns From Presidency oi 
Occidental Club. Alleges Mismanagement 
of Vote. Bitter Words at Special Meeting 
Last Night.” 

Sarah was scooped. The hideous fact 
leaped upon her in all its enormity. She 
should have known of this meeting; she 
should have ferreted out the facts con 
cerning it. It was the sort of thing Watt 
Billings paid her to get; he would have 
run it on the first page. She even remem- 
bered, as she stood there stricken and 
speechless, that she had vaguely heard 
of this special meeting, that she had dis 
missed it from her mind with the casual 
conclusion that ‘‘those dear old hens were 
reelecting themselves to something or 
other!” And now the club sensation of 
a lifetime—or so it seemed at the mo 
ment—had escaped her! 

‘You know, Miss Keane,” said Watt, 
slowly and sadly, after a long, long silence 
and in a tone of disgust and discourage 
ment carried beyond all endurance, “ you 
know we simply can not- have this sort 
of thing. I’m sorry! I like you. 
from the very first that you would be 
crackerjack newspaper woman if you got 
your mind on the job! But, my God! 
This is inexcusable! Fox is wild, of 
course! He walked out here—” Mr 
Billings sank his voice to a low, regretful 
‘He likes vou; we all do,” 


I’ve Sala 


undertone 
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O one— not even the doctor 

or the preacher—gets as 
close to many-sided life as does 
the newspaper man or woman. 
A lot of Kathleen Nerris’s fidel- 
ity to what we call life is due 
to her experience as a reporter, 
when she watched careers in the 
makin , homes in the breaking, 
and hearts standing storm and 
This story is taken di- 








stress. 

















rectly from her newspaper days 
a 
re at Billings’s desk this afternoon when I turned in my copy” 
Oo he said. “But you realize perfectly that always loathe the innocent Mrs. Newman bore the print of men’s wet shoes, tele- 
n we've got to answer to Younger. Younger and wince for weeks to come when she phones trialed continually, and the rattle 
ng isn’t running a monthly—”’ saw the name of the Occidental Club. of the typewriters was punctuated with 
Sarah’s face burned; her heart seethed “Horrible, horrible day!” she said the ting of smaller bells and the slithering 

( with rage and shame and hatred and bit- _ half-aloud. click of jerking carriages. 
he terness. This was the way Watt always Nobody paid her even a second’s atten- “Terrified, pusillanimous underdogs 
he talked when his people were scooped. He tion. The bowed backs of Sammy White, that’s what we all are!” Sarah brooded. 
n had talked this way to Sarah once before, court reporter, and Buck Yelland, who She thought she had never been so tired, 
itt about the dreadful Haverman matter. “covered police,” and old Laurencie, who her head ached increasingly, and her feet 
ve He had talked to all these working, ab- had a daily column of comment upon were two almost insensible lumps of ice. 
ui sorbed, listening men in exactly this mining stocks and mining matters, and Nominally the society editor, she was 
nd fashion! But oh, it was insufferable! Jim Polk, most beloved of sport editors, all always hungering for more important 
rd Ihe first time, to her own fury, she had remained turned toward her; their type- work, for the “space and detail,” the 
is cried; she had laid her head upon her writers clicked without ceasing. Two or “signed stuff” that with more and more 
al desk, in the social editor’s own obscure three young cubs whispered idly together frequency was beginning to come her way. 
re corner, and had wept. And all the men, at the long general desk. Up at the end But none would come her way this evening; 
or including Watt, had been embarrassed of the room, half-buried in the late after- she knew that. She might just as well take 
ol ind angry because she was thus weak, and noon accumulations of yellow papers and her wet skirts and her aching head home 
O Sarah had determined that she would newspaper clippings, still scowling and now as later. The dire, if brief, disfavor 

never be weak again. muttering, sat Watt Billings, the city of the city editor was upon her. 
tt, So today, with a sick heart, and icy editor, angrily revolving an unlighted If she had scooped that detestable club 
ce fee nd an aching head, and seized with cigar in his nervous mouth, snapping meeting yesterday, then Sammy White 
e utter despair, she merely bore the tirade suspiciously at whatever approached him. would have been dawdling about her desk, 
in silence, and went, whipped and broken, Bowie, the bald, bent, mild little A. P. Jim Polk would have called out a joyous 

to her desk, and appeared to be very man, arriving for his twelve-hour shift greeting,old Laurencie would have dropped 
1G b opening drawers and cleaning her at the clicking telegraph instrument, into the empty desk beside her for a 
typewriter, and pretended not to feel the ventured no greeting to the chief, but chat. Best of all, Watt would have looked 
ot death-like silence that pervaded — settled silently to his work. up from his papers with the mere absence 
a. ( ce Rain was sluicing down against the long of a scowl that passed for a smile with 
ol \ copy of the rival paper had been placed windows in steady streams of gray water. him and would have asked her to cover 
rr. desk. She looked upor the benign, The city room was warm, brightly lighted, some really desirable story. As it was, she 
ul me, hateful face of the retiring club the air heavy with cigar smoke. The told herself a hundred times, she would 


pl t, and she knew that she would 


floor was littered with \ ellow papers that 


She would lose her job. 
17 


be fired for this 
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Fighting tears, she clicked and scribbled 
busily in her corner for an hour. At six her 
own column, the daily gossip of “La 
Jeunesse Dorée” was finished. Dark had 
fallen; the rain continued to splash and 
drip. Sarah felt lonesome and heartsick. 
She felt excluded from this atmosphere 
she loved. She could not quite bear to 
slip away like a punished child. Men were 
coming in with wet feet and coat collars 
turned up; there were fresh cigars, 
ablutions at the wash-stands that filled 
a shallow alcove, and much flattening of 
wet, yellow paper. 

“What day is it?” Sarah asked of an 
amiable, middle-aged man named Billy 
Van, who was supposed to be the finest 
reporter on the paper—or in the city— 
when sober. Billy Van had not witnessed 
the recent uncomfortable scene, and he 
answered her cheerfully: 

“TI don’t dare tell you. I’m superstitious, 
myself. But Ill say this. Yesterday was 
Thursday, the twelfth, and tomorrow—” 

A rather rueful laugh interrupted him. 
Sarah dated her copy, sighed, and began 
to put her desk in order for the night. Her 
mind traveled to the kitchen of the Keane 
flat, and she seemed to see a bowl contain- 
ing a heartening amount of cold fried 
chicken. She and Kit had prepared a 
company dinner for George and two 
friends of his yesterday, only to have 
George decide that they would all go to 
an Italian table d’héte instead. Thank 
Heaven, dinner was all ready to put on 
the table! 

She smiled, as one of the little 
that are always movinz about a news- 
paper office slid under her eyes. This 
was from Jim Polk, typewritten, unpunc- 
tuated: 

“Who is the beautiful lady making eyes 
at Watt?” she read 

Sarah, with a definite premonition of 
fresh unpleasantness, glanced toward the 
i Chere, 
strange Woman was sitting. She wasa 
pretty woman, of perhips thirty-five, 
primly enveloped in a dark, new rain-coat 


} 


with rosv cheeks show 


notes 


city editor’s desk. sure enough, a 


ing through a smartly- 
tied, dotted veil.- And 
it was to be seen that fi 
the city editor was en- 
joving her proximity. 

There was no possi- 
ble doubt in 
mind as to what this 
boded to her. This 
exact situation was not 
new—somebody wanted 
her job! Jim Polk had 
recognized the 
Sarah had seen them 


Sarah’s 


signs; 


herself before this. In 

teresting, bright looking 

young 1 h were aiwa 

drifting into the office 

to sit in conference ith lef and 
WOIT\ h hear SO Ol ( | oO 
such oO! sa 

¢ bs, the \ 

One hour oO 





wanter ie! 

rencie, and 

eved the 

rlasse nd ntinued 1 "7 . awed i ‘ 

lasses and continued to smoke and swear 
~ +] aa nd 1.1 

over tnerr own Imn roubles 
y ‘ P85 » 
Sarah had a moment of sickness. Het 

job, her beloved, treasured, hard-won job! 


‘rom 
be like not getting a looked-for 


Friday the 13th 


Her precious thirty dollars a week, her 
press badge, her delicious sense of being 
free to enter any place in the world! These 
were jeopardized in one agonized flash. 

She studied the visitor for a second; then 
clicked a question on her own machine and 
p’ssed it to the sympathetically expectant 
Jim. 

“Where'd she come from?” 

Jim shrugged a negative. 

Sarah reached for her telephone. ‘*Ma- 
bel,” she murmured under cover of the 
general noise, “‘who’s the lady in the 
rain-coat?” 

“J don’t know, Miss Keane,” said Mab: 
with instant understanding. ‘She had a 
letter for Mr. Fox, and he took her in and 
introduced her to Mr. Billings.” 

“Worse and worse!” Sarah told Jim 
Polk with a gallant effort to appear cheer- 


fully philosophical. ‘Fox brought her 
in.” 
Fox was the managing editor. Jim 


pursed his lips for a whistle. 

“She may not be after a job at all,” 
Sarah said, nursing a hope. 

“Oh, she is. I heard that much,” Jim 
said, crushing it. 

Sarah shrugged, but she felt tears 
prickling behind her eyes. It was all just 
a part of this horrible day, she reflected, 
slamming her desk shut and pushing a 
handful of papers into her iron waste- 
basket. George’s crossness at breakfast, 
Kit’s unreasonableness over the absurd 
question of the Monday Fortnightly, the 
horrible Newman scoop, and the rain, and 
the stupid afternoon following up a casual 
tea, and now this! 

Newspaper beginners are divided into 
two classes: those who are calmly sure of 
their jobs and lose them and those who 
worry incessantly about them and keep 
them. Sarah was never sure in which she 
belonge 1. She went to the desk, laid down 
her copy, eved the visitor. 

“This is Miss Keane, Mrs. Treadwell,” 


growled Watt Billings frowning. 


writer?” Mrs. Treadwell 


\ special 


said brightly. 





mas present from your dearest 

‘Society,’ Sarah said honestly. No 
one is ever proud of this detail. 

‘I did sox iety for two vears,”’ Mrs. 
Treadwell said smoothly. “In Kansas 
City, as here, I knew everybody. It 
was perfectly simple for me. I used to 
ell friends that they really did the 


work. Then I ran a column, ‘Madame La 





Bavarde’—it was a _ great success—in 
Chicago, and after that, of course, I did 
special. ‘Betty Magee’ was what I si d; 
‘Betty Magee’s Letter,’ I used to call it. 
But vou know this is my home town 


Christ- 


friend 


Mr. Billings; all my friends are here. 
And I’ve been thinking that perhaps— 
as Mr. Fox suggested—I might be able to 
do something for you. By the way, I 
that Rose Patterson. is divorcing 
Rich. How did that happen? I—” 

Sarah heard no more. She went quietly 
out of the glass-topped door, nodded to 
Mabel at her switchboard, and rang for 
the elevator. She no longer noted the 
rain or cold, her own fatigue, or the 
crowded car. Before her eyes danced the 
clear vision of the moment when Watt 
would tell her, kindly and gruffly, thet 
Fox wanted to give this Mrs. Treadwe'!l 
a chance, do you see? That the Newinan 
thing had nothing to do with it. That 
sure he’d keep her in mind and he hoped 
she’d have luck. 

The woman’s pretty neatness, her ros\ 
cheeks, her air of ready efficiency haunted 
Sarah. Why shouldn’t they give her a 
chance?) Why should they keep on Serah 
Keane, with her inexperience, and her 
obscureness, and the Haverman 
last month, and the new scoop today? 

The Keanes’ four-room flat was pitch 
dark when she reached it, except the larger 
of the two bedrooms, where Kit was 
dressing. Kit, at eighteen, was all fresh- 
ness and beauty, dewy eyes, creamy skin, 
lips redder than the crimson stick with 
which she sometimes touched them. 
George was six vears older than Kit, and 
Sarah eight; both adored her. Now 
Sarah began to hook Kit’s shabby little 
party dress even while she said regretfully, 

“Going out?” 

“Anything new about the Fortnightly?” 
Kit asked eagerly. Her face darkened as 
she read Sarah’s look. ‘Oh, darn!” she 
said pettishly, snapping on a Javalliére. 
“Qh, Sis, why don’t you manage that for 
me?” she reproached her. 

his was almost too much. Sarah fel 
salt tears in her throat. ‘‘How can I, 
Kit? I can’t goask Mrs. Marshall, can I?” 

Kit looked at her enchanting reflection, 
the shining cloud of soft, straight, black 
hair, the eloquent eyes in their black lashes, 

and pouted. “You 
could if you wanted 
to.” she said cruelly. 


see 
i 
i 
; 


oe 


Scoop 


> The door-bell rang; 
she hastily shut bureau 


drawers, flashed off the 





7 ATHLEEN NORRIS’S next story 1] light. Sarah followed 
is called “With Christmas 1 is her into the hall. Some- 

; apa as id Aristmas OVC body was laughing in 
Barbara. To miss it would | the rain-spattered dark- 


ness of the doorway. 
Sarah saw a man’s 
teeth, a gloved hand 
with an umbrella; saw 
Kit’s party coat en- 
ircled by a masculine 
rm. 

They were gone. The 
older sister went to the 
little kitchen with a seething heart. Kit 
was with Monkton White. Sarah and 
George loathed Monkton White, and Kit 
knew it. 


“We're ruining her,” Sarah said bitterly. 
‘We'll have only ourselves to blame. 
In the kitchen her scowl deepened. 


It was a tiny kitchen, just now in hideous 
disorder. The sink was piled with dish 
chicken bones, and potato skins. 
and gravy had congealed everywhere. 
On the little gas ilk had been 

sed hit [21I) 


spilled; (Continued on pug 
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YY THING new about the Fortnightly?” Kit asked eagerly. 
Her face darkened as she read Sarah’s look. ‘‘Oh, darn!’’ 
she said pettishly. ‘‘ Why don’t you manage that for me?”’ Sarah 
felt salt tears in her throat. ‘‘How can I, Kit? J can’t go ask 
Mrs. Marshall, can I?” Kit looked at her enchanting refle 
tion and pouted. ‘‘You could if you wanted to,” she said cruelly 
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HOME 


COUNTRY 


Photographs by 


Frank MM. Hohenberger 


lives in the shadow of great 

mountains or on the brink of 
mighty waters. Every hour of every 
day they are in the presence of immen 
sity and grandeur. Yet the spot they 
love best is always some tiny strip of 
meadowland, or a green tree beside a 
little brook. Somehow people are hap- 
piest with things they can comprehend 
and meet as friends. These pictures 
were made in Brown County, In- 
diana, in country that by sheer gentle 
ness of mood and outline has drawn 
people from a hundred cities to learn 
its loveliness. Artists come to paint its 
shallow streams that ripple in the sun- 
light, its winding roads that trail about 
the rounded hills, its low homesteads 
nestling warmly to the earth. Years 
ago James Whitcomb Riley saw it and 
loved it so much that he bought a wood 
ed hilltop and built himself a little 
house. All the year round it is kindly 
country, from the first faint’ ruffling of 
green in the springtime to the brown 
chill of winter. And all the year round 
it touches people and brings them 
back and back again, for it is coun 
try where the heart feels at home. 


Ties are folk who live all their 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
Maddo ck Sie 


Mild red 





of HOUSEHOLD ENGINEERING 
INSTITUTE 
Director 


JZ” 
Y 
jp Safety Kirst! 
OR over twelve years the staff of Goop HousekEEPING InstITUTE 
has been at work to shake household labor and household pur- 
if chasing a safe and ficient investment of your time and money. 
fi Have you realized that Goop Housexeerinc has maintained this 


your use? 


i 
it = shag vy 


tions freely. 


Brig 


YICKEL, brass, and copper 


metal fixtures, 


lil 1< 
re beautiful only when thev 


ind shining 





liness. .Bu 


so in planning the new house 


as far as possible, metal fixtures. 


use them where glass, porcelain, or china 


can | 


bathroom taps, etc. Not verv 


it was believed that the housekeeper wa 
greatly helped when metal surf: 
ae ere dor protect “bv a coat ot sj 
Time proves 





1, 1 
mad wh ite \ irni I 
+] } ry 
cali a little ¢ for once t 
, 2 : 
wears away her troupies begin 


remove it when partly worn 
spells more labor. 


It is not possible to take much of 


drudgery out of metal cleaning, 
Way | have pi urtia lly solved it is to use ¢ 
silver polis an cloth as a duster 
one noc ket of my apron is the 
cloth for dusting furniture; in t 
pocket is this same silve 

, 


with which I can give the daily ru 


It has two departments, 


of housework. 


and 


chating dish, 


1 } ° x 
metal cleaning takes S a ister on lacq! wits 


time a. to dust with only th e one 


ve substituted, as in door 


- a few days of week-ending, a 














InstIruTE at 105 West 39th Street as a research laboratory for 
this one the Department of 
Houschold Engineering tests labor-saving devices and new methods 
In our laboratories we 
needed to make our /work both accurate and practical. Water, 
electricity, and gas pressures are all amply provided for your needs. 
The mechanical equipment is as complete. 
search are printed in the pages of this department. 
They represent.only tested: material. Safety .First! 


every equipment | | 


The results of the re- 


Use our sugges- 


\ 
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Shining 


clean tng 


of them is suitable. You will 1 it more 
than any other one thing. It is not suita 
ble for use on the bathroom fixtures where 
the cloth itself could become moistened, 
but vou can use it on pipes and cocks that 
have been shut tight. 

For the more strenuous ‘“‘make-clean,” 
you will need steel wool in number o and 
t sizes. The latter is excellent for rubbing 
off rust marks from a range, for instance, 
or for removing tarnish, lacquer, and dirt 
from a lighting fixture. A package of 
rottenstone, which is one of the finer forms 
of friction powders, a can or bottle of any 
good metal polish of the naphtha, ammonia, 
or acid variety— all of these are useful in 

btaining quick results on a_ badly tar- 
nished article. A small bottle of oil to use 
with the rottenstone or any furniture oil 
polish will have its place. Upon the 
cle: ining shelf I like to keep available 
plenty of friction soap or powder, a cotton 
glove, and plenty of pieces of silk or bnitted 
underwear cut to a uniform size. No 
cleaning cloth should have a suspicion of 
lint about it. 
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The metal cleaning to be done 
up-stairs usually consists of the 
toilet articles on the several 
dressing tables, silver, brass, or 
copper candlesticks, picture 
frames, etc., and occasionally 
there must be treated the brass 
bed which had so wide a vogue 
some few vears ago, and which 
ho isekeepers pure hased, never 
realizing the investment in labor 
it would mean. These 
are always protected with lac 
quer; and if each day they had 
had the polishing cloth rub, 
they would undoubtedly last for 
many years with the lacquer 
preserved, but beds are especiall 
apt to receive a knock from 
another piece of furniture, and 
each scratch and knock means a 
marring of the beautiful, satiny 
sheen. 

When these marks have ac 
cumulated to the point that the 
bed becomes unvightly, there is 


beds 








but one way to renew it. Here- 
tofore nousexeevers have sent 
it to t'e iactory to have the lac- 
quer removed and the metal 


polished and then relacquered, 
but this is extremely expensive. 
If vou are willing to give 
labor to it, I can tell you of a 
do it vourself. Put on 
a cotton or heavy dogskin glove 
If you use the latter, wear a 
man’s glove or vour fingers will 
tired for lack of 
room. Grasp a generous wad 
of No. 1 steel wool Don't try 
to work with less than the whole 
Use a metal polish and 
have 1 
the la quer Do only 


way to 





soon become 








rub until vou remover 


smal] 





section at a time, because just as 
is you have removed the 
icquer and obtained an even polish on 


the metal, it should be washed off with 
soup and water, dried, then given a rubbing 
oh 


hacloth dipped in rottenstone and then 
vour oil polish. The soft color imparted 
reatment will more than pay for 
he time required for this third operation 
Moreover, it delays the tarnish action 
Remember that when 
PERE metal polish 
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stove really clean 


Keep your 
with an oil cleaning compound. 
Use lintless cloths and a daily 


rub to clean the bath fixtures 


Below you will see all the tools 
you will need to keep your silver 
clean -even the large pieces can 
te cleaned safely by this method 























































of directions on the package, it 
is a better procedure to wash 
the article with hot water and 
soap in order to remove any ex 
cess of polish. When the whole 
bed is finished, you can either re 
lacquer it yourself, by buying 
lacquer varnish from the paint 
shop and applying it with a very 
fine brush, or, as I should advise, 
you can leave the bed as it is to 
be kept in good shape by means 
of your polishing cloth. The 
relacquering is difficult, because 
it must be a very thin coat and 
very uniformly applied in order 
to be successful. 

This same treatment can be 
given to gas and electric fixtures, 
chains, and lamps whose sheen 
has been marred by the summer 
visitation of flies, or whose un 
sightly appearance you may in- 
herit when moving into a newly 
rented home. In trying to re- 
move lacquer from silver articles, 
use nothing harsher than the 
rottenstone. Most candle-sticks 
and toilet sets are — lac- 
quered, and many hcusekeepers 
do not understand why they do 
not look better after the usual 
silver cleaning process. They 
cannot look any better until the 
marred lacquer is removed. 

Bathroom fixtures are more 
often nickel than brass, and the 
care becomes comparatively 
simple. Upon nickel use hot 
water and one of the friction 
soaps, and by “friction soap” | 
mean a soap in cake or powder 
form that cleans by means of 
grit. The housekeeper of fifty 
years ago used “bathbrick.”’ 
foday the manufacturer has 
assembled in soaps and powders 
a finer and more easily used form of grit 

If the bathroom fixtures are brass, they 
are more difficult to clean. Use the metal 
polish and 2 cotton glove to pretect your 
hend, if vou wish. I do not use one, be 
cause I like the freedom of the gloveless 
hand, and I believe I have found a way to 
keep the hends smooth and fine even with 
this kind of housework. But after clean 
ing with a polish, again the job is but one- 
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half done. Give the pipes and fixtures a 
good soap and water rinsing. It lessens 
the tendency to tarnish, and tne 
stays clean longer. Unless it is 
the tarnish returns, sometimes 
one day. 

But it is down-stairs that one meets 
most of the metal cleaning work. First 
let us go into the kitchen. Ranges, 
whether coal, gas, electric, or kerosene, 
have always been a problem of unpleasant 
cleaning, principally because the a cepted 
method has been to apply blacking and 
call the stove clean. No wonder that 
from time immemorial Punc has pictured 
the with a black smooch 
across her face. But tne twentieth 
century housekeeper has rebelled, and 
today even the coal range can be cared 
for by cleaner methods. I do not mean 
that with this new care your stove will 
have the same eppearance of shiny black- 
ness; it won’t—but it will be far cleaner. 
In a nutshell, you need only protect vour 
range from rusting. The blacking did it 
more or less efficiently not because of the 
blacking, but because the black graphite 
was neld in a heavy oil. The new method 
Jeaves out the black graphite and carefully 
selects the oils for their metal cleaning 
and feeding properties, with the result 


brass 
done, 
within 


housekeeper 


tnat your range is sightly as well as really 
clean. It means longer life to aprons and 
easier-cared-for hands. 

To get the best results, 
preparations; you can find them at your 
local gas company or a_ department 
store. Use them when the fire is low in 
the coel range; when the stoves are cold 
in the quick-fuel ranges. And use only 
a little at a time. Make it part of your 
daily routine to fnish up with a polish 
of the range. It will take but two min- 
utes. Plain oils, I find, are not suitable, 
because they have a tendency to smoke 
and have not sufficient cleansing power 
although even they are better than black- 
ing \ verv badly rusted ges stove can 
be restored in time if given 
of the oil cleaner. \ stove to be left in 
a summer or ‘vinter cottege Camp should 
liberal coat of the oil, and next 
season it will be inrusted and in 
excellent shape. 

Sometimes there is 
kitchen a copper boiler 
is, | believe it should be 
laced-on jacket which will 


use these oil 


routine ust 


have 
found 


installed in the 
Beautiful as it 
overed 1 ith 


increase the 


Bright and Shining 


efficiency of whatever heating medium is 
Remember that every copper boiler 
spells somebody’s time spent in the 
drudgery of keeping it shining, or it is 
an eyesore. Hence there is another 
reason for covering it up. If it must be 
cleaned, usé the s:me procedure as out- 
lined for the bathroom The 
metal polish comes first, a washing second, 
and third the rubbing with rottenstone 
and oil. This last rubbing develops soft 
yellow tones in brass and copper. The 
metal polishes yield brighter and harder 
lights, but it always takes so much longer 
to clean with the friction alone that | 
like to combine the two methods, especially 
on larger pieces. 

It should not be difficult to keep the 
nickel utensils used on the dining table 
bright and shining, and yet here J find one 
of my greatest problems. Even the 
toaster, which is in constant use, becomes 
dull and unsightly with even a few days 
neglect. Now, nickel is much easier to 
keep clean than to make clean. It shows 
much less result than even brass or copper, 
largely because the quick cleaning polishes 
do not affect it. 1f you must neglect any 
of the metals, then do not let it be nickel. 
With polishing cloths rub over your 
chafing dish, toaster, and grill. If they 
need real cleaning, use a damp cloth with 
nickel polish or one of the friction powders, 
or with rottenstone and oil, and rub them 
to a polish. 

Odd things that need cleaning around 
the home are sometimes of old-fashioned 
pewter. If in bad condition, use the 
finest steel wool No. oo, dip in rottenstone 
and then in oil, and scour until tne beauti- 
ful gray sheen returns. Steel knives for 
dinner use can now be found of 
“stainless” steel in both foreign and 
\merican manufacture, and I have proved 
that they will repay the extra money in 
volved in the first purchase. because their 


used. 


fixtures 


care is very much lessened, in point of 


time. Clean steel knives with one. of 


the coarser grit soap powders into which a 
large-size cork has been dipped. Moisten 
the knife and rub with the cork until clean 
and shining Phe ivory handles can be 
cleaned with 
with a cloth. 


pumice stone rubbed on 


Rub your nickel ard brass belong- 
inzs daily with the pol shing cloth 





I have left until the last the cleaning 
of silver. Absolutely the best way to 
clean silver is by the electrolytic met 
in which the tarnish reacts chemically 
and therefore dis ippears. But it must r 
be forgotten that this is only a cleaning 
process; it does not polish, and will not give 
the soft, satiny sheen that many house 
keepers demand for their silver. There- 
fore, to your silver cleaning kit add a 
silver polishing cloth or any good silver 
polishing compound in addition to the 
strip of metal, the salt, and the soda which 
you will use for the real cleaning. It 
was a housekeeper, I believe. who dis- 
covered that if she boiled her flat silver 
in an aluminum pen. presto! the tarnish 
was removed or so softened that it could 
be easily washed off. From this woman’s 
casual experience have come all the 
vices now on the market for cleaning silver 
by this principle of electrolysis. She very 
soon discovered that. it 
factory to use her aluminum pan for this 
purpose, because she had to scour that 
down to the new metal each time she d 
it, which took just as much time as if she 
had scoured the silver. Today the silver 
cleaning pans or the metal discs are equally 
suitable. If the latter are used, however, 
they should always be used in connection 
with enamelware pans and not aluminum. 
Select a utensil large enough to immerse 
most of the silver. Heat water to boil 
add salt and soda in the proportion of 
teaspoonful of salt and one teaspoonful 
of soda to each quart of water, place the 
metal cleaning disc in the bottom, then 
add the silver. It is necessary only to 
see that one piece of silver touches the 
dise or plate. It at once forms a contact 
with every other piece it touches success 
ively until the complete contact is accom- 
plished and all the pieces become clean. 
Leave the silver in the boiling solution for 
a few moments, then remove. Wash the 
in clear water, dry, and polish with a silv 
polishing cloth in order to obtain a fine 
sheen. Unless they are thus polished 
they will show bright and, as some lsouse- 
keepers have expressed it, “tinny 
such as_ candlesticks, 
ned in 





was not satis 











Large pie es, 
baskets. 
sections if the container is not large « nough 
to hold them all at immerse a 
vase to one-half its depth; when the im- 
mersed part is cleaned. reverse the vase 
and clean the (Continued on page 172) 
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Our Boys are Home! Whenever the 

worries of every-day life fret 
is, let us remind ourselves of this 
unspeakable blessing and give par- 
ticular and most heartfelt thanks 


S! ART the furnace fire the first of 
November, if you have been able 
to go without it until this time. Be 
sure that everything is in good running 
order. Inform yourself thoroughly as to 
the drafts, checks, and general running 
principle of your furnace, and try to 
save coal. If you have a hot water 
or steam heater, arrange to evaporate 
water in shallow pans on some of the radiators to produce a moist 
air. This will be much better for the mucous membranes of your 
throat and nose. Wash the outside of the inner windows and put 
on double windows, if this has not already been done, in late 


October. Put down the boardwalks before the first chance of snow. 





. 


I F you do not raise vegetables, and if you havea store room, lay 
in as many potatoes, carrots, onions, turnips, etc., as conve- 
nient. Evenif you live inan apartment, it issometimes convenient 
and economical to keep a little ahead with regard to supplies, 
purchasing in advance at least a small quantity of winter vege 
tables. They are much less expensive 

bought by the bushel than in small —— 
Pack all but the potatoes 
in boxes of sand, and they will keep well 
and be firm and crisp. Buy at least half 
of your potato supply of 
small potatoes are just as good and cost 
much less. Store your squashes and 
your pumpkins in a warm, dry place. 


a4 
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quantities. 


‘“seconds "— 


ET us this year plan a family reunion as never before, allow- 
ing time for ample, leisurely, and joyous preparation. Let 
each family gather together its scattered members, and let those 
at a distance disregard, if possible, the expenditure of time and 


money necessary for getting together under the old rooftree. 
Leisurely planning ahead robs accomplishment of half its labor. 


After you have secured the promise of your guests, get everything 
possible behind you early in the month. This year we may allow 
ourselves mince pies. Make your mincemeat long ahead of the 


time. lt will be all the better for the “ripening.” No brandy 
this y u Boil down sweet cider to give the mince a rich and 
fruity flavor. An excellent quality of mincemeat may be made 


ol green tomatoes instead of apples; take stock of the jelly closet 


and add Lo the boiling mincemeat a few tumblers of jam or jelly. 
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To those of us to whom the home- 
coming means an unbroken circle — 
— then indeed dawns a real Thanks- 
giving Day. Let noone miss going 
home for Thanksgiving this year 
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E careful to air your house thor- |} i-\ \ 

oughly every day down-stairs as |— > " ge 

wellas up. Many housekeepers thought- | "23 (-=% wh 
lessly neglect the first floor after the [gc 


cold weather sets in. It is a good idea 
to open outside doors and a window or 
two immediately after breakfast. Just 
after lunch or just before dinner—or 
both—open the doors again tor a few 
minutes. Fresh air heats more easily than dead, impure air, 
so this air washing is ‘hot extravagant. Many winter colds 
may be eliminatedif the air inthe house is kept pure and 
freshand not allowed to become overheated. Do this regularly, 
and it soon becomes a matter of course and even a necessity. 
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HERE are still many garden jobs in November. If you grow 

rhododendrons, azaleas, or laurels, water them thoroughly, 
it dry, and keep leaves around them. It is a good idea to set 
small pines or other evergreens around them. Cut enough of the 
small pines, if vou live in the country, to outline the winding 
drive, and to set a row in front ot the 
piazza, or to fillin a corner. Heap earth 
and manure high about the roses, and 
do not forget to mulch the bulb beds. 
All varieties of tulips and hyacinths 
should have only a light mulch. Finfsh 
up at once all pruning of hedges and 
late flowering shrubs, taking off the old 
wood which has borne the blossoms. 


ca i 


ET out winter blankets and comforters and see that each bed 

is amply supplied. Don’t forget the extra bedrooms in pro- 
viding! Haven’t we all, at some time or other, shivered in a too- 
thinly-furnished company bed or perhaps even crept shiveringly 
out to add a coat or wrap to the coverings? Get the extra rooms 
to be occupied by the home-coming family ready some days before 
needed. The dusting and finishing can be quickly attended to 
at the last minute. Have you any old, thin, and worn blankets? 
Wash, tack two or three together, and cover as a comforter with 
cheese-cloth, or silkaline, or any comparatively inexpensive cot- 


ton material. Buttonhole the edges with strong worsted, or 
stitch. Tack together with double worsted at regular intervals 


in a pattern. Get out the winter flannels and put away the light- 
weight summer ones. Take out overcoats and furs, and air them. 













lome for , 
hanksgiving- 


Sy Flarrison Cady 
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Y! My! but these are busy at 
times! Only a few weeks to th 
Thanksgiving, the invitations Wi 

ready out, and the fall harvest only On 
Lelf gathered! The little people of pli 
tne forests and meadows have been sw 
busily gathering a bountiful supply dis 






of good things and tucking them 
away in hollow logs and mossy 
storehouses in readiness for the fes- 
tive Thanksgiving feast and the long 
winter. Nimble Mr. Rat, the slyest 
of robbers, has pilfered many an ear 
of golden corn from Farmer Jones’s 
corn-crib beside the winding stone 
wall. The Squirrel brothers, Gray 
and Red, have already filled their 
pantries with chestnuts for the fam- 
ily and beechnuts for the guests, 
while Johnny Jay has had hardly 
time to scold, he has been so busy 
with the acorns. 

Ol’ Mr. Bear postponed his winter 
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sleep in order to add a few fat bags of beechnuts to his 
larder. And even the Funny Bunnies, forgetting 
their unthrifty habits, have gi ithered a rich supply of 
carrots and tender cabbages from the hillside garden. 
And such brushing of clothes and such inspection of 
wardrobes, for one must look well on grand occasions. 
Young Mr. Bunny, who is looking for a wife, has tried 
every tie in his possession dozens of times, in the hope 
of finding one to match his tall pink ears. 

Grandfather Wood Mouse scattered invitations 
far and wide and has ordered open house for 2 
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family reunion. From all the nooks 
and corners of the Great Forest 
will come scampering mice big and 
little, rich and poor, to sit at his 
merry feast. The most honored 
guests will be his six 1917 children, 
ill boys, all great-great-great-great 
grandfathers, and all twins. 

In Treetop Hall the Chickadees 
will serve a bountiful repast of suet 
and apple parings. At the foot of 
the Hollow Oak a wonderful dinner 
will be held by invitation of Mr. 
Owl, with a rare menu of turnip tops, 
plates of dried clover, bundles of 
sweet bark, piles of yellow corn, and 
dishes of rosy apples, crimson beets, 
choice nuts, and luscious _ berries. 
Those who have new bonnets will 
wear them to the table. Little 
Bobbie Beaver will eat his dinner of 
bark politely fronr the twig, and sly 
little Fox will wear his best manners, 
but Waldo, the Weasel, will stuff un- 
til his sides are sore, and Sammy 
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s Pt 9 Squirrel will help himself to thirty 


fo, 
is ar gy 3 ED chestnuts when he thinks no one is 
efi 1} / 
va 


Hy ot PAL. looking. 
Vhs 9 : SS io The Funny Bunnies will celebrate 
Y u SA the day at home in the depths of the 






friendly Briar Patch. And my! how 
the little Bunnies will squeal with 
joy when Mother Bunny brings in 
the largest carrot of the year! 

Old Doctor Beetle will send his 
regrets to all invitations and stay at 
home to get some sleep before the 
many tummies he will be called to 
treat on the morrow begin to ache. 



















The 


Real Diary 


ofa 


REAL BOY 


By 
By Judge Henry A. Shute 


ARK TWAIN, George W. 

Peck, Judge Henry A. 
Shute, and-Booth Tarkington are 
the literary fathers of the few 
immortal boys who, each in his 
turn, have set America a-laugh- 
ing. “‘Plupy”’ Shute made his 
bow about a dozen years ago in 
“The Real Diary of a Real Boy.” 
His popularity demanded a se- 
quel, but the best parts of the 
“Diary” were not published in 
either volume. Judge Shute has 
spent the summer arranging 
them, ar d they will be published 
serially in this magazine. Having 
read them all, we shall envy you 
as, month by month, you laugh 
over the ‘“‘things in ‘The Real 
Diary of a Real Boy’ whitch 
they didn’t dass print before” 


UNE ath, 186- sunday nite. i 
have been to chirch and sunday 
school today. not to the uni 
tarial. we going to the 

congrigastonal now becaus Keene and 
Cele are singing in the quire. so we 
go there. i had ruther go to the 
unitarial becaus Beany and Pewt go 
there. Beany blows the organ and 
sumtimes he peeks out behine the 
organ and maiks a feerful face and 
maiks everybody laff. once Beany 
he thummed his to old) Chinoer 
Burly. Chipper he was the sunday 
school supperintendent and was beeting 
time for the scholers to sing and Chipper 
he tirned round quick and see Beany, and 
Chipper he jest hipered into the organ lof 
and grabed Beany by the coler and yanked 
him out of the lof and wauked hin out of 
the chirch. then he got Micky Goold to 
blow the organ and Beany he lost his gob 
for 2 sundays, but Micky went to sleep 2 or 
3 times and snoared feerful and they had to 
waik him up and once he hollered rite out 
loud. so Mickey he lost his gob and they 
got Beany back. they tride Pewt and then 


28 


are 


nose 


June 10, 186- i put the dorbugg down Beanys back. 


him holler. 


Game Ey Watson, Beanys brother but 
they was wirse than Micky. so they hired 
Beany. he is the best and only lets the 
wind out one or two times every sunday 
and the organ sounds like a goos but that 
aint so bad as going to sleep and hollering 
goldarn it lemme alone is it? 

we had a new minister today. mister 
Larned has gone away for all summer. 
the new minister preeched about not killing 
flise and buggs and wirms and bumbelbeas 
and yeller jacket hornits. he sed they had 
a rite to live jest as mutch as peeple and 
we hadent augt to kill them. ispose it is 
all rite to let a muskeeter or flee or one of 
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you aught to have heard 
i am going to put a big black ant down Beanys back some day 


them 3 cornered flise that hangs round a 
swimmin hole bite you terrible and not | 
even yip. how about bedbuggs. 

June 3, 186- today is washing day and || 
had to lug about a milion pales of water lor} 
old mis Dire, Sams mother whitch comes 
over mondays. her hands is all srivele¢ | 
up they has been in hot water so mutch. 
mother she sed that was the reeson when ! | 
asted her and father he laffed and sed be} 
had been in hot water all his life and he 
wasent sriveled a bit. mother she laffed two. | 
father aint sriveled for he weigs 214 |bs. 
i gess he dident meen that kind of hot water 
eether. i am tired most to deth tonite | 
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June 4, 186— brite and fair. i went 
fishing today with Potter Goram in the 
morning and was going again in the after- 
noon but i dident get home in time to help 
them flap flise out of the dining room and 
mother woodent let me go to pay me for 
beinglait. darnit. evry day we have to 
flap flise out of the dining room. we all 
grab our flapers and begin to flap from one 
end of the room to the other flaping them 
into the kitchen. then we shet the doors 
and keep them out. it is fun flaping for 
most always i can give Keenea good bat in 
the ear with a flaper when she aint looking. 
then she gives me oneon the snoot and then 


The 3 cornered flise bit Skinny terrible while he was trying to get 
into his shert and Skinny he up and chased me as far as Gilmans 
barn and wood have chased me further but he hadent enny shert on 


she 
ferst it ismeand 


we jest go at it til mother stops us. 


maiks us take tirns now. 
Cele and then it is Cele and Keene. it is 
never me and Keene any more. mother 
says we fite enuf without fiting when there 
is china and crockery and glass round and 
things to eat two. ennyway it is tuf on 
Cele to have to do it all the time becaus 
she is good and dont fite. 

i told mother what old mister minister 
sed and mother she sed that if old mister 
minister had to fite flise for every mossel of 
food he et she gessed he woodent say 
mutch about not killing them. Aunt 
Sarah she sed so two.  flise is wirse this 


summer. we have got a new set of fli 
screnes. little ones for the butter plates, 
bigger ones for the sass plates and some 
grate big ones for the meat plates and the 
cake basket. we had to get them becaus 
the old ones was woar out and i took the 
big one and kept a young robin in it nearly 
a week and mother maid me let him go and 
never wood use the screne again. we tride 
to have muzlin screnes to the winders but 
the cat and the dog jumped through them 
if the doors was shet. mother says she 
dont know what she will do if the flise get 
enny wirse. 
June 5, 186 


it raned last nite. brite 
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30 The 
and fair today. it raned hard and the 
sidewaulks was filed with pudles of water. 
me and Beany had lots of fun spatering 
peeple. the way we do it is this. when 
we see sum peeple waulking on the side- 
waulks we run by them fast and stamp 
hard in the pudles and the water spaters 
all over them. we dont do it to wimmen 
and girls. but we do to men and fellers. 
it is lots of fun to hear them sware. Beany 
got 2 bats in the ear and a kick and i got 3 
bats in the ear and 2 kicks. .so i beat 
Beany. one of the kicks was a peeler. 
ennyway we had lots of fun. 

today all the fellers and girls got a letter 
from old mister minister and it had in it a 
peace of poetry like this 


do you know how menny flise fli about in 
the warm sun 

how menny fishes in the water 

god has counted every one 

evry one he called by naim 

when into the wirld it caim. 


there was a lot moar to it but i aint got no 
time to wright enny moar of such stuf as 
that. ishowed it to mother and she said 
when he got older peraps he wood know 
moar. 

june 6, 186—- clowdy today. jest the 
day to go fishing but i had to ho in the 
garden. if it had raned i coodent ho the 
beans becaus if you ho when it is wet they 
will be all covered with black specks like 
Whacker Chadwick had when he had the 
measles. i have et them like that and 
they taist jest like those veller spots in 
creem tarter bisquit when it gets way ina 
corner of your mouth up under your ear on 
the inside and you cant reech it with a 
drink of water. ennvway it dident rane 
and i had to ho whitch is jest my luck. 
mother let me go at 4 oh clock to go in 
swiming with the Chadwicks and Potter 


and Skinny Bruce. we had sum fun 
tving gnots in Skinnys shert sleev.. we 
bet Skinnv coodent swim across under 


water and while he was doing it we wet his 
shert sleves and tide hard gnots in them. 
Skinny coodent unty them becaus he aint 
got enny front teeth. most of the fellers can 
untv gnots eesy with their teeth but Skinny 
had to go home with his shert tide around 
his neck and his jaket buttened up tite. 

the 3 cornered flise has come and bit 
Skinny terrible while he was trying to get 
into his shert. i hollered oh Skinny, do 
you know how menny fiise fli about in the 
warm sun and Skinny he up and chased me 
as far as Gilmans barn and wood have 
chased me further but he hadent enny shert 
on. i gess if the old minister had heard 
Skinny sware he woodent have sed mutch 
more about flise. 


UNE 7, 186—- brite and fair. not mutch 
J today. tonite the band played in the 
band room. Ed Tilton has got a new base- 
horn. it is auful shiny and almost as long as 
he is. Potsy Dirgin plaved a fife. father 
says peraps i can have a fife some day but 
a cornet money. they 
plaved a new march and a peace that mo- 
romanse from leeclare. 
1 asked her where 
leeclare was an mans 
name. Cele can near a band peace once 
and play it on the piano jest as good as 
they can. i can wistle it all rite but she 
can put in the alto and the treble and the 


costs two mutch 
ther said was a 
mother used to play it. 
sed it 


d she vas a 


base jest .ike it is rote. 


Real Diary of a Real 


June 8, 186— brite and fair. not mutch 
today only swiming and playing" base ball 
and a fite down town whitch old Swain and 
old Kize the poliseman stoped. tonite we 
all have to take a bath in the tub in the 
kichen. Mother maiks me use soft sope. 
the others use casteel sope but mother says 
soft sope is the only thing that will get me 
cleen. it stings terrible when it gets intoa 
cut orasoar place. after a feller has been 
stang with soft sope in a cut on his hand or 
on his leg with a nail or a peace of glass or a 
tin can he dont care mutch for ennything 
but a yeller jakit hornit. i had to lug all 
the water for the tub and i had to fill it 
with fresh water for evry one of us. they 
aint enny sence in that. onct wood have 
been enuf. twict wood ennyway. 


UNE 9, 186-— Sunday again brite and 

fair it is always brite and fair sundays 
so fellers has to go to chirch. last nite 
when Keene was going to bed we heard sum 
feerful screaches in her room. mother and 
aunt Sarah just hipered upstairs thinking 
Keene had tiped over the lamp and was 
burning to deth and both hollering for 
riercy sakes what is the matter. nothing 
was the matter only ‘a dorbugg had flew 
into her hair and stuck there and scart her 
most to deth. raother said she had augt 
to be ashaimed of herself. ryother give me 
the dorbugg and i am going to put it down 
Beanys back. i bet Beany will gump. 

Beany corie to our chirch today. they 
wasnt eny chirch at the unitarial. in sun- 
day school Beany spoke a peace about a fli. 
it said god made the little fli but if you 
crush it it will die and then he set down. 
the rest of us laffed but the minister told us 
it was the best peace of all and it showed 
that Elbridge, that is Beany you know, was 
kind to flise and insex of all kinds and if we 
was all like Elbridge, Beany you know, the 
wirld woodent have as rautch mizzery in 
it. we was all mad with Beany for show- 
ing off and we were going to lam him one 
after school, but Beany paid up for it be- 
fore school let out. he cougt a big bum- 
belbea whitch had flew in to the window 
and took sum wax and hiched a long white 
thread to the bumbelbea and let him go and 
he flew all over the chirch with that long 
white thread hanging down like a kite tail. 
evrybody laffed and the girls screemed and 
ducked there heads down and the minister 
tride a long while to ketch the bumbelbea 
and finely he cougt it by the thred and it 
clim up the thred and stang him and he sed 
drat the pesky thing and snaped his fingers 
and the bea flew out of the window. then 
the minister sed it was natural for the bea 
to be scart only -he sed terrorfide whitch 
meens the saim, and it dident know who 
was befrendingit. but it was crool to tiea 
string to him and the boy whitch done it 
wood suffer. enny way he sed you wood- 
ent do it wood you Elbridge and Beany he 
sed no sir. then Beany he went behine the 
organ and we sung oh how happy are we 
all in our little sunday school and Beany 
let the wind out of the organ 2 times. 
we aint going tolam Beany. ennvway the 
ministers thum is all swole up. 

June to, 186- i put the dorbugg down 
Beanys back. you aught to have heard 
him holler. 

June 11, 186- rany and cold. a big 
black ant has got 2 nippers and can bite 
like time. 1 put one down 
Beanys back some day. 

June 11, 186- the cat drank sum fli poi- 


so 


am going to 


Boy 


son today and dide. we are going to have 
some fli paper after this. father says al] 
you got to do is to get sum pich and spred 


it on brown paper and the flise will get their 
hine legs all stuck up onit and die. so to- 
morow i am going down to the sawmill and 
scraip a lot of pich off the ends of the logs, 

June 12, 186— brite and fair. today j 
scraiped a lot of pich off the logs and then 
took it home and tonite father warmed it 
until it was all runny and spred it on a lot 
of sheets of brown linen. it was awful 
sticky, i bet it wood hold a cat. then be- 
foar we went to bed he put 1 in the kichen 
sink and 2 on the table and 2 on the dining 
room table and 2 in the setting room, and 
he hung one up over the sink to kech flise 
on the wall. well in the middel of the nite 
i heard awful swareing down stairs and 
heard father hollering for mother to come 
down. i set up and lissened. i gnew it 
wasent berglers for father cood nock the 
stuffing out of enny bergler and if it was i 
gnew he woodent let mother come down 
where they was dainger. so i lissened and 
oh time how father was a swareing. i 
never heard enny such swareing in my life, 


and father aint a swareing man. then i 
heard mother begin to laff. then i gnew 
it was all right. so i lissened. then i 


heard father say for god’s sake get the 
sizzers and cut this dam linen off my head, 
and mother sed keep still and stop sware- 
ing, and father he sed, i have got to keep 
still for i am ail stuck up and i had augt 
tobealoudtosware. thenhelaffed. then 
mother she sed i am afrade i shall have 
to cut off most of your hair, and father 
he sed get hold of the end of it and vank 
quick. theni heard him say why dont you 
pull a poor cusses head off and she sed i 
gess 1 have jugging by the looks of this 
linen. it is all covered with hair. then i 
heard her cutting with sizzers and then he 
sed it is lucky i came down in my shert tale 
if i had been dressed i wood have had to go 
to bed tomorow untill you went down 
town to by me a new sute. you see father 
had gone down for a drink of water in the 
dark and had got into the fli paper. fathey 
had augt to know better than to do that 
becaus once he drunk sum water out of a 
dipper in the pale in the dark and the nex 
r-orning he found my squirrel drownded 
in the pale and he never gnew wether it 
was drownded before he drank or after he 
drunk and it made him sick to wonder 
whitch was whitch. well after a while 
father and mother come up stairs again, i 
cood hear F-eene and Cele gigling in there 
room and i wanted to holler do you know 
how many flise fli about in the warm sun 
but i dident dass to. this morning 
mother sed that father he sed he forgot all 
about the drink of water and dident get it 
but we aint going to have enny more fli 
paper round the house. it was wirse than 
having a poliseman with handcufs and 
twisters. 


UNE 13, 186- i am having awful tuf 
luck with my hens this year. Mis Dires 

cat cougt 8 of my chickings this week. 1 
went over to tell her about it and have her 
pay for the chickings and she sed how didi 
know it was her cat and i sed it was a old 
yeller cat that she had for 2 or 3 years and 
i see it runing with a chicking in its mouth. 
then she sed it wasent her cat and i sed all 
right i am going to kill it with a rock and 
she sed you beter not kill it if you know 


what is good for (Continued on page 9 
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June 25, 186- today old Mis Dire come over. i was in the shed and i saw her 


ock and go wauk’ng stiflegged. after a minit or too mother called me. i pertended 
uu know i dident hear her and kept on splitting wood, then she come out and told 
rage 89) | me old Mis Dire sed i killed her cat and wanted to ast me some questions 





The roller shade of glazed chintz on the windows is an interesting feature of 
this room with walls of grav tapestry brick and a floor of gray-green tiles 


The Room of 
Perpetual Summer 


By Winnifred Fales and Mary Northend 


Where structural beauty is as 
marked as in the sun parlor at 
left, no decoration is needed 
other than the pale glory of the 
winter sunshine and the masses 
of ferns. The brick wall and 
tile floor of the sun parlor above 
set it apart from the more 
formal rooms of the house 
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Old banister-back chairs and a gate-leg table conspire with 
ferns and cretonne curtains to make this a place of charm 


H “VER the season of the year, the sun parlor 
is the most popular room in the house, for there 
it is always June, the month of nightingales and 

roses. What though the blossoms are of cretonne and the 
birds of china! The spirit of summer is incarnate in the 
glowing colors, the airy textures, the light, graceful furnish- 
and the flood of sunshine which give the sun parlor 

s distinctive atmosphere—half room, haif garden. 
Making the most of its alluring possibilities is not so 
much a matter of mone a matter of imagination. One 
must begin by getting a clear vision of what the room is to 
tand for, what it is to express, and then each added detail 
can be fitted into the plan of the (Continued on page 76) 


Seldom is a sun parlor so related to 
its environment as in the example 
above. With its great windows and 
the grove of evergreens one has the 
illusion of being on a balcony built 
among the treetops. When, as be- 
low, the gray-green shades are low- 
eréd over the latticed windows, the 
painted day-bed offers a mute but 
irresistible invitation to a_ siesta 





ROM the window, the glorious day 
outside, and the vision he had 
made for himself of Marette 
Radisson, Kent turned at the 
sound of a hand at his door and saw it 
slowly open. He was expecting it. He had 
read young Mercer like a book. Mercer’s 
nervousness and the increased tightening 
of the thing in his chest had given him 


warning. The thing was going to hap- 
pen soon, and Father Layonne had 
come. He tried to smile, that he might 


greet his wilderness friend cheerfully and 
unafraid. But the smile froze when the 
door opened and he saw the missioner 
standing there. 

More than once he had accompanied 
Father Layonne over the threshold of life 
into the presence of death, but he had 
never before seen in his face what he saw 
there now. He stared. The missioner 
remained in the doorway, hesitating, 
as if at the last moment a great fear held 
him back. For an interval the eyes of the 
two men rested upon each other in a 
silence that was like the grip of a living 
thing. Then Father Layonne came quietly 
into the room and closed the door behind 
him. 

Kent drew a deep breath and tried to 
grin. ‘You woke me out of a dream,” he 
said, “a day-dream. I’ve had a very pleas- 
ant experience this morning, mon pére.”’ 

“So some one was trying to tell me, 
Jimmy,” replied the little missioner with 


an effort to smile back. 
44 





Kent’s face was flushed. As he 
looked out at the forest, his blood 
pulsed to the stir of the great 
adventure that lay ahead of him 


“Mercer?” 

“Ves. He told me about it confidentially. 
The poor boy must have fallen in love with 
the young lady.” 

“So have I, mon pére. I don’t mind con- 
fessing it to you. I’m rather glad. And 
if Cardigan hadn’t scheduled me to die—” 

“Jimmy,” interrupted the missioner 
quickly, but a bit huskily, “has it ever 
occurred to you that Doctor Cardigan 
may be mistaken?” 

He had taken one of Kent’s hands. His 
grip tightened. It began to hurt. And 
Kent, looking into his eyes, found his 
brain all at once like a black room suddenly 
illuminated by a flash of fire. Drop by 
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AMES GRENFELL KENT, ser- 

geant in the Royal Northwest 
Mounted Police, was dying in the little 
hospital high on the hill above 
Athabasca Landing. But he was not 
dying in the Service. Technically he 
was a prisoner. For when Doctor 
Cardigan told him that he could 
not live, he gathered them all for a 
confession—Kedsty, the commande: 
of the Division; O’Connor, his trail 
partner; Father Layonne, the missioner. 
And then he told them that he, and not 
Sandy McTrigger, there in the guard- 
house waiting to be hanged, was the 
murderer of John Barkley. With vivid 
detail Kent told them exactly how he 
killed John Barkley. The one thing 
he refused to tell was why. That, he 
said, was his secret. That night there 
was a knock at his door. O’Connor 
was returning with a story. As he had 
left the building with Kedsty, they had 
met a girl on the forest path, a girl 
with tiny, high-heeled shoes. And when 
he saw her, Kedsty turned pale, and 
sent O’Connor on to barracks to free 
Sandy McTrigger, while he—followed 
the girl, And when O’Connor came 
back and took up the trail, her foot- 
prints vanished. She had gone as she 
had come, in mystery. It was long 
before Kent went to sleep, so it was 
late when he awoke to the announce- 
ment that a girl was waiting to see him. 
His heart beat fast. It was she, the 
mysterious girl of O’Connor’s story. 
And she was in no mood to call on a 
dying man. She even laughed at him 
as she asked him why he had lied and 
called himself a murderer. Kent’s 
cleverness was nothing to her. When 
she left, he knew nothing more than 
she had willingly told him—that her 
name was Marette Radisson and that 
she came from the Valley of Silent Men 


drop the blood went out of his face until 
it was whiter than Father Layonne’s. 

“VYou—you don’t—mean—” 

“Yes, yes, boy, I mean just that,” said 
the missioner, in a voice so strange that 
it did not seem to be his own. ‘You are 
not going to die, Jimmy. You are going 
to live!” 

“Live!” 
his pillows. 
one word. 

He closed his eves for an instant, and it 
seemed to him that the world was aflame 
And he repeated the word again, but only 
his lips formed it, and there came no 
sound. His senses, strained to the break- 


Kent dropped back against 
“Livel” His lips gasped the 
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‘“*FWXHE RIVER’S END’ was a mighty good yarn. 
is done,’ 
he would have been if he had missed that story. 


? wrote another man-author. 





I’m sorry it 


But think how sorry 
Put yourself in his 


place and be sorry when this new serial by the same author is done, 
but don’t miss it—not if you like a real yarn of the real outdoors 


ing-point to meet the ordeal of death, gave 
way slowly to the mighty reaction. He 
felt in those moments like a reeling man. 
He opened his eyes, and there was a mean- 
ingless green haze through the window 
where the world should have been. But 
he heard Father Layonne’s voice. It 
seemed a great distance off, but it was 
very clear. Doctor Cardigan had made an 
error, it was saying. And Doctor Cardigan, 
because of that error, was like a man whose 
heart had been taken out of him. But it 
was an excusable error. If there had been 
an X-ray— But there had been none. 
And Doctor Cardigan had made the 
diagnosis that nine out of ten good sur- 
geons would probably have made. What 
he had taken to be the aneurismal blood- 
rush was an exaggerated heart murmur, 
and the increased thickening in his chest 
was a simple complication brought about 
by too much night air. It was too bad 
the error had happened. But he must not 
blame Cardigan! 

He must not blame Cardigan! Those 
last words pounded like an endless series 
of little waves in Kent’s brain. He must 
not blame Cardigan! He laughed, laughed 
before his dazed senses readjusted them- 
selves, before the world through the win- 
dow pieced itself into shape again. At 
least he thought he was laughing. He 
must—not—blame—Cardigan! What an 
amazingly stupid thing for Father Layonne 
to sav! Blame Cardigan for giving him 
back his life? Blame 
him for the glor’ous 
knowledge that he 
was not going tc die? 
Blame him for— 

Things were com- 
ing clearer. Like a 
bolt slipping into its 
groove his _ brain 
found itself. He saw 
Father Layonne 
again, with his white, 
tense face and eyes in 
which were still seated 
the fear and the hor- 
ror he had seen in the 
doorway. It was not 
until then that he 
gripped fully at the 
truth. 

“I—I see,” he said. 
“You and Cardigan 
think it would have 
been better if I hac 
died!” 

The missioner was 
still holding his hand. 
“I don’t know, 
Jimmy, I don’t know. 
What has happened 
Is terrible.” 

“But not so terri- 
ble as death,” cried 
Kent, suddenly grow- 
ing rigid against his 
pillows. ‘Great God, 
mon pére, I want to 





live! Oh—” 
He snatched his 
hand free and 


stretched forth both arms to the open 
window. “Look at it out there! My 
world again! My world! I want to go 
back to it. It’s ten times more precious 
to me now than it was. Why should I 
blame Cardigan? Mon pére—mon pére— 
listen to me. | can say it now, because 
I’ve got a right to say it. J lied. 1 didn’t 
kill John Barkley!” 

A strange cry fell from Father Layonne’s 
lips. It was a choking cry, a cry, not of 


thing. 


rejoicing, but of a grief-stung 
“Jimmy!” 
“T swear it!- Great heaven, mon pére, 
don’t you believe me?”’ 
The missioner had risen. 
and face was another look. 


In his eyes 
It was as if 


in all his life he had never seen James 
Kent before. It was a look born suddenly 
of shock, the shock of amazement, of 
incredulity, of a new kind of horror. 
swiftly 


Then again his countenance 
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“You are guilty, Kent,” said 
Kedsty. “You killed John 
Barkley or you lied, and if you 
lied you are guilty of the worst 
kind of perjury on the face of the 
earth, perjury committed when 
you thought you were dying” 


changed, and he put a hand on Kent’s 
head 

“God forgive you, Jimmy,” he said. 
“And God help you, too!” 

Where a moment before Kent had felt 
the hot thiob of an inundating joy, his 
heart was chilled now by the thing he 
sensed in Father Layonne’s voice and 
saw in his face and eyes. It was not en- 
tirely disbelief. It was a more hopeless 
thing than that. 


“Vou do not believe me!” he said. 
35 








36 The Valley of Silent Men 


“Tt is my religion to believe, Jimmy,” 


replied Father Layonne in a gentle voice 


into which the old calmness had returned. 
“T must believe, for your sake. But it 
is not a matter of human sentiment now, 
lad. It is the Law! Whatever my heart 
feels toward you can do you no gord. You 
are—”’ He hesitated to speak the words. 

Then it was that Kent saw fully and 
clearly the whole monstrous situation. 
It had taken time for it to fasten itself upon 
him. In a general way it had been clear 
to him a few moments before; now, 
detail by detail, it closed in upon him, and 
his muscles tightened, and Father Layonne 
saw his jaw set hard and his hands clench. 
Death was gone. But the mockery of it, 
the grim exultation of the thing over the 
colossal trick it had played, seemed to din 
an infernal laughter in his ears. But—he 
was going to live! That was the one fact 
that rose above all others. No matter what 
happened to him a month or six months 
from now, he was not going to die today. 
He would live to receive Mercer’s report. 
He would live to stand on his feet again 
and to fight for the life which he had 
thrown away. He was, above everything 
else, a fighting man. It was born in him 
to fight, not so much against his fellow men 
as against the overwhelming odds of 
adventure as they came to him. And now 
he was up against the deadliest game of 
all. He saw it. He felt it. The thing 
gripped him. In the eyes of that Law of 
which he had so recently been a part he 
was a murderer. And in the province of 
Alberta the penalty for killing a man was 
hanging. Because horror and fear did not 
seize upon him, he wondered if he still 
realized the situation. He believed that 
he did. It was merely a matter of human 
nature. Death, he had supposed, was a 
fixed and foregone thing. He had believed 
that only a few hours of life were left for 
him. And now it was given back to him, 
for months at least. It was a glorious 
reprieve, and 

Suddenly his heart stood still in the 
thrill of the thought that came to him. 
Marette Radisson had 
known that he was not 
going to die! She had 
hinted the fact, and he, 
like a blundering idiot, 
had failed to catch the 
significance of it. She had 
given him no sympathy, 
had laughed at him, had 
almost made fun of him, 
simply because she knew 
that he was going to live! 

He turned suddenly on 
Father Layonne. 

“They shall believe 
me!” he cried. ‘I shall 
make them believe me! 
Mon pére, Ulied! I lied to 
save Sandy MctTrigger, 
and I shall tell them why. 
If Doctor Cardigan has 
not made another mis- 
take, I want them all here 
again. Will you arrange 
itr” 

“Inspector Kedsty is 
Waiting outside,” said 
Father Layonne quietly, 
“but I should not act in 
haste, Jimmy. I should 
wait. I should think— 
think.” 





profit by them. 
script in December. It 


“You mean take time to think up a 
story that will hold water, mon pére? 
I have that. I have the story. And yet—” 
He smiled a bit dismally. “I did make 
one pretty thorough confession, didn’t I, 
Father!” 

“Tt was very convincing, Jimmy. It 
went so particularly into the details, and 
those details, coupled with the facts that 
you were seen at John Barkley’s earlier 
in the evening, and that. it was you who 
found him dead a number of hours later—”’ 

‘All make a strong case against me,” 
agreed Kent. ‘As a matter of fact, I was 
up at Barkley’s to look over an old map 
he had made of the Porcupine country 
twenty years ago. He couldn’t find it. 
Later he sent word he had run across it. 
I returned and found him dead.” 

The little missioner nodded, but did not 
speak. 

“Tt is embarrassing,” Kent went on. 
“Tt almost seems as though I ought to 
go through with it, like a sport. When 
a man loses, it isn’t good taste to set up a 
howl. It makes him sort of yellow-backed, 
you know. To play the game according to 
rules, I suppose I ought to keep quiet and 
allow myself to be hung without making 
anv disturbance. Die game, and all that, 
you know. Then there is the other way of 
looking at it. This poor neck of mine 
depends on me. It has given me a lot of 
good service. It has been mighty loyal. 
It has even swallowed eggs on the day it 
thought it was going to die. And I’d bea 
poor specimen of humanity to go back on 
it now. I want to do that neck a good 
turn. I want to save it. And I’m going 
to—if I can!” 

In spite of the unpleasant tension of the 
moment, it cheered Father Layonne to see 
this old humor returning into the heart of 
his friend. With him love was an enduring 
thing. He might grieve for James Kent, 
he might pray for the salvation of his 
soul, he might believe him guilty, yet he 
still bore for him the affection which was 
too deeply rooted in his heart to be uptorn 
by physical things or the happenings of 
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HE prize-winning manuscript sub- 
mitted in the contest that closed Sep- 
tember 15 will be printed next month. 
have never printed an article that brought 
such a flood of letters, most of them warmly 
congratulatory, but many frankly of the 
kind that make one blush—if editors ever 
blush. Taken together the replies are equal 
to a college education—and we hope to 
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chance. So the old cheer of his smile came 
back, and he said: 

“That is a privilege which God gives 
to every man, Jimmy. I was terrified when 
I came to you. I believed it would have 
been better if you had died. I can see my 
error. It will be a terrible fight. If you 
win, I shall be glad. If you lose, I know 
that you will lose bravely. Perhaps you 
are right. It may be best to see Inspector 
Kedsty before you have had time to think. 
That point will have its psychological 
effect. Shall I tell him you are prepared 
to see him?” 

Kent nodded. “Yes. New.” 

lather Layonne went to the door. Even 
there he seemed to hesitate an instant, 
as if again to call upon Kent to reconsider. 
Then he opened it and went out. 

Kent waited impatiently. His hand, 
fumbling at his bedclothes, seized upon 
the cloth with which he had wiped his 
lips, and it suddenly occurred to him that 
it had been a long time since it had shown 
a fresh stain of blood. Now that he knew 
it was not a deadly thing, the tightening 
in his chest was less uncomfortable. He 
felt like getting up and meeting his 
visitors on his feet. Every nerve in his 
body wanted action, and the minutes o1 
silence which followed the closing of the 
door after the missioner were drawn out 
and tedious to him. A quarter of an hour 
passed before he heard returning footsteps, 
and by the sound of them he knew Kedsty 
was not coming alone. Probably /e pére 
would return with him. And _ possibly 
Cardigan. 

What happened in the next few seconds 
was somewhat of a shock to him. Father 
Layonne entered first, and then came 
Inspector Kedsty. Kent’s eyes shot to 
the face of the commander of N Division. 
There was scarcely recognition in it. A 
mere inclination of the head, not enough 
to call a greeting, was the reply to Kent’s 
nod and salute. Never had he seen Kedsty’s 
face more like the face of an emotionless 
sphinx. But what disturbed him most 
was the presence of people he had _ not 
expected. Close behind 
Kedsty was McDougal, 
the magistrate, and behind 
Mciougal entered Con- 
stables Pelly and Brant, 
stiffly erect and clearly 
under orders. Cardigan, 
pale and uneasy, came in 
last, with the stenogra- 
pher. Scarcely had they 
entered the room when 
Constable Pelly pro- 
nounced the formal warn- 
ing of the Criminal Code 
of the Royal Northwest 
Mounted Police, and Kent 
was legally under arrest. 

He had not looked for 
this. He knew, of course, 
that the process of the 
Law would take its course, 
but he had not anticipated 
this bloodthirsty sudden- 
ness. He had expected, 
first of all, to talk with 
Kedsty as man to man. 
And yet—it was the Law. 
He realized this as_ his 
eyes traveled from Ked- 
sty’s rock-like face to the 
expressionless immobility 
of his old friends, Consta- 
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“To fight for his life is a privilege which God gives to every man, Jimmy,” said Father 


Layonne. 


that you were not going to die. 


bles Pelly and Brant. If there was sym- 
pathy, it was hidden except in the faces 
of Car ligan and Father Layonne. And 
Kent, exultantly hopeful a little while 
before, felt his heart grow heavy within 
him as he waited for the moment when 
he would begin the fight to repossess 
a of the life and freedom which he 
lad [ost. 


VII 


OR some time after the door to Kent’s 
- room had closed upon the ominous 
visitation of the Law, young Mercer re- 
mained standing in the hall, debating with 
himself whether his own moment had not 


arrived. In the end he decided that it 
had, and with Kent’s fifty dollars in his 
pocket he made for the shack of the 
old Indian trailer, Mooie. It was an 
hour later when he returned, just in 
time to see Kent’s door open again. 
Doctor Cardigan and Father Layonne 
reappeared first, followed in turn by 
the blonde stenographer, the magistrate, 
and Constables Pelly and Brant. Then 
the door closed. 

Within the room, sweating from the 
ordeal through which he had _ passed, 
Kent sat bolstered against his pillows, 
facing Inspector Kedsty with blazing 
eyes. 

“T’ve asked for these few moments alone 


“*T was terrified when I came to tell you that Cardigan had made a mistake, 
I believed it would have been better if you had died” 


with you, Kedsty, because I wanted to 


talk to you as a man and not as my 
superior officer. I am, I take it, no longer 
a member of the force. That being the 
case, 1 owe you no more respect than I 
owe to any other man. And I am pleased 
to have the very great privilege of calling 
you a cursed scoundrel!” 

Kedsty’s face was hot, but as his hands 
clenched slowly, it turned redder. Before 
he could speak, Kent went on. 

“You have not shown me the courtesy 
or the sympathy you have had for the worst 
criminals that ever faced you. You amazed 
every man that was in this room, because 
at one time—if not ow—they were my 
friends. It wasn’t (Continued on page 189) 
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Out of the East (hrist Came 


cAnd in 1918-19 the American Red Cross, symbol of Amer- 


ica’s good-will to man, took Him back. 


The Red Cross wants 


you to read this record now—then help it in its home work 


HROUGH a bare and desolate 
country, brown and treeless as 
Montana, an old, old road runs 
northward from Saloniki, on the 

blue Aegean sea, to Monastir, the city in 
the hills of Serbia. For more centuries 
than history records this road has borne 
the tramp of human feet. It saw Alexan- 
der the Great, in his youthful pride, march- 
ing his soldiers down to conquer the world. 
It knew the legions of Xerxes that spread 
with fire and sword the ancient glories of 
Persia. St. Paul’s sandaled feet gathered 
upon it the dust that he shook from them 
when in virtuous rage he left the shores of 
Thessaly. 

Always from the folds of the hills 
crumbling stone huts thatched with straw 
have watched upon that road an endless 
procession of wooden-wheeled carts, of 
heavily-burdened peasant women and don- 
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By Rose Wilder Lane 


keys, of soldiers, refugees, bandits, beggars, 
homeless children. All the miseries of 
poverty, war, and pestilence are an old, 
ever-repeated story on the Monastir road. 

During the past five years the road has 
known them all again. It saw Serbia, a 
fleeing nation, dying along its borders. It 
saw the Bulgarians with their bloody bay- 
onets, the Germans, the Turks. It saw 
artillery in clouds of dust, camions loaded 
with shells, low-flying aeroplanes. It saw 
the flood of conquerors broken, turned up- 
on itself, and swept back by the soldiers 
of a dozen lands. 

On the heels of the retreating invaders 
a new thing came to the Monastir road. 
It was a little, dust-covered car, bumping 
and lurching over the long miles, turning 
out for camions and the speeding cars of 
officers in blue and gold, passing ox-carts 
and laden donkevs and gaudy Sicilian wag- 
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ons painted with Biblical scenes, flinging 
thick puffs of dust upon the black-em- 
broidered, white robes of Albanians, upon 
ebony-skinned Senegalese and groups of 
Chinese coolies in flat, straw hats. Some- 
times it stopped at an old Turkish foun- 
tain, and the Italian chauffeur filled the 
steaming radiator from a trickle of water 
in the broken masonry. 

The car carried four American women 
who had come—quite simply and seriously 
—to help save the world. For the Mon- 
astir road and the crumbling villages beside 
it were and are today the center of the most 
terrible battle the white races have ever 
fought, a battle for the very lives of civil- 
ized peoples. 

Here Serbia died, and from her hills 
where starving dogs ate the unburied dead, 
from her villages where naked children are 
burning with fever, (Continued on page 152) 
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Like the flight of the innocents from King Herod was the modern exodus to save the 


children of a nation from famine and disease and an enemy as ruthless as the king of old 
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AAWNES NONTLOWERY FLAG 


“Want to go swimming?” inquired the recipient of Pomeroy Howe’s first proposal. 


“Your mother will let you, because it isn’t really swimming. 


The water is only up to here 


” 


The STRING-BEAN HOUSE 


RESSED in a_ prickly, white 
piqué suit intended to impress 
his mother’s friends on the Top- 
ham Inn piazza, Pomeroy Howe, 
Junior, strolled desolately up that part of 
Main Street in front of the inn, and pon- 
dered on interesting ways of dying asa 
deliverance from nothing to do. Just in 
time to save him from a picturesque end, 
there came capering down the other side of 
Main Street a diminutive feminine person 
in a faded, shrunken, and otherwise ad- 


By Rebecca Hooper Eastman 


lilustratved Sy 


James Montgomery Flagg 


ID you read “The Lilac Lady’? 
Then you must not miss this story 
by the same author. It is one of the best 
stories of girl-and-boy love that became 
woman-and-man love that we have read 


mirable bathing-suit. As soon as_ she 


caught his eye, this attractive girl wafted 
Pomeroy Howe, Junior, an intimate smile. 

“We'll get married—when we grow up!” 
he exclaimed breathlessly, the moment he 
Having intended to say 


reached her side. 


nothing of the sort, he blushed. If vou 
are only nine and have never proposed 
before, you do blush. 

“Want to go swimming?” inquired his 
new divinity. She refrained from com- 
ment on his romantic overtures. There 
would be time enough for that, later. 
“Your mother will let you,” she continued, 
“because it isn’t really swimming. The 
water in the pool is only up to here.” 
With a dazzling smile she indicated what 
is known in physiologies as the thorax. 
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“My name is Kitty Cavendish,” she added, 
with another alluring smile. “And I am 
eight.” 

While she waited for her new acquain- 
tance to discard his starch and grandeur, 
Kitty sighed with satisfaction over this 
early settling of her future. Already there 
was something about old maids which 
filled her with apprehension. They looked 
all right on their outsides, but they got 
mad if you snuggled up to them, because 
they took their clothes too seriously. 
Married ladies were different. Not only 
did they appreciate your advances, but 
they were placid beings, who usually sat 
with crossed hands with the wedding-ring 
hand on top, thus proclaiming to the world 
that a husband was a prize, and that they 
were, by the sign of the ring, prize-winners. 

“Who’s that nigger that’s followin’ us 
and knittin’?” inquired Pomeroy Howe, 
Junior, when they at last set off. Bereft of 
starch, although  disconcertingly 
stemmy, he would do, because of his won- 
derful eyes. 

“She is not a nigger, Husband.” — Al- 
though it sounded abrupt, it was none too 
soon to remind him of his obligations. 
“She’s my Italian geverness, Annunciata, 
who goes everywhere I go. I get along by 
pretending she isn’t there.” 

There was a short, intense silence, dur- 
ing which they walked rapidly. 

“T sha’n’t be ready to get married for 
about fifty years,” said the boy. And he 
added, with a catch of emotion in his 
voice, “I’ve got to give America back to 
the Red Man, first.” 

“Take all the time you want,” said 
Kitty generously. “I have a few things 
to do, myself. I’m planning to be an opera 
singer for a year or two, because my 
mother showed me one on the street, once, 
and she was lovely beyond words.” 

“What’s ‘opera’?” inquired the boy, 
who had heard the word, but had never 
before been sufficiently interested to in- 
quire into its meaning. 

“An opera is a_ perfectly enormous 
bureau,” he was glibly informed. Kitty 
Cavendish had reached this conclusion 
because her mother, after saying jubilantly, 
“lm going to the 
opera,” would imme- 
diately rush toa large 
chest of drawers, and, 
taking out some mu- 
sic, would sit down by 
the “opera” and hum. 
Moreover, it was a 
well-known fact that 
opera singers had hun- 
dreds of gowns. Where 
did they keep them? 
In an opera, of course. 

“This is the String- 
Bean House,” an- 
nounced Kitty, as 
they reached a large 
dwelling, white as the 
fleecy clouds above 
them, with ever so 
many doors, and hun- 
dreds of windows with sage-green blinds 
mysteriously closed over all except one. 
“And there, in the buttery window, stands 
my Aunt Polly Collins, making pies.” 

“That you?” called the be-aproned lady, 
who wore on her nose a most appetizing 
smudge of flour. ‘Don’t forget to stop on 
your way back and have some string-beans 
and cream.” 


pipe-. 


the old legend. 


The String-Bean House 


“That’s just what I am planning to do, 
and I know you'll be disappointed if I 
don’t bring this nice boy with me, because 
he’s nice as nice can be.” 

“Tl put a double mess right on to boil,” 
responded Aunt Polly, disappearing from 
view. 

“You may have my Aunt Polly for your 
Aunt Polly, because she isn’t my real aunt. 
She’s new, like you. I began having her 
last Wednesday. And you may have her 
brother Jehoshaphat for your Uncle Jet. 
I took him for mine Thursday.” 

“All right,” agreed Pom. Up to now, 
he had felt that the world was so large and 
formal that it seemed practically unin- 
habited. Now it began to be pleasantly 
crowded and sociable. 

On that first golden, never-to-be-forgot- 
ten afternoon, as on many other golden, 
never-to-be-forgotten afternoons just like 
it, the engaged pair stopped at the String- 
Bean House in their still-dripping bathing- 
suits and, seated at the kitchen table in 
pumpkin-colored Windsor chairs, con- 
sumed string-beans and cream from bowls 
of a blue-and-white, checkerboard pattern. 
They were always joined by Uncle Jet and 
Aunt Polly, who, were sixty, lean, adorabie, 
and ravenously hungry. In spite of the 
damning fact that neither had married, 
they were so old that they didn’t mind being 
snuggled up to,even when you were wet. 
Uncle Jet felt prickery, and Aunt Polly 
smelled delightfully of spices. Once in a 
while they had tarts at the String-Bean 
House, and doughnuts, freshly fried, accom- 
panied by chilly pickles from down cellar. 

On one important day alone, Aunt Polly 
proffered no string-beans. Being as how 
Nameless stood in the barn, all dressed up 
in his best harness and hitched to the 
glittering democrat, the children, with the 
infinite leisure of youth, sat down under an 
elm to await developments. 

After endless suspense, from a far-off, 
upper bedroom, Uncle Jet creaked first 
into hearing and then into sight. Mag- 
nificent in a black broadcloth frock coat 
and trousers, he was further embellished 
with a high-peaked collar, a rich black 
satin stock, and a wonderful, shiny, gray 


The Loneliest Fellow 


ECAUSE they nearly missed happiness theme 


selves and knew what it was to feel lonely, each 
Christmas Eve the Three Wise Men come back to 
search out the loneliest fellow in all the world, runs 
Coningsby Dawson has brought it 
up to date in a tenderly beautiful Christmas story 





stovepipe. His best Congress boots 
creaked importantly as he strode barn- 
ward. ‘Sister Polly and I are going to 
ride up to town and pay our taxes,” he 
said, with a formality which indicated that 
he had left his every-day manners up- 
stairs with his ‘‘overhauls” and jur-per. 
“Taxes!” Here was another enchant- 
ing, grown-up mystery to be unraveled! 





Having backed Nameless out of the barn 
Uncle Jet climbed aboard the democrat 
and, after sitting a few seconds in silence in 
the broiling sun, exclaimed, “Run up- 
stairs, Kitty, and tell your Aunt Polly to 
hurry up!” 

Kitty Cavendish had never before been 
up-stairs in the String-Bean House, and it 
was all just as dark and still! After 
frightened peeps through many doors, she 
located Aunt Polly’s room. As she did 
so, she squealed aloud, for Aunt Polly 
Collins’s usual hair was in her lap, and 
there gazed down upon it an unfamiliar 
and almost bald Aunt Polly. What little 
hair nature had left on her head was 
dragged into an emphatic little hickory 
nut on top. 

“T own the most expensive frisette in 
town,” bragged Miss Collins, not at all 
abashed by Kitty’s doubtful contempla- 
tion of her false hair. ‘My frisette cost 
me eighteen and a quarter.” 

Frisette would be a good name for a 
little dog, if anybody gave you one. 
“Here, Frisette!” whispered Kitty to the 
imaginary puppy, who immediately began 
to jump about her feet. 

“Take a good look at my earrings, be 
cause you can’t see ’em when I put my hair 
on,” said Aunt Polly, so loudly that the 
imaginary puppy ran away, and Kitty 
consequently transferred her attention to 
the jewels. 

Miss Collins’s earrings were large, trans- 
lucent, and of so beautiful a green that 
after contemplating them a while, Kitty 
felt a surge of ecstasy in her throat. 

“T wonder if I shall ever be old enough to 
have any!” she exclaimed. 

“Tf you like ’em so well, I’ll leave ’em to 
you. I’ll stick a P. S. on my will today, 
Kitty.” 

At the notion of any one’s dying, Kitty 
always dissolved in tears. She made faces 
at newspapers, after learning that the 
objectionable things invariably contained 
columns of death notices. There ought to 
be some one day when nobody died. 
Even birds died. She would change all this, 
when she grew up. Oblivious of the fact 
that the imaginative little girl was now 
weeping at her bier, 
Miss Collins marched 
to the cavernous closet 
—all the closets in the 
String-Bean House 
were like hall bedrooms 
—and took forth a 
frock of English print, 
starched so stiff and 
ironed so smooth that 
its texture was akin 
to wallpaper. On its 
white ground, at reg- 
ular intervals, rather 
far apart, were printed 
little nosegays of dis- 
tracting blush roses, 
and each nosegay was 
tied with ribbons of 
delicate blue. After 
having thus _beguil- 
ingly frocked herself, Miss Collins produced 
a lugubrious black bonnet adorned with 
jet ornaments about the size and shape ol 
small blackberries, ornaments which wig- 
gled and made her head look as if ever so 
many generations of black ants were hav- 
ing a family reunion on it. 

“Ugh!” shivered Kitty. Why didn’t 
Aunt Polly wear (Continued on page 176) 

































































es 





been 
ind it 


little 
was 


yn to 


rans- 
that 
Sitty 
gh to 
m to 
day, 


now 
bier, 
che 1 
loset 


ouse 
yoOMS 


| OUGHT to have some rights,” said Pomeroy Howe, Junior. ‘And I don’t 

believe in long engagements, do you?”’ ‘‘Why—er—I don’t know,” faltered. 
Kitty. ‘‘You ought to—after having been engaged to me for twenty-five 
years. I think we’ve waited long enough. Let’s get married this afternoon” 





Brother Ben and Baby Bess 


By Sheila Young 
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NIP! Snip! went the scissors last month, as a half million 
»” happy kiddies cut out Polly and her doll, the first of all 
the Pratt Paper People to appear in Good Housekeeping. 
Sister Sallv and Cousin Sam are coming next month 
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Doctor Inouye came from 
Japan to study our play- 
grounds and recreation centers, 
which she hopes to copy for 
the children of her own land 


Doctor Josephine Kenyon be- 
gan her work at the Babies’ Hos- 
pital in New York, but is now 
serving on the Social Morality 
Committee of the Y. W.C. A. 


© Bacnraca 


© Bacnracu 


Doctor Lenna L. 
Meanes is chair- 
man of the 
Women’s and 
Children’s Wel- 
fare Committee of 
the American 
Medical Associa- 
tion and the 
originator of 
the Iowa plan 
of helping moth- 
ers and _ babies 


Five of the world’s 
foremost women 
doctors, at the 
International 
Conference 





© UNDERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


Doctor Alice Armand-Ugon, 
the first woman to practise 
medicine in Uruguay, was also 
the first to supply the need ofa 
free clinic for expectant mothers 


Doctor Clelia Lollini devotes | 
her wonderful skill to the girl | 
who has gone wrong; she foun- | 
ded the first prenatal clinic for 
unmarried mothers in Rome 
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Doctor Mary Gordon, of London, left her life battle against drugs, 
alcoholism, and feeble-mindedness to answer a more desperate 
need in the Scottish Women’s Hospitals on the Macedonian front 


In the 


HE most important conference 
held in this generation—perhaps 
in the history of the world—has 


just concluded its momentous 
discussions, and its participants are even 
now, as vou read, returning to their homes 
with the hope running high in their hearts 
that the destiny of women and children 
will be changed as a result of their delibera- 
LiOTLS, 
From the ends of the earth, from Europe, 
South America, and the Far East, more 
tha hundred wise and experienced 


women all of them—came to- 


New York in September to dis 





cuss a program of health tor the benefit of 
the women and children of the world. This 
conference was the direct result of the work 
done during the war by the women doctors 


of the allied countries and was the first 
concerted attempt made by the medical 


Prolession to place its war-won experience 
at the disposal of humanity. 
American physicians, who had been 


given the opportunity to study war and 
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HIS is this story of an epoch-mak- 
ing, record-breaking convention 
an international gathering of 
women who are spending their lives 
to benefit humanity—who hold in 
their hands the very laws of life and 
death. It is safe to say that no 
civilization that produces women 
such as they can ever fail. And 
when the women of the world 
pool their knowledge of how to 
meet the needs of ailing human- 
ity, as these did in September and 
Ictober, then indeed is there hope 
that a better day is just ahead of us. 


post-war conditions in England and Eu- 
rope, believed that the women physicians 
of our allies, who had such mag 
nificent work under the most frightful cir- 
cumstances, could be of help to us in the 
solving of our problems, and that we in 
turn might be of equal help to them. The 
Social Morality Committee of the Young 
Women’s Christian Association sent Doc- 
tor Edith Hale Swift of Boston, and Doctor 


done 


Women 


Toombs 


Katherine Bement Davis of New York, to 
Europe, commissioning them invite 
physicians of allied and neutral countries, 


to 


skilled in the treatment of women, and 
experts on the subject of social welfare, to 
confer with American specialists on the 


problems so menacing to the development 
of the race. 


pile = = 
\ gathering, literally, of all n 


first sight, but 


Sé emed on ! 


showed that many nations were missing, 


nations that either have refused all recog- 


nition to women or were on our iate 
enemy’s side. The early days were given 
over to getting acquainted, and the tlag- 
hung assembly hall of the big National 


Headquarters of the Y. W. C. A. resounded 
with many tongues. Fortunately for Amer 
icans, who are not language-wise, prac 

tically all the foreign guests spoke English, 
and all of them spoke French. The two 
dark-eyed daughters of Italy—despite its 
conservative attitude toward women, Italy 
sent two highly specialized physicians to 


the conference (Continued on page 78) 
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HOUSEKEEPING 
39th Street, New York, N. Y., 
departments. This one, 
with recipes and cooking methods. 
neighbor’s recipes. 
our own research work 
from the more expensive 
smallest measuring spoon, 
the quantitics we print, 


and sound good 
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as look good 
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Thanksgiving 
With 


HILE the menu of the Thanksgiving dinner is of 

paramount importance on this day of days, house- 

keepers are even more interested in suggestions for 

serving this Thanksgiving dinner. With this end in 
view the INSTITUTE went a-visiting to all the china shops in the 
city of New York, selecting new, attractive china services, in prac- 
tically every case with the American-made product in mind. I 
wonder if housekeepers realize the stride American manufac- 
turers have made in this respect. It is no longer necessary to 
buy the imported chinas in order to get beautiful patterns. 
American manufacturers have long made durable china, china 
as good as that obtainable abroad, but it has not been easy to 
find the beautiful designs that after all, are demanded by the 
American hostess. The present Administration has installed 
in the White House in Washington a complete set of American- 
made china, and from now on, we believe that American-made 
china can be found in designs to please the most fastidious. 

Again we want to speak of the simple, good, and complete de- 
signs to be found in plated silverware. Every course of the most 
formal dinner can now be served with sightly plated ware, when 
formerly it was possible to set only the simplest of tables with 
silver that matched. It is no longer bad form to use plated ware, 
since the country houses, mountain camps, and seashore cottages 
of the most exclusive use plated ware, leaving the 
care-free. 

For the dinner-table illustrated the shops in New York were 
drawn upon to secure just as beautiful table decoration and ap- 
pointments A special centerpiece was 
made by Max Schling, the Fifth Avenue florist, who kept Thanks- 
giving in mind even though the design had to be evolved in 
August. The container is one of those beautiful tulip-shaped 
squashes hollowed out to receive the asters and chrysanthemums 
of Thanksgiving time. The table is laid with the last course, when 
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as were possible to find. 


Good Housckeeping Institute 
Mildred Maddocks, 


We Save You Waste 


I. we do your experimenting for you in our own kitchen. 
INSTITUTE is a 
established by 
and operated solely for you over a period of 
the Department of Cookery, 
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Day Service 


for the Day 


the finger-bowls are placed in front of the guests. It was ‘ 
license ” that allowed us to dispense with napkins, as with the guests, 
in order not to spoil our picture. This entire course is served in 
beautiful, clear, blue crystal. By the way, the newest idea in china 
is to buy your china by courses or services, rather than in sets. 
It is odd, but true, that this new penchant of the wealthiest has 
an economical phase, because every housekeeper can acquire a soup 
service, a fish service, etc., with far less effort than she can purchase 
anentire set. Evenin buying your first china, do not be misled by 
the attractive advertising of roo-piece sets. There are dollars and 
dollars of this set that you will never use. Buy instead by 
courses, and from a stock pattern if you want them all alike 
Fours, eights, and twelves are the most satisfactory quantities. 

\ detail of the first two services of the dinner is given to show 
the proper placement of flat silver, linen, and china. In this case 
the oysters are served plain in a specially designed plate of Ameri 
can manufacture. When served with cocktail sauce, the center 
depression should be used to hold a small glass containing the 
cocktail sauce. We used one of the oval condiment containers 
for grated horseradish with slices of lemon on the one side and the 
oyster crackers surrounding tabasco sauce on the other. Either 
oysters or clams are suitable for a similar service. If the latter are 
chosen, Cherrystones are the most popular size, with the shell 
about an inch and a — across; Little Necks are much 
smaller. In oysters the Cape Cods represent a medium size but 
are a good selection for family use. A Cape Cod oyster also has 
a more pronounced oyster flavor than some of the others. By 
the way, if oyster pie is to be served in the same meal, by all means 
use clams for this first course. 

To make the cocktail sauces, mix together twe!ve small oysters, 
three-fourti.s tablespoonful of catchup, two teaspoonfuls of vine 
gar or lemon juice, three dashes of tabasco sauce, one-half tea 
spoonful of salt, one-quarter teaspoonful of Worcestershire sauce 
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The china and glass 
to make this table 
beautiful were lent 
by Ovington Bros.; 
the Dutch silver ser- 
vice 1s a new note 
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The cream soup service 
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de according to the sam 


shown here is American china Allow space for the dinner plate when placing silver 


The best art of New 
York’s floral artist, 
Max Schling, went to 
make this center- 
piece as simple as it is 
beautiful in design 
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or in removing 
from the table 
dishes contain- 
ing food. A 
serving tray is 
used only when 
necessary to 
pass or remove 
smal] articles, 
such as cream 
and sugar or the 
and pep- 








salts 
pers. 
With oysters 

or clams used to 

begin, tomato cream bisque becomes an 
excellent choice for the next course. This 
particular soup has been safeguarded 
iwainst the failures which are so frequent. 
Place in a saucepan one quart of canned 
tomatoes, two teaspoonfuls of sugar, one 
and one-half teaspoonfuls of salt, one- 
eighth teaspoonful of pepper, one tea- 
spoonful of mustard, one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of paprika, a few grains of cayenne 
pepper, and a sprig of parsley. Cook to- 
gether for fifteen minutes, then rub through 
usieve. In the top of a double-boiler melt 
wo tablespoonfuls of butter or margarin 
ind add three tablespoonfuls of flour. 
Cook together till bubbling and add the 
strained tomato gradually, stirring con 
stantly. Place over hot water and just 














vefcre serving beat in one cupful of cream 
vy ally, using an egg-beate 
th the relishes that house- 
epers find an opportunity to odd but 
veautiful bit nd r. Just 
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fF the roots and all the lea ept t! 
very tender vellow cnes. Separate the 
stalks, wash, scrape the coarser outer 
stalks, and cut in pieces of uniform length 


x in straws. Chill in ice-water to which a 


one-third-inch slice of lemon has been 
idded. Drain and serve, if possible, on 

bed of crushed ice. the celery 
more attractive, cut se shes in the 





tops of the stalks before crisping them in 


water. Under this trea 
will have a 
celery “club stvle,” select the celery which 
has been bunched by bei ied t 


tendency to curl. To serve 

















































This crystal service for salad is very dainty; select only the plainest of his 
salads for use in a Thanksgiving menu and serve with French dressing the 


Separate the bunches by cutting the string, 
and discard the coarse outer pieces of each 
small bunch. Do not separate the rest, but 
wash thoroughly, using a vegetable brush. 
Trim the root, discarding the outside 
which is always discolored. Cut the 
bunches of unseparated heart stalks 
through the center lengthwise from the 
point of the root to the top, and if these 
halves seem large, divide each again in the 
same manner. Crisp in ice-water, drain, 
and serve as above. 

An individual nut dish can be used at 
each place, or larger ones can be placed 
between each two Spiced nuts 
prove an agreeable variation of the more 
common salted nuts and are a delicious 
accessory to the Thanksgiving dinner. To 
make them, use equal quantities of pea- 
nuts (preferably raw) and = almonds. 


Blanch, remove the skins, dry thoroughly, 


covers. 
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and fry in deep, hot fat until a 
brow! Drain on crushed paper, and 
hile still hot, sp! | er th 1X 
€ 0 It and gs] 1 in the propor 
ion of one part of salt to two parts of 
es. The ilte nut D ) 

} | glasses re in upon the t ) 
| ine lies , winil er 
re removed in clearing the b rd 
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For the meat course of this Thanksgiving 
| we select Link l hens, because 





note in the serving 





they represent an 
which is so delicious that 
houseke epers should be come ac- 


It took a New York chef 


of birds and one 
more 
quainted with it. 
to discover that he could serve a guinea 
hen or a broiled guinea-keet in place of 
game, and the diner-out left his hostelry as 
Wi ll pl ased as if he h id eacea the expensive 


The serving of the pie and plum 
pudding at the table by the hostess 
follows the old-fashioned custom 








bird for which 
he paid. After 
a vear or two of 
this practise a 
mattre @hdtel 
served guineas 
in name as well 
as in fact, and 
at such goodly 
prices that thx 
hotel guest had 
respect for 
bird — in 
creased by so 
much. In flaver 
guineas are just between a chicken and a 
game bird. In size, around Thanksgiv- 
ing time they can be found tender et a 
weight of two to three pounds. In some 
sections the bird is caponized and reaches 
a four-pound weight. It is the large but 
tender, rapidly-fattened bird that is idea! 
for this Thanksgiving service. Interest 
your local butcher in obtaining some for 
you this year. 

They should be dressed and_ trussed 
much as a chicken is prepared. If vour 
butcher is an expert, he will insert a thin 
piece of pork over the breast but under 
the skin. If this has not been done, place 
a thin slice over the breast, holding it in 
place by the trussing needle. Use any 
plain but highly seasoned stuffing. Dust 
with flour and roast as vou would chicke: 


allowing forty-five minutes to one hou 











Chop n the drumsticks 
if you wish. th sprigs o 
crisp parslev, but very sparingly. Nothing 
sho id interfere with th > ease with hi 
( Ving ! LV be doi \ ca el | 
rht to be exasperated if he platter 
small, or too well filled ith l gs 
The Russian SeTVICe which ent 
‘from the side,”’ seems to have little plac 
at Thanksgiving time. For this reason we 
strongly urge that the guineas be carve: 
the table. This mixed form of service 


a ble nding of the English and Une 


well recognized as good form. 


which is 


Russian, 





The English service is most practical where 
help is limited, as all the food belonging to 
one course is placed in suitable dishes be 
fore the host and hostess and served from 
the table. For the meat f 
Thanksgiving dinner, then, we elect to use 
the ‘“‘mixed”’ service, in which the host re 
ceives before him the platter of guineas and 
All vegetables, gravies, and 


course Of our 


carves them. 
relishes are passed by the waitress, and to 
the left of each guest. The carving of the 


guinea is identical with that of anv roasted 
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chicken, as in a young chicken all 


' parts are of practically equal u 








value from the epicurean stand 
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of salt and pepper and 


pan containing a little hot wate Bake AMC CHU n a baking-dish. Cut a 
} | 









































two hours or until soft. Scrape out th ny dice and try it out with ( 
pulp, silt, and reheat for serving Bluepoints or Little Neck Clams nic intil both are crisp and browned b 
. In cooking the onions, soak them in cold . doit pein Mite eee ot burned. Sprinkle half of this over the 
= Fomato Cream Bisque routons | . 
water for one-half hour. It takes out the ver of oysters, together with one-halt 
' strong taste so often obje ted to Change Celery Spiced Nvt bhlespoonful of finely minced narsley,. one 
the water at least once during the boiling nas: Stutted Gunes enc If tablespoonful of tinely chopped swee 
} f in plenty of salted water, drain, and covet reppe one teaspoo! ful of salt one-eighth 
ie | vit] highly seasoned cream or thin white Brown Gra tecspoonful of pepper, one fourth teaspoon 
i sauce. Be sure to cook all vegetables with \lashed Potatoes Cusgnd. Dripadaec ol ika.a few grains of cavenne per 
ace * ‘a 3 a ese th dates oe ee ‘ , ; 
enough salt It is not possible to obtain , er. and the juice ot one-half alemon. Ove 
We 1] } ] 1 . } } ( ( sin Crean BR; ed SN as . - 1 ree) . r, 
eee: equally good results when salt is added his ] aver of oysters similarly 
3 after cooking. Baked or grilled sweet Cranherryv Telly prepared and rep he seasonings as above 
ct ' 7 : i 
“a | potatoes and mashed white potatoes are oO Chick Pj If vou have a hot pepper, chop a 
Lilt } ae . ster oO! ncken r 7 aa 1 . 
‘T the accented Thanksgiving forms of thes hit of it with the sweet pepper; otherwise be 
rm ' 11 ? } . n ° . 
her ; Vege Dies Dressed Lettuce a little generous with the cavenne. Over all 
nie i h the meat and vegetable course is : sprinkle a tablespoonful of cream or bits of 
g to i , . sir ie ; . Cream Cheese Crisp Crackers, PHIMASS & LAUICS} : : J 
"e : 1 the cranberry jelly that most truly butter and cover with a crust. A biscuit 
° 4 me 2% e r } ee Tian ) ly , <<] ) } : = . + , 
stil guishes a Thanksgiving dinner To Thanksgiving Plum Pudding Hard Sauce — dough rolled thin or a pastry crust may be 
r¢ . e ° ° , . ". 
saad ob firm but quiveiing mold, vse the Mince Pie Cranhene Pi ised. Whichever crust is used, roll into 
wee j following proportions: Use half as much one-quarter-inch thickness, cut in rounds, 
. use i t c P A Ry be : ‘ 
~ ; g as cranberries and half as much N Porty | and remove the centers as in cutting dough- 
€ y : . . 
ia water as sugar. For example, to four « up Coftee nuts ~w wav of obtaining the 
a ( : . . - . 7 . 
und i luls of cranberries allow two cup! ol an gi vie-crust. Bake in a hot 
cl ill - . } . 
1 to sugar and one cupful of water. Cook the oven, 450 F., for twenty minutes. 
( t¢ = . 
, cr ries and water together until the > 14 Keep the salad course as simple as pos- 
the i . ee We sid — aaa : —— Roast guinea hens just as you wculd Her yah vie cia a , : aera 
ted Pee €S are sol Put through a sieve a chicken; you will be delighted with sible. using only plain lettuce or endive, 
: forcing through every bit possible. add the their novel flavor ard tenderne with French dressing made on the table by 
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the hostess, and 
crackers and cheese 
served in a crystal 
cheese service. 

After the salad 
course all the relishes 
are removed to- 





gether with the 
bread and_ butter 


plates, and the salts 
and peppers. This is 
the one time during 
a meal in which a 
guest is left without 
a plate before 
him. The crumbs 
should be brushed 
from the table upon 
a decorated plate 
with a small napkin. 

Some one asks who should be served 
first. Either the guest of honoror the hostess 
is a proper selection; follow with the next 
person to the right, continuing around the 
table whether the guests are men or women. 
There are advantages in serving a hostess 
first. She can see at once if the dish has been 
properly prepared and served with suitable 
silver. If unusual or puzzling, the burden 


is on her to lead the way that her guests 


] 
i 
may follow. It should not be forgotten that 


1 


there is no custom of good form that is not 
| ds primarily upon making the service 
Dased primarily upon Making ne service 
inst. arcelis nd emonth rf 
convenient, noiseless, and smootn. svery 


one of the seemingly meaningless customs 
ced to this purpose. 

a plum udding 
a plum pudaing 
and pie woul Thanksgiving. In 


both cases these may be served with the 


an be tra 


Thanksgiy 


ing without 
| not be 
Russian service, from the side, or if it seems 
more appropriate as an old family custom, 
they may be served by the hostess. Here 
is a plum pudding with hard or liquid 
sauce that is well worth a trial. Measure 
one cupful of suet either chopped fine or 
passed through the meat-grinder. Add one 
cupful of molasses, one cupful of milk, one- 
half teaspoonful of cloves. one teaspoonful 
of soda, and one-half teaspoonful of salt. 
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Coffee, rich and clear, is the very best of endings for this royal feast 


Sift together one teaspoonful of soda and 
three cupfuls of flour, reserving a small 
amount with which to flour the fruit. Add 
to the batter and beat well. Prepare one 
cupful of raisins, one cupful of currants, 
one-fourth pound each of candied citron 
and orange peel slic ed fine, and one ¢ upful 
‘lour the fruit with the 
and add to the batte 





of chopped nuts. 
amount 


| 
Pour into a well-greased mold and s 


reserve ld 


team 


five hours. 


For large amounts of batter the tube 


shaped mold is best; the steam then has an 


opportunity to reach every part of the 
batter and insures thorough cooking. The 
brown bread mold is familiar to us all. but 
there are many attractive tubes and jelly 


molds, with tight-fitting covers, which give 
a newness to the plum pudding when used. 
With small amounts of batter the tubeless 
such as baking-powder tins, are 
good. Serve your plum pudding with 

hard or liquid sauce. For hard sauce, cream 
one-third cupful of butter until soft and 


molds, 


All photographs for the Institute, 
including this charming table, were 
taken by 


Bradley and Merrill 
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light; then add one 
cupful of confectio1 
ers’ sugar, a little 

a time, and contin 

creaming until thor 
oughly blended and 
fluffy. Add one-half 
teaspoonful of va 
nilla, and serve when 
cold. For foamy 
sauce, cream one 
half cupful of but 
ter; then add grad 
ually one cup 

ful of powdered su 
gar and one egg 
well beaten. Beat 
while heating 
hot water. Just be 

fore serving add one 


e 


over 


teaspoonful of vanilla. 

Because the pie plate rested in a plain 
frame, a service of silver plates 
The mincemeat for this very 


silver 
was selected. 
pie was made well beforehand, to give 
full opportunity to become blended, 

it was a New England housewife who sent 
us her time honored recipe for mince pi 
Purchase clear, lean meat and boil unt 
tender, cool in the liquor, put through the 
chopper, ind measure out two cupfuls 
Add four cupfuls of finely chopped, 
apples, two cupfuls of chopped raisins, two 
currants, one cupful of fine 


chopped citron, two teaspoontuls ot 


cupfuls Ol 


one cupful of chopped suet or butter or 
margarin, two cupfuls of sugar, one cupt 
of strong colfee, a tablespoonful of groune 
cloves, one tablespoonful of cinnamon, on¢ 
tablespoonful of nutmeg, and one cupful of 
the meat stock. Simmer all this together 
for about one hour, then seal hot in bottles. 
[t will make about five pints. Line a deep 
plate with crust and fill with mincemeat 
putting over the top one tablespoonful of 
cream, one tablespoonful of sugar, a few 
whole seeded raisins, and two teaspoonfuls 
of butter ¢ otted over the top. Next put on 


the top crust, (Continued on page 174) 
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to generation. 


to use 


Baked 


<8, 


\ Sp 


Boston 


Baked 





Beans, Brown Ercad, and all the 








other 





dishes shown 


here are truly representative of the skill of the Massachusetts housewife 


Harvest Cookery trom the Bay State 


We ha 
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falls 





HANKSGIVING 
cookery is essentially 
American cookery, and 
to Massachusetts folk 
the appropriate 
honor of contributing 


bes 
ey to these pages the 
eK, old-time recipes which 
By ver 
Na have been handed 


down from generation 


during the winter months. 
Beans at Saturday’s 


They are especially adapted 


Boston 


supper 


and 


Codfish Cakes on Sunday morning was the 


old-time 


rule. 


The recipe for mincemeat 


and the pie shown above will be found ona 
preceding page. 
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Boston Baked Beans 
Calorie 1 Prote 
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ut the b a be 
1 | 
! I bean] he pork 
) t only the rind is expose Pi 
ring cup the salt, mustard, pepper 


boiling 


1, then pour over the 








Water. 


bn ans; 


N. 


Stir 


Bake for six 


removing the 


¥. 





t boiling Vater to cover 
ours 1 slow oven 
the | hour to allow the pork 
Le ¢ isp 
Van Ripei 6 Nyac Ave., Pelham 
Boston Brown Bread 
l Calorie 250 Proteis 
i esp 
ir p 
nd sift the dry ingredients, add the 
and milk, stir until well mixed, turn 
ee te aes 
ell-greased mold, and steam three and 


hours. 


7] 
} 


Mercer, 135 Chauncey St., 


Fill the mold no more 


than 


New Bedford, 


c 


e tested these recipes for you 


New England Codfish Dinner 
7 ( rie , / ¢ ( 


arrow, thi 


lc ter Cut the 
! 


slices and crisp 
the vegetables separately. 


vith 


in oven or frying-pan. 
Place the 
white sauce 


dish and cover Sprinkle 


hard-cooked eggs over the top Gar 


ind vegetables by 





Line platter with pork 








rouping: place the beets at both ends, the 
toes front and bacl the onions betwee 
th pork strips. Parsley Is to the 
ppearance of the disl egetables 
\ hye Ss l vl 1¢ ( ¢ ill po 
ni stiaiiohte tii auiasdan 
R l } 
Indian Pudding 
7 Ca ( Protein Cale 
BR 1 | . ell S Oo 
r oO rece! tee 
( gredients 1 
irl onst | hen pr 
re the mol SSCS ¢ nd Stir ¢ a} 
nilk and stir agair Break twe tei 
of butter into small pieces and ot 
r the top Bake in slow oven five or 
rs, stirring frequentiy during the first hour 


aking. 


Urs. W. M. Stevenson, North Easton, Ma 


Sliced Apple Pie 
2 y Pri ty Ca y; 


P: 

Pare, core, and slice the apples into ¢ grea 
deep pit plate or shallow baking-dish, add the 
sugar mixed with the cinnamon and salt, and 
dot over with bits of the butter. Cover with 
a crust of plain gr flaky pastry and bake for 
about forty minutes. Individual pies may be 
made using this rule. 

Vr Alice J. Melcher, 35 

Center. Ma 


sed, 





Bernick Rd., 








Cook 


fish in a 


Codfish Cakes 








P) ( 
Ne on ( eral | rs 1 
ove! re. the pot s and cook them 1 
boiling tel icing the fish, drained on top 
d € co ig. When the potatoes are 
done, drain. Cut the pork into dice and tr 
out in a frying-pan. When crisp, chop the 
pork very fine, using a chopping-bowl and 
nife for the purpose. Add the fi ind chop 
it fine also; then add the potatoes and chop 
but do not mash. Mix well together, addir 
the egg unbeaten, the pepper nad t 
i eeded Form into flat cakes, roll 
lour nd fry to a crisp, golde brown i 
the pork fat Add drippings if more fat is 
needed for frving Phis mount il] ( 
ho P 
rs 1 ert : 
New England Boiled Dinne 
/ ( ort P) ( 
O 
| | ( n br et or some he 
| erre ‘ of corned beet i lar Kettt 
Cr h ho ter the meat leit 
e ¢ Oo ! t: otherw us cok 
\Th three to four hours 


or the 


piece 





o on hours before serving 
time ld tl lips, and turniy 
The « t time allowe lepend upon 
S of the vegetable Carrots and turnip 

juire a longer time than parsnips. Ii 
rrots and parsnips are not too large 
eave them whole; otherwise split them. Yel 


low turnips should be cut in thick slices, which 
should be cut in halves. Cut 


in turn the cab 





bage in quarters and place in a kettle three 
quarters of an hour before serving. One-half 
hour before serving add the potatoes rhe 
beets and onions, if desired, should be boiled 


Phe cabbage and beets are usually 
while the other 
vegetables are served on platter as the 
meat. Onions, if used, are served separately 

The vegetables that are left over are combined 
with some of the meat in the making of ‘‘ calico 
hash.” 


Beth Nichol 


separately 


served in separate dishes 


tne same 


Haverhill, Mass. 
47 
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A Word to the Wise—to 


The 


FP PAHE cities and the towns are full of 
them, young girls just through with 
all the book education they will 

ever have, beginning to work, to take their 

place in industry. Some of them like the 
new excitement of it; some of them are 

sulky and resentful; some take it as a 

matter of course. As their attitude to- 

ward it, so is the quality of their work, and 
as the quality of their work, so is the char- 
acter of their lives. 

They do not know that, all those young 
girls, with blue eyes or brown eyes and 
smooth or curly hair. They have no idea 
that business has anything to do with life, 
and life to them means—well, what it 
means to any one, love and marriage, or, 
more generally speaking, happiness. It 
never occurs to them that some day, when 
they are a bride in all the first pride of a 
new home and the finest husband in the 
world, their parlor will look exactly as 
their desk. It never occurs to them that 
if they can not keep their system- 
atized in the thev will be. still 


less able to keep it arranged in | 


WOrk 
othice, 


orderly 














By Alice Booth 


and rather disagreeable expedient, which 
she would get out of if she could. She has 
no idea of connecting it with her life out- 
side of business. 

With this attitude it is not strange that 
so many of our business men complain 
bitterly of the inefficienc Vv of the Little girls 
of business. The majority of them are 
inefficient. There are some who have a 
natural and instinctive talent for neatness 
and a machine-made memory that answers 
back correctly every time. There are 
some who are conscientious and are unable 
to slight things or leave them over until the 
next day. There are some who have a 
boundless energy and can not keep from 
throwing it into anything that attracts 
their attention. All these do well in bus- 
iness, whether they have any ambition for 
a business career or not. They are the 
sort who are accurate and deft at every- 
thing, and they make good helpers wher- 


ever they are. 

But for the average girl who starts in at 
business, the system demands an exactitude 
r she has ever met with 


surpassing anythin 
! t her 


WOrk eVel 


hrough 


DCTOre O gel 
passably it would be necessary for her to 
distinct effort. And that effort 
rely unwilling to make, for she 
3] 4 Ss she “J » LOO if 
the work s lich sa ga ) 




















YOU 
Are Being Watched 


r 


employer is watching you—not 


to fire you, but to promote vou, if 


vou are the stuff that goes ahead. 


There never are enough people for 


the good jobs. You can have one, 
easily, if you will be the girl with 
a job who is “fon the job” as well 





you are a girl with a job, your 


ittle Girls sz Business 


necessary to her support, but in the general 
information and in the accuracy and the 
neatness and the speed and the efficiency 
with which she will do everything else she 
does—things which she likes to do. 

It never occurs to her that, as she learns 
through the changing moods of her em- 
ployer how to avoid being nervously irri- 
tating and how to smooth over difficult 
situations with her calmness and poise, she 
is gaining social experience that will be 
invaluable to her in the world of men and 
women and in the peace of her home life 
after marriage. <A business girl who can 
get through a troubled day with a cranky 
employer without one explosion from him 
can navigate any social situation. There 
is no training like it for diplomacy and 
poise. 

The little business girls are too apt to be 
self-centered. At first they usually resent 
the lack of attention to them as an individ 
ual. The impersonal glances and the 
orders offend them Chey feel that t 7 
are tre ated only as a mac hine for workl g 
ind not asa person. Soon they lei 


the minds of their employers 








me. - } 
machine presupposes a good 





\ little later the V wil] learn that a goo 
machine is more valuable thar 1) 
vidual. And they will take their pri 
not in their winning vs but he 
emo! ( 1 the r 
ing gla s b ‘ 
: ae 
( TA 1CTC ( 1 
thin “4 Hhesres perso l | 
I 
| pearance to be pro id ot. 
| At first, too, the little girls 
i] ° a 
1} are apt to considet reprool as 
directed to the individ 
| . ° e 
i uals—but that, too, is imper 


sonal, as impersonal as praise 
ee 


| If a machine 


stop it, set it right, and start 


goes wrong, yol 


| itagain. Business is like that. 
But the little girls sometimes 
i lose their temper when thei 
! get back a bunch of letters to 


be done over, and sometimes 
| they even crv, like children, 
} because their feelings are hurt 
by it. Sometimes they imag 
ine their employer has a per 
sonal grudge against them, or 
he would not ask them to go 


over a thing a second time. 























fashion in the house. To them house 
keeping and 1 are inherent 
bilities of wo keved with tl 
art rt ) | 
for granted he 
ire beauti from sheer 1 
But \ oO lj | ¢ ( 
hang yma It n 
fluen her to change he 
but it « do nothing for he 
lirectly and without her vol {| 
tion Che girl who would be 
a good housekeepe r should i] 
learn neatness and punctual l 
ity and system and industr i} 
Che same qualities that make 
her successful in business will 
make her home, when it comes 1] 
to her, the pride of the neigh 
borhood. 
It is too bad that all the | 
little girls of the world do not 
realize this, when they start in 
the great procession of the 
world’s workers. To them, to 
most of them, who start in at 
the simpler tasks, such as typ 
ing, or filing, or stenography 
working is simply part of the | 
world’s disagreeableness, lik« || 
going to the dentist or 
ing fortrains. It may be that 
the family actually has not 
enough money home to feed and clothe 
her. Or it n be that she : 
lothes tl cal fford i sh¢ 
put her ent rnings into thout 
onsulting het Or be that 
out of high school nd 4 gaged 
perhaps, she has taken up working to pass 


the time until ¢he man she is to marrv can 
any of he 


these cases she 


tempcrary 


come for her. In an 
looks on working as merely a 
48 


the company a d the work she ¢ ied S 
gain to hersel Because her emplover 
pavs out actu 1 monev to h e cert } 
le 5s written for hit everv dav. she be 
| ¢ that those letters ¢ orth while 
: 7 ; ae rae . 
oniv to him It is entirely too indirect for 
SEE SE, SE ee Eee tay meee ea 
her simple ental processes, to realize that 
cca , ' 
vith each letter she has a chance to prac- 


tise, to develop, to perfec t herself, not only 
in the stenography and typing which are 


accomplishment— infinitely 
than swimming, sav, 


much more to the 


in some sport. 
may save your own life or that of another. 
A knowledge of 


They do not understand that 
it is only stopping the ma 
it right, and 


setting it 


chine, 


isei¢ess 1n 





1 girl should look on work a 








more valu: 
or dancing. It is 


point to have an expert 


standing in some branch of business than 


A knowledge of swimming 


(Continued on page 94) 
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“*T will do what I can do today, and tomorrow I can do more.”’ 


that has made Mrs. Florence Reynolds one of the most successful women in America 


HOW THE 





PANTRY 





eT RS ARNE RERUN URED aE Eee 


ee ee 


A ASSAD ARSENE tn 


waar ese 


This is the business rule 


SHELF 


CAME TO FIFTH AVENUE 


NAHE sat small, flat-topped 
esk from me in a room at the Van- 
Hotel, Mrs. Florence Krag 


across a 


IK ¢ nolds. 


She is somewhat slight 





her face is without high color, and 


g she wore a big black hat. 





: $ 
She looked the typical, well-bred, conven 
( oman, though I soon learned that 
she either t al nor conventional 





me to ideas. And in spite of a 
certain poise and ease of manner, her fin 
gers, like her mind, were restless, weaving 
in and out among the papers on her desk, 


flitting quickly through this and that. 

‘And how, Mrs. Reynolds. do you ac- 
vour Pantry Shelf on Fifth 
and all the financial results that 
have come from it?” I asked. 


count tor 


v7 . 7 De oe s 
Claudia Cranston 


By 


7 HIS story of business success, 
a success which had not a single 
bit of luck in it, will be an inspira- 


tion to every woman who reads it 


‘Candidly, ] 


‘unless, 


She smiled a slow smile. 


account for 1t she said. 


don't 
perhaps, by saving that I have a firm con 


viction that one can do a 
1 
le 





do. The need for a sum of monev 
was great—and it had to be made quickly 
and I made it. That is all,” she fin- 
ished the whole matter conclusively. 
‘“And vou think we can all do anything 
we must?” 
“We can all do anything we 
do,”’ she answered. 
And this is the kevnote to Mrs. Rev 


irge 


have to 


| success of the last two 


nolds’ phenomen: 
vears. With practically no capital, no 
business experience, she has taken an idea 
it a substantial business, almost 
internationall Her real capital 
was the faith that she could do anything s 
ad todo. And this faith Mart 
Jane’s Pantry Shelf, and not only brought 
it to Fifth Avenue, but established it in 
every city of the United States. 
And what is this Pantry Shelf she suc 
ceeded with so wonderfully?) On what did 
she make this large sum of money quickly? 
It is incredible, but she made it on jams 
just jams, jams, jams. 

““As we all know, Mrs. Reynolds,” | 
said, “‘hundreds of women put up jams 


to sell. You see ) 


and made it 
known 
he 
built lal 





(Continued on page 143) 
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BALTAZAE 


William 


Locke 


HEN you laid down the Octo- 
ber magazine, you will remem- 
ber, you were at the most interesting 
point in this most interesting story. 


War-weary England had 


turned to 


Baltazar for help, and the strength of 
will that had made him a hermit wa: 


here Pe 
his 


him a 


losing 


making 


Godfrey was 


were, in a 
the — silent 


HERE they 

on one of 

reaches of the Thames 

Moulsford: Venus in white serge, 
reclining gracefully on the cushions, and 
Mars in white flannels standing, punt pole 
in hand. It was one of those days when 
spring, in exuberant mood, throws off her 
shyness and masquerades in the gorgeous 
ness of summer. The noontide vapors 
quivered over the sun-baked meadows 
beyond the tow-path, and the shadows 
beneath the willows on the opposite bank 
loomed black and cool. The punt was 
proceeding up a patch of blazing river, 
and the drops from the pole sparkled like 
diamonds. Just ahead there was a bend 
lapped in the violet shade of overhang- 
ing elms. 

“This is the nearest thing to 
said Lady Edna 

“Wait till we tie up under the trees, 
and it’ll be heaven itself,” said Godfrey. 

Even in the boating times of peace 
this stretch was rarely frequented, being 
too far both for the London crowd whose 
general limit was Goring, and for the 
Oxford town excursionists who seldom 
pushed below Wallingford. 

But now, in war time, not a blade of 
oar or paddle, not a glistening punt pole 
disturbed the sweet stillness of the waters. 
Only once, since they had left the boat- 
house, had a barge passed them, a barge 
to its poop, with yellow and red, 


punt 
upper 
above 


heaven,” 


gay as 
a thin 


funnel proclaiming 


spiral ol 


smoke from its cabin 
the r 
while the 


cooking of the 

Suncay dinner, barge folk 

lounged en deck, their eves and attitude 

suggestive of those who were already over 

fed on lotus, and one small, freckled sun- 
50 


Meanwhile 
heart 
his head to the beautiful Lady 


and 
dna 


wraith of j 
child  flitted 
along the 
tow-path be- 
side the 
mild old 
horse. 

But half 
an hour had 
passed since 
then. The 
very mead- 
ows no 
longer 
showed — the 
once fa- 
miliar pairs 
of Sunday 
lovers. Were 
it not for 
the pleasant 
cows, it 
would have 
veen a scene of lonely desolation. 

“There!”’ said Godfrey, shipping the 
pole and guiding the punt by the aid of 
the branches to a mooring. ‘Allow me 
to introduce you to heaven.” 

She kissed her hand to the greenery and 
the dark water and laughed lightly. 
“How d’ve do, Heaven?” 

Godfrey turned from the rope which he 
had made and stumbled to the 
floor of the punt. 

Shestarted upin alarm. * Your foot, dear!” 

He laughed. “It’s all right this time. 
Sometimes I forget i 


He sat 


last, 


ILS ¢ fake. 

beside her on the cushions and 
pointed to a basket in them. 
“Shall we start on the nectar and am- 


brosia, or is it too early?” 


front of 


Lady Edna laughed and held up her hand. 
anything 


Please 
dinner 


the matter?”’ “Only your 


“Let us wait a bit and take in heaven 
first. What on earth are you doing?” 
she asked, a moment afterward, as he 
established himself elbows on knees and 
chin in hands and stared close into her 
blue eves. 

“T’m taking in all the heaven that mat- 
ters to me,” said Godfrey. 

‘Po 1 matter so much?” 

You do.” 

‘Light me a cigarette,’ said Lady Edna. 

He obeyed, handed her one alight, and 
she put it between her lips. 

“T love doing that,” said he. ‘‘T’ve ney 
done it for any other woman in my life.” 

She arched her eyebrows. ‘‘ Does his 
Sultanship think he’s conferring an un- 
precedented honor on a poor woman?”’ 





get up.” 


she replied, as she nned the 


Edna!” 
i “Vou know 
dreamed. that 
n would ever dream of taking any 
from my lips to hers. Look.” He 
other cigarette and held it out to her. 
ave yours.” 


His bovish face flushed 
what I mean. | 


such a wonderful 


she said, making the ex 
which imbecility verv bad 
ad and mad, but to the united youth 
the punt it was peculiarly agreeable. 
WI] a difference from last week 
she said contentedly after a while. 
What happenel then?” 

1 had all the stuff-bo:es in 
Edgar included.” 
\nd my vene-able sire. 

GH 


Was 


London 


I remember. 


Her husband in white 


faces deliberately. 


said: ‘‘I thought you were 


And 
What did vou do 


I was at r Office all Sunday 
it poured wi rain 
with them?” 
‘I stroked them and 
through their little tricks,’ she 
aughed. Then she added more seriously: 
dl | happened to be a very important day 
for vour father. The Government has 
gone crazy on finding out forceful 
men—and clearing out the incompetent 
political hacks. Edgar’s just hanging on 
by the skin of his teeth, you know. Well, 
they've discovered your remarkable father, 
and last week-end they practically fixed 
it up with him. A new Ministry of 
Propaganda. Oh,” she laughed again, ‘‘I 
didn’t have such a bad time, after all. 
But ’—she sighed—“ this is better. Don’t 


1 them and put 


new, 


at Moulsford, Edna. Is 


‘‘Our guests all seem to be new to the house”’ 


let us think of wars or politic Ss or Edgars 
and such horrible things.”” She threw her 
cigarette into the water and bent down to 
the basket. ‘‘Let us lunch.” 

It had been indeed an import: 
for Baltazar. ‘The house near Moulsford, 
Lady Edna’s personal possession, a vast 
square, red-brick, late-Georgian buildin 
standing in grounds that reached down to 
the river, had been filled with anxiousl) 
chosen high-and mightinesses, among whom 
her husband, Minister though he was, shone 
like an inferior satellite. It was the last 
move in the game on behalf of John Balta 
zar, Which she had played for many weeks. 

“What are you asking that fellow for?”’ 
Edgar Donnithorpe had asked, looking at 
the list of guests. 
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“Because he amuses me.” 

“He doesn’t amuse me,” snapped her 
husband. 

He was a little, thin man with thin, 
gray hair and a thin mustache and a thin 
voice. Up to a few months ago she had 
treated him with contemptuous tolerance. 
Now she had begun to dislike him ex- 
ceedingly. 

“Tf you don’t want to meet Mr. Balta- 
zar,”’ she replied, ‘“‘you can stay in 
London.” 

They sparred in the unedifying manner 
of ill-assorted husband and wife. 

“T’m sick of seeing this overbearing 
adventurer in my house,” he said. 

‘“What do you mean?” 

“You know what I mean. I’m not 
going to let you make a fool of yourself.” 

‘“My dear man,” she replied cuttingly, 
“if I were looking out for a lover, this 
time I should take a young one.” 


SHE laughed scornfully and swept away. 
Long-smoldering resentment had sud- 
denly been fanned into the flame of open 
hostility. She raged in her heart against 
him. Never before had he dared to in- 
sinuate such a taint in her political inter- 
est in any man. She, Lady Edna Donni- 
thorpe, to carry on an intrigue with John 
Baltazar—the insult of it! 

The next day brought a short but fierce 
encounter. 

“You pretend to be jealous. You’re 
not. You’reenvious. You’re envious of a 
bigger man than yourself. You’re afraid 
You little minnows hate Tritons. 
I quite understand.” 

In the wrath of a weak 
he sputtered unforgetable words which no 


She faced him with 


of him. 


and foolish man 











woman ever forgiv es. 
lips as thin as his own, and her languorous 
eves | d into little dots of jade 

Yo iad better see 10: i Id 
b eal vou,” she said. 

Bre k me How Poli ills pine He 
laughed a thin laugh of derision. ‘‘In the 
first place, vou couldn’t. In the second, 


you wouldn’t. What would become of 
your position if 1 were out of 
ment?” 

“T can very well look after myself,” she 
replied. 

On Saturday morning he made some 
apology for loss of temper, which she 
coldly accepted on condition of his cour- 
teous treatment of John Baltazar. And 
so it fell that, when the subject: of all this 
to-do arrived at Moulsford, he found him 
self almost effusively welcomed by the 
negative Edgar, and thrust into the inner 
circle of the high-and-mightinesses assem- 
bled. As the latter took Baltazar very 
seriously as a coming power in the coun- 
try, and as Lady Edna’s attitude toward 
him was marked by no especial character- 
istic, Edgar Donnithorpe came to the 
unhappy conclusion that he had made a 
fool of himself, and during the informal 
the 


the Govern- 


discussion on the creation of new 
ministry, for which purpose the week-end 
party had gathered together, he dared do 


little more than fault, and 
hesitate dislike” ir’s name 
was mentioned. Limity com 
ing to his wife’s ears dee} ner rese¢ 





ment against him, and only 
triumphal exit on the Monday morning 
restrained her from giving it practical 
expression. Sufticient for the day was the 
success thereof. 


The House of Baltazar 


In the lazy punt, that gracious spring 
morning, she strove to drive the last 
week-end from her thoughts. She rev- 
eled in the unusual and the audacious. 
Edgar had gone to Paris on an inter- 
national conference. Only an ancient and 
faded aunt, Lady Laetitia Vardon, a sort 
of permanent aristocratic caretaker, was 
in the house; Godfrey was the sole guest. 
And Aunt Laetitia had caught a God-sent 
cold and was stayingin bed. The two had 
the whole bright day before them, and the 
scented evening, with never a_ soul to 
obtrude on their idyllic communion. She 
had always snapped her fingers at conven- 


tion, but Lady Edna Donnithorpe, char 
tered libertine, had always observed the 
terms of her charter, her heart never 
having tempted her to break them. This 


delicious breach, however, was a different 
matter alfogether. She had even dared 
to put off two or three previously invited 
friends. 

She told him this while he helped her 
to chicken and ham. He proclaimed her 
the most wonderful thing in the world. 

“Don’t you think I deserve one little 
day’s holiday in the year? Just a holiday 
trom the talk, talk, talk, the smiling, the 
wheedling, the scheming, with my - brain 
ever on the alert and seeming to grow 
bigger and bigger as the night goes on, 
until it almost bursts my head when [ lie 
down to sleep?” 

> he 


“Why do you do it?” he asked. 


She shrugged her graceful shoulders. 
I don’t know. I used to love it Now 
I’m beginning to hate it. I was L 
wedding a day or 





ton and Minnie Lave ' 
lon’t you? They have 





nd ham and bent forvw 








between them. I'd 
wide world to make you happy, Ed 

‘IT know you would,” she smi 
You’re doing your best now. It’s 
cellent best. But it might be bette 


vou fished out the salt.’’ 


\V HILE she helped herself daintily from 
the paper packet which he held out, 
he laughed, adoring her ever-ready trick of 
switching off the sentimental current 
‘““Now you are really just a little bit 
happy, aren’t vou?” 


She nodded intimately, which embold 
ened him to say: 
“For the life of me I can’t see what 


induced you to take up with a rotten sort 
of cripple like me.” 

‘Neither can I,”’ she replied composedly. 
“Except perhaps that the rotten cripple is 
a very brave and distinguished soldier.” 

*Rubbish!”’ said Godfrey. *‘* There are 
hundreds of thousands like me all over the 


place, as indistinguishable from one an- 


other as peas in a peck.” 

“Would vou allow a poor woman just a 
nice sense of discrimination?” 

“Td allow the one woman in the uni- 
verse,”’ said Godfrey, “to have everything 
She please Bie s 

Then that’s that,”? said Lady Edna. 

They finished their meal happily, drank 


flask, and 
day 


from a thermos 
smoked and talked. As on the 
he had sat beside her, so now, under the 
spell of her keen sympathy, he told her 


hot cottee 


lirst 





of all his doings. For the past two or 
three months they had been of absorbing 
interest. He had besieged the War Office, 
as he had gloriously threatened, until one 
day he received an appointment on the 
staff of the Director General of Military 
Operations. That it was due to any 
other influence than his own furious and 
persistent attacks, he had not the re 
motest suspicion. He had dashed away 
from the amazing interview in a taxi to 
Lady Edna,. whom by good chance he 
found at home, and vaunted his general- 
ship. His father’s blood sang in his veins 
Che lady to whom, in close conspiracy with 
Lady Northby, he owed the billet coveted 
by thousands of men, wounded and whole 
welcomed his news with the smiling sur- 
prise of a mother who listens to her off- 
spring’s tale of the wondrous gifts of Santa 


Claus. 





:* was one of the characteristics of Lady 
Edna Donnithorpe to love the secret 
meed of secret i 1 far more subtle 
joy than the facile gratitude poured on a 
Lady Bountiful. Besides, such a reputa- 
tion would in itself destroy her power 
Many women of her acquaintance who had 
enjoyed it for a brief season during the 


Services, 


war had seen the scarred shoulders of 

Authority turned frozenly upon them 

She was not one of those women acting 
Ise or vanity. The 
ited her; she knew 
wae 





-ded them, but they 


of no one in the wide 
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And while Godfr that M 
ernoon, she felt it she was justified 
in all that she had vas doing, and 
was going to do. Ye hough what she 
had done gave her perfect satisfaction and 


is blatantly obvi- 
ous, What she was going to do lay dimly 
hidden behind a rosy veil. For the mo- 
ment this handsome, clean-run boy to 
whom she had given her heart, much to 
her own amazement, was contented with 
platonic adoration in a punt. How long, 
she wondered, would his contentment last? 
How long, indeed, would her own? Well, 
well, “vogue la galére’’—pole the springtide 
punt. Let her drain to its full the un- 
precedented glory of the day. 

The cares of her crowded, youth-con- 
suming life fell from her, and she became 
young again, younger than she had been 


what she was doin 





before her loveless marriage. As she tre- 
sponded, laughing, to his eager, boyish 
foolishness, she felt that she had never 
known till then what it was to be young. 
She felt an infinite craving for all she had 
missed. nd Godfrey, standing there in 
careless grace, punt pole in hand, alert 


confident, radiant in was the 
incarnation of it all, of all the youth and 
laughter and love that she had passed by, 
scornfully She feasted her 
hungry eyes on him. Not only was he 
good to look at in his physical perfection: 
(Continued on page 98) 


promise, 


unheeding. 


he was good to 
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“There,”’ said Godfrey, shipping the pole and guiding the punt by the aid of the 
branches to a moorin “Allow me to introduce you to heaven.”’ Lady Edna kissed her 
hand to the greenery and the dark water and laughed lightly. ‘‘ How d’ye do, Heaven?” 













































“A woman can wuk her fingers to de bone for 
see hit no more dan a blind bat; but des let her blow 





a man, an’ he don’t never 
herself to a fed- 


der hat one time, an’ he lets out a holler you can hear roun’ de block” 


MIRANR DY on Appreciation 


“ HY is it dat folks is so much 
handier wid de hammer dan 
dey is wid de salve-spreader?” 
axes Sis Araminty of me de 

odder day as we was a segasuatin’ home 

togedder from de market. 

“Gord knows; I don’t,” I spons. “I 
ain’t never been able to figger out why 
people is as stingy wid praise as ef ev’y 
kind word dat dey passed you out was a 
twenty-dollar bill dat hit give ’em de lock- 
jaw to part wid; whilst when hit comes 
to blamin’ you, dey’s dat free wid deir 
faultfindin’, you’d think deir tonzues was 
a flutter mill. 

“Yassum, folks struck dumb 
when hit comes to callin’ attention to yo’ 
virtues, but when hit comes to narratin’ 
about yo’ sins dey’s got as much to say 
as one of dese funnygraph machines dat 
gits wound up an’ nobody can stop.” 

“ An’ yil,” says Sis Araminty in a kinder 
mournful tone, “I 
nothin’ else on earth dat dra 
big pay for so little wuk as praise 
for folks can jolly us into doin’ things for 
7em dat dey couldn’t drive us into doin’ 
for ‘em wid wild horses, an’ dat we 


sho’ is 


dere ain’t 


vs down sucl 


- | , 
reckon 
1 


does, 


By Dorothy Dix 


bilasetraced by 
EE. WW. 


Kemble 


wouldn’t do for ’en 
due to save deir lives. 

“Amen!” sclaims I. ‘We don’t want 
anybody to git out a brass band and beat 


becaze_ hit 
”» 


on de cymbals ev’y tine we does our duty 
or turns out a piece of good wuk, but we 


does des natchally hone for *em to show 
a little appreciation an’ dat dey done took 
notice of what we done an’ is givin’ us de 
glad hand fer hit.” 

“Dat’s so!” says Sis Araminty. “De 
reason dat I puts mo’ elbow-grease into 
Mis Smith’s washin’ and gives a extra 
flute to her shut-waistes is she 
never fails to mirate "bout how I is de boss 
lady, an’ how grand her longery 
looks. Whilst de odder folks I washes for 
is des as silent "bout how I does up deir 
clothes as ef dey was clams on ice, which 
ain’t talkative animals, Sis Mirandy, no 


becaze 


washer 


ways vou looks at ’em.’ 
“Bless de Lawd for soft soap!” spons I. 


“Hit greases de skids of life.”’ 





was deir 


“Hit’s de true word ef ever you spoke 
‘em, Sis Mirandy,” says Sis Araminty, 
‘“‘an’ furdermo’, ef you axes me what’s de 
matter wid matermony, I’se gwine to tell 
you hit’s becaze husbands an’ wives ain’t 
got enough good, hard horse-sense to keep 
de wheels of de domestic wagon iled up 
wid nice speeches. Dat’s de reason dat hit 
goes creakin’ an’ groanin’ an’ joltin’ along 
ontel hit knocks all of de love an’ romance 
out of deir systems. 

“What makes folks git married in de 
fust place? <Ain’t hit becaze dey runs 
across somebody dat has de probusness 
to make ’em believe dat dey is found de 
one man or woman whut has got taste 
an’ judgment enough to appreciate dem? 
Yassum, dat’s de dope dey hands each 
odder whilst dey is courtin’. 

“Dey tells each odder how fine, an’ 
grand, an’ noble, an’ beautiful dey is, an’ 
den dey gits married an’ holds deir peace 
ever afterward about each odder’s good 
qualities. An’ de fust news you knows, 
dey is out huntin’ for affinities to show ’em 
de appreciation dey never gits at home.” 

‘I disremembers dat I ever heard a 


husband or wife (Continued on page 131) 
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NE of the chief objections to pro- 
hibition by county, municipal, or 
state units has always been that 
it was inefficient. One had only 

to go beyond the borders of the dry county 
or town or state to get 
wanted. The principal effect of these 
small units of prohibition was to increase 
the business of the contiguous wet terri 
tory. This driving business away from 
home, even a bad business, does not appeal 
to the ordinary taxpayer or business man. 
He hates to see his own locality suffer 
vhile he is contributing to the prosperity 





of his neighbors. It requires a high de 
gree of altruism to view such a condition 
complacently. 

\ different condition has now arisen. 
July first, the whole nation became dry tem 
porarily as war legislation, and 
n Januarv, 1920, the constitutional in 
the ma and 
ages becomes effective 
ally dry, Mexico is wet 
alcoholic beverage of 
which is so well 


a result of 


tion of nufacture sale 


ol leoholi¢ bever 





Is pract 
Hut the principal 


Mexico is piulque, 





liked 


home that there will not be much sur 
plus for exportation to the United States. 


Moreover, political and social conditions 
in Mexico are so disturbed, and the Mex 

border is so well watched along its 
vhole extent, as to make smuggling an 
extremely difficult and precarious industry. 
Besides. our own people are not devoted 
to pulgue. The moving of American brew 
eries and distilleries to Mexico has been 
but without hone of practical 
reliel Brewing and distilling materials 
re extremely scarce in that country. 
Their transportation from this country 
‘ 1 be exceedingly \fter the 


suggested 


expensive. 


Will Prohibition 


all the booze he 


OCCasION 
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Good Housekeeping 


Sanitation, ana 


beer and the whiskey were made, the still 
greater difficulty of running the blockade 
would be encountered. I think we need 
have little fear of any invasion of the dry 
United States from this quarter. 

The constitutional amendment — for 
bidding the manufacture of alcoholic bev 
erages permits such manufacture for medi 
cinal and sacramental 
quantity of wine used for sacramental 
purposes is insignificant, and we may at 
once banish all thought of danger arising 
from such a source. 

The problem of medicinal 
more difficult one. In the 
first place, there isa rapidly 
growing tendency among the 
medic al i 


purposes. 


use isa much 


profession to dis- 
credit the value of whiskey 
ind) brandy as remedial 
agents. In the preparation 
of the Ninth Decennial Revi 
United States 


Pharmacopoeia, a 


sion of the 
long and 
earnest discussion too! 


retentl 





rding the 


regi ! 
vhiskev and brandy in the 





revised edition. \ ques 
tionnaire was sent to a large 


number of practitioners of 


medicine, asking to what 
extent thev prescribed whis- 
key and brandy to i 


patients. 


their 
The response was 
illuminating. Many 
of the answers stated that 


prescrintions of 


quite 


these so 
called remedies had not been 
vears. A few 


written tor 





reolies were to the effec 


a 
ally { 





Prohibit? 


The 


The advice of Sairt Paul is most applicable 
here, ‘“‘Be temperate in all things.”’ 
add to his injunction, 
privilege, it mav be taken away from you’ 
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circumstances where whiskey and brandy 
would be useful. The number of replies 
advising the retention of these bodies in 
the Pharmacopavia was so small that the 
committee finally decided to delete them 
entirely because of non-use. There are 
certain conditions of diminished oxidation 
in the body, as in prolonged cases of ty 

phoid and dangerous cases of pneumonia, 
and in some instances of chronic diabetes, 
where alcohol is thought to be of 
use when internally administered. The 
greatest use of (Continued on page 135 
(Dr. Wilev’s Cuestion-Pox is on page 74 
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Panniers on vening 


YE must still, if we wish to follow 
VU Paris fashions, wear our skirts at 
least boot-top high All the 
great houses show the short skirt, and if 
some models are a bit longer, they can 
by no means be called long. The short 
g trock with the long, narrow train 
is suill in fashion—some trains are finished 
with fur at the ends—and the corsages 
ire cut extremely low. 
"he pannier, whether achieved by mere 
drapery or by huge bows of velvet, is the 





ve 
V¢ 


leading feature of the new fashions. Quite 








the largest panniers in Paris are to be seen 
in the Lanvin salons, and the Poiret pan 
only little | Kach of the 

sre ressmakers develops the p innier in 
own way, but on one point all are 
l—that, whatever the form or size 
xinnier, the silhouette must remain 

front and back. Tailored frocks 
showing the pannier are, however, very 
lew, the extreme bouffant effect at the hips 


being confined to afternoon or evening 
lrocks, particularly the latter. 
rhe pannier evening frocks are truly 





S Af / 0 
Fro hs 


HELEN AOU ES 


delicious. Of taffeta, often, in delicate 
shades of mauve, tea-rose, blue, or pink, 
trimmed with tlowers, embroidery, or silver 
ribbon, they are all the feminine fancy 
could desire. Some of Lanvin’s smartest 
pannier models are made of black taffeta, 
black Spanish lace, and tulle. The straight, 
slender corsages are almost sleeveless and 
are rather low and round at the neck. 

Some pannier frocks are extremely mod~ 
a group of sottly falling laits 


width with- 


est in line 
on each hip merely suggesting 
out increasing the actual silhouette to any 
extent; but the idea 1s there just the same. 
We see evervwhere more or less ot the cross- 
wise drapery—folds closely drawn about 
the figure anywhere from the bust-line to 
the broadest part of the hips. 

At Deeuillet’s these crosswise folds ap- 
pear in the close, basque-like corsages 
above more or less bouffant skirts—shal- 


Straighter Lines 








for Tailored Frocks 


And Knee-Lenzth Coats Are Edicts of Winter Fashions 


low. coquettish wrinkles in the rather 
close-fitting corsage just above the waist- 
line. Again these crosswise folds are more 
deliberately featured, being placed about 
the top of the hips, particularly across the 
front, the resulting fullness falling out 
pannier-fashion on each side. 

Madeleine et Madeleine, in their col- 
lection in their new salons on the Avenue 
des Champs Elysées, insist on this cross- 
wise or slantwise drapery, some of their 
models being Tanagra-like in effect—soft, 
satin folds draped on an uncorseted figure. 

Sleeves varv. Blouse sleeves are elbow- 
th often, although some are very long 


Evening 


lens 
some are exceeding Vy snort. 


frocks are either sleeveless or almost so—a 





rather broad band of taf 
shoulder of a youthful frock serv 


; : ; . 
same time for a sleeve. Sleeves of evening 





ing at the 


wraps half cape, half coat—are very 
wide, and the sleeves of tailored jackets are 
usually long and close, sometimes edged 
with fur at the wrists and sometimes plain. 

Madame Lanvin places huge, removable 
cufis—veritable (Continued on page 174) 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING SHOPPING 


SERVICE 





Planning the Winter Wardrobe Economically 


either 
her 


HE well-dressed woman must 

give considerable thought to 
wardrobe or spend considerable money. 
In this year of high prices, because prices 
are high, it is more than ever essential that 
the wardrobe be considered as a whole. 
There is nothing so unwise as to buy “hit 
and miss,” a dress here or a waist there, 
because it happens to be pretty or it is 
thought becoming. 

The sensible plan is, first, to consider the 
various needs vou will have for clothes 
during the winter; next, to make a list of 
these things with what you judge to be 
their approximate prices; and then buy 
the things which are most essential. For 
instance: The average woman needs a 
tailor-made suit, and a serge or cloth dress 
for the morning or general wear, which 
may be worn under a top-coat or fur coat. 
With the suit a dark-colored waist of 








Georgette has become almost essential. It 
saves the laundering of white waists, and to 
the average Woman is more becoming when 
of the same color as the skirt. Therefore, 
such a waist, and especially when of as 
good value as that illustrated on opposite 
page at left above, is practically essential. 
An afternoon dress. perhaps of velveteen 
or velours, or even of silk, which also may 
be worn under the same top-coat or fur 
coat, is also indispensable. 

The woman who has any social require 









ments, especially in the larger cities, will 
find the chiffon gown, illustrated on the 
opposite page, charming for informal 
dinners or the theater, while an evening 
dress of a formal character has a pretty 
exponent in the gown at the extreme right 
of the page. Whether or not a fur coat or 
a top-coat will answer for the evening is a 
matter of circumstances. If an evening 
Wrap 1s a necessity, one of extremely good 
value for this season of high prices is il- 
lustrated in the center. With the addi 
tion, perhaps, of another smock, such es 
that illustrated, and some extra washable 
waists, a walking hat, and an afternoon 
hat, the clothes mentioned cover the main 
needs of the wardrobe. 

The suit, though high-priced, is ot 
particularly good value, as it shows not 
only tine tailoring and good material, but 
is in the newest cut of the hour. 
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Can Buy In Your Locality 


5 DECOMINE 
R pan né < ‘ 
large 


l be me 


WRITE GOOD HOUSEKEEPING FASHION 
SERVICE TO FIND OUT WHAT SHOP IN 
YOUR OWN LOCALITY IS SHOWING THE 
HATS AND UNUSUAL WAISTS_ILLUS- 
RATED HERE. IF YOU CAN NOT GET 
HEM YOURSELF, WE SHALL BE GLAD 
O BUY THEM FOR YOU UPON RE- 
CEIPT OF CHECK OR MONEY-ORDER 


SERVICE 


Hand-Made Blouses You 
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Attractive Néegligées, and Smart Waists 


To Wear With Winter Suits 


WE have selected with care these separate waists, both 
washable and colored, and these négligées for either 
practical or more dressy use, all of which are exceptionally well 
made and at good values considering the very high price of 
everything at the present time. We shall be glad to procure 
any of these models for you upon receipt of a check or money 
order addressed to Goop HOUSEKEEPING FASHION SERVICE. 
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GIFTS THAT CHILDREN CAN MAKE 






HE “Christmas fever,” like all con- 

tagions, spreads rapidly, and the 
children wishing to follow in the foot 
steps of their elders have already be- 
gun racking their brains with ‘What 
shall I make?’ Then come whisperings 
and busy times spent behind closed doors 
with mother (Continued on page 84) 
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Sweet-smelling sachets are al- 
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A simple thing a child can make 





bru na / pool- is to tte a dozen pene ils with a 
re hou a y bow. A bundle 
Hi ‘ r ny ‘ a calendar pasted 
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Here, in the e a case for Equally useful is the centerprece 
mad 2 or doily roll in the center below, 

: are ! the foundation of which is @ 

; | cardboard mailing tube covered 

r suk, and ved t RETR Cem ae with either cretonne or silk 
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TO MAKE 





Feminine ~Accessories We ~All Want 
















N old device of decoration, called 
“tied and dyed,” has been revived 
lately and will prove most attrac- 

tive for Christmas gifts, as it is simple to 
follow. A material such as China silk is 
tied in knots, some loose and some tight, 
and dipped into dve, the tightness or loose- 
ness of the knots determining the degree 
of the color. Lovely tones are gained by 
dipping the material first in one color, 
allowing it to dry, and then dipping it into 
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another. A good example of this is the 
scarf below, which is first dyed yellow, 
and then light pink, resulting in a stunning 
orange. The ends are finished with hem- 
stitching. The same process is used for 
the négligée, the irregular borders being 
folded over and over and then wound 
with a rag. More specific directions for 
the bag, négligée, scarf, and toilet sets 
will be sent upon receipt of ten cents 
postage. Address Goop HOUSEKEFFING 
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Christmas Gifts You Can Make 


For the Littlest Ones 








HE toilet set above has a monogram on 
each piece with bands around the 


A novel idea 1s 
this pink satin 
ribbo n baby’ s 














edge which are done in oil paints mixed 
with a little white household enamel. The 
baby’s set below is decorated with tiny 
groups of flowers, dots, and bands carried 
out in light colors. Most attractive of all to 
make are babies’ little accessories, espe- 
cially when madeof ribbonas the ones to the 
right are. If at all deft at needlework you 
can make these articles from the pictures. 


feeder, show- 
ing the face of 


which the next 
feeding time 
may be marked 
with a pin 















clock on 
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pink and blue 
ribbons is ar 
attractive pin- 
holder; and 
the cashmere 
cloth boot 

above, trimmed 
with blue rib 

bons, have a 
blue silk lining 
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USEFUL GIFTS—EASILY MADE 


Decorative Use of Wall-Paper and Shellac 


HRISTMAS gifts which pretty 
and useful, and can be made at home 


are 


economically, are worthy of consideration 
in these times of high cost. Here are some 
articles which are attractive in themselves 
and will fit into many places. 

As decoration by mears of wall-paper 
and shellac has been tried and found a 
simple and satisfactory method of treating 
cottage furniture, it may suitably be ex- 





tended to some of the smaller articles 
needed in completing the furnishings of 
the home. Wall-paper decoration has one 
distinct advantage over hand painting. 
The latter, at its best, is produced only by 
the comparatively few who are especially 
gifted or who have been educated along 
artistic lines, while by means of the former 
unique and artistic effects can be gained 
by the many who possess a sense of taste 
but lack artistic training—and their name 
is legion. Once tried, the work develops a 
fascination peculiar to itself, as one by one 
interesting possibilities present themselves 
for new combinations of colors and shapes. 

The articles illustrated below comprise 
four materials which lend themselves well 
to paste and shellac. The candle-sconce 
and the book-ends are of tin; the Colonial, 
two-arm candle-sconce is of wood—mereiv 
the old family bread-board enameled, 
beflowered, and plaving a new role; the 





scrap-basket is of papier-maché, and the 
lamp-shade and candle-shields are of heavy 
paper. The lamps themselves and the 


pair of side-wall sconces are unusually 
good examples of the Italian polychrome 
for which there is an increasing demand 
every season. 

Due to the fact that wall-paper decora- 
tion has been but recently revived, the 
(Continued on page o4 
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living-room 


The book-ends in center 
naturalistic design 0, 
blue, pink, and green 

with black stripes which, applied 
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A CHRISTMAS FORETHOUGHTI 
By Anne Orr 


1 the We are happy to announce that 
beginning with this number, Mrs. 


ae Orr, who stands preeminent in 
ually crochet work, will show her designs 
rome exclusively in Goon HOUSEKEEP 
mand ING. A series of articles has been 


planned for the coming year, cover- 
ing various phases of this subject 
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uintiness to 
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illustrated below for the girl 
ves to crochet, which shows 
vays popular butterfly design 











EXERCISE AND HOME HYGIENE 


Bathing and its Relations to Health 


Bv Nora Mullane 





Draw the head up- 2 
rd nd Le fall ré 
Dat RA rd a ‘ i a kK ; r 
ossible. TI al cultur r- 
he large mu Miss My 
ba a 
) p ” 4 
d t. Ti) . 
; } 4 
Cn 
{ fee need of phy sical exercise to keep tion it is to support these parts, and w hich Exercise I] 
well is absolutely necessary. \ e all — be uaicinlan a by systematically practis- The head turns on its own axis. If the 
know tha our muscles pla a very impor- ing the exercise that draws the head UP- joints of the neck are free, the chin almost 
tant part in our body and that through ward and backward; also the head circling reaches the shoulder in cach direction. 
them the active movements are produced. and head turning movement. Phese exer- This is useful to develop the neck. Do this 
Any intelligent person can learn, from ob-  cises are also used to stimulate circulation, five times each wav. 
serving her own body, that the muscles soothe irritated nerves, and gain control 


of the muscles in this part of the body. Exercise HI 





that are most used and brought 
in our daily occupation increase in size and : The head makes a circular movement 
xercise | 


into | 





















strength while the muscles that are not from right to left and from left to righi, 
used or exercised lose their power of corp head upward and let it fall describing as wide a Crcie as the joints 
traction and become loose and flabby. The is possible. Next, stretch of the neck will allow. The rest of the 
circulatiom also becomes sluggish, and we the back of the neck body remairs steady If a pe rson is inclined 
are in constant danger of t: i cold or of far as pos to become dizzy while doing these exercises 
contra ting the ills that are the result lev can | DI ictised e¢ lly we 
not using and developi us position. 

he body The he Oo he 

irectly affects the ( ( Bathing 

perlec p! SUN ( hi lep oO Keep the skin in perfect conditior 
pon its perfect cir I d make it contribute to the best 
¢ hen, te 1 ere i Oo good of the ene ral system, We 
vould food, fre I ( istantly remove the waste sub- 
leep—as necessary to the mainten stances thrown off through the pores, 

ce of health as well as the dust and dirt floating 

In ord oO comtra cle through the air with which we come 
must be stimulated; gentle move in contact. Now we all know that 
ments are better and safer to begin the best way*to remove surface dirt 
with thar vigorous ones. It is truc and keep the pores of the skin free and 


clean is by the daily use of soap and 
. 1 daily th 3 
warm water. rhe aay bath is a 


that the woman who has hot 


isehold 
sehok 


duties to perform can turn them into 
healthful physical exercises by learn general rule and is the greatest and 





ing the correct pose and equalizing cheapest of all health and beauty pro- 
muscular action. The best results moters. Cleanliness requires at least 
will be obtained by contracting and two warm baths a week, and soap must 
relaxing alternately—that is, periods be used freely, always taking care to 


use the purest and best for the body 
as well as for the face. I wish ] could 
impress upon each and every individ- 
ual who has not already experienced 
it, the beneficial effects that result from 
the use of the long handled flesh brush. 
Its use is a fine habit to cultivate, par- 
ne | ticularly for «chose who are inclined to 
ches almost over eacl ulder be too fleshy. (Continued on page 120) 
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shoulders. hollow chest, and drooping 
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“The more the merrier’ 


No matter who comes nor how un- 
expected, with Campbell’s at hand you 
always have a delicious soup course 
ready to emphasize your welcome. 


You can hardly count the every- 
day emergencies that are smoothed 
out and simplified by 
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*Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup 


Suppose any meal goes wrong or 
disappoints you. 


Suppose it is the maid’s day out, 
wash-day, ironing-day, house-cleaning 
day. You are never without an invit- 
ing and sustaining soup. 


You can use it also as the chief 
feature in many delicious recipes, some 
of which are given in our little book 
“Helps for the Hostess,” free on re- 
quest. Write for it. 


Get the full benefit of this tempting 
soup. Keep a supply handy. 


21 kinds 


blll. 













OUP, 


NY 
SEPH CAMPBELL GOMPAS 
. CAMDEN, N.J..U-SA 


“Look at my bountiful store 
For dinners and suppers galore 
I welcome each guest 
With a joy unrepressed 
And always I’m ready for more!” 
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In using advertisements see page 4 











—the finishing 


' touch 


Like the frame of a beau- 
|| tiful painting, KAPOCK 
Fabric of soft, silky tex- 


ture, lends an exquisite 


finishing touch to your 





home. 
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DISCOVERIES 


FOR NOVEMBER 
cAre Magical Cookery Time Savers 


AVE you discovered a new time-saving method, a 
dish,” or a short cut in cookery? 
A crisp check for one dollar is paid for 
A stamped, 


by sending it to us. 
every acceptable suggestion. 


“quick 
Save your neighbor’s time 


self-addressed envelop se- 


cures the return of uravailable discoveries. -Address GOOD HOUSE- 


KEEPING INSTITUTE, 


The birthday cake 
elic:ted such 
who 


A New Birthday Cake 
for my small daughter, this year, 
favorable comment from the { , 

it that I felt the idea might be a ‘‘dis- 
covery” on my part. I covered the cake with 
boiled icing and let it harden. Then I took a 
water-colo: brush, dipped it into melted 
chocolate, and made a bord ill obit cts in 
silhouette—cats, 1 the 


around 
As the day Was 


grown-ups 


saw 


erotsm 
s1aes 


Christ 


birds, ec 


ot the cake very near 





mas, T paint teda Christmas tree on top with the 
small girl’s name and age. The tiny candles 
on the top and a spray of smil round the 
base made the ective. Phe jo 

of the youngst nded, ( 

Se PTA aS 

insisted upon LK¢ r¢ 





around, shouting over cach new discove ry 


Mashed Rice and Potatoes 


to economize in the use of potatoes Cus 
overed that a wholesome and appet zing dish 
may be prepare L by using a combination 0 
potatoes and rice. Use four me liu 17 l 
potatoes to one-half cup! il of rice. Boil 


t itoes and the rice separat 


he pot 





der. Mash and season the potatoes, then add 
the rice, and beat until smoot | creamy 
The resulting dish is hard to distinguis? 
Irom one compose holly of potatoes 


and the taste is just a 





To Keep My Recipes en Che cooking 




















recipes [rom my filing « St are tro i 
kitchen so defaced yuld be use only 
te times before 1) laced 
\ as far wor they ere often lost 
through neglect in their prompt return. [ 
bought a photographer’s printing frame larg 

to hold ty orecl] es, and sent them to the 

that I had no more trouble, and the 

as delighted ith the arrangement, 

( he —_ 1 handle the frame free ly ith 

flourv h s, knowing that ad 1p cloth would 
remove all signs of soil. VoH.H., Ma 

I INSTIT! e frames i Lay 

be purchased twenty e cents 

each frame one or two recipes 





Baconized Macaroni and C1} 





New Use for Gem Pans—(G 





pans and use them when baking apples, gree 
| s, tomatoes, onions I i »s thes 
s and vegetables 1 m better shape 

and they look more appetizing vhen served. 


To Drop the Cookies Easily—When mak 
ing cookies or drop cakes, try using a teaspoon. 


Dip it in hot or cold water each time before 


putting in the mixture, and the doug)? will 
lide from. the spoon it the aid of a 
knife or other spoon to push i iW. M., Ife. 








105 West 39th Street, New York City 


To Cut Marshmallows—I recently found a 
way to cut marshmallows into tiny pieces 
without having them stick to the scissors. | 
dip my scissors into very cold, preferably ic 
water and use them without drying. It 
is possible to cut six or eight marshmallows 
without again dipping the scissors. The work 
done very rapidly, as the | 


cold, 


marshmal 
to the scissors. G. M., Ia 


may be 


lo vs do not stick 


A New Way to Serve Corn Flakes—Serving 


corn flakes with a tab lesp. on is al Vays a low 








and di task and usually results in many 
flakes spille | On our breakfast table we now 
have lar i r full of corn flakes 


to the Sauce dishes, 


flakes looks very 








clive ne ) a minin the 

st ig probler fe dae 
ToV French Dressing—Have yo ied 
ng for salads vour r it i ChO ow 
that up this fall Put two or 
three ul your French dressing 
and pon it o era he d of crisp lettuce. You 
ill be surprised at how good it is, and if it is 


he last of a jar and is quite moist, ju ist mix 





your oil with the vinegar from the pickles. 
Mrs: PAs Ti, Ns 
A Planned suncheon—Do you realize how 
many housewives, when they mus st eat ages at 


are apt to eat in the 








I ll, because it is too much trot 
perso wrked out a very nice plan 
or m\ tray to the silver drawer, 
take 1 silver for my lunch, put the 
necessary 1 it, and take the things I 


need trom the ice-hox, putting my dessert on at 
the same tim Phen I take my tray into the 
dining-room and enjoy my lunch. When I 


have finished, I carry my tray with me, putting 
things in their proper places. I wonder if you 
realize how many, many steps this saves, and 


how little time it takes? Mrs. M. P., Pa. 


To Remove Paper from Dates—Take off 
the cardboard rapping and plac e the pac \ age 
of dates in oven for a few min 
| he pape r cor 
are sottenc 

+) 


tone easil\ 





te 
ILCs. 








agic, and the dates 
1 to come apart and 
t all sticky. 


Mrs. H.Q.S., ¢ 





ra 


Paper—I have dis- 


How 
ver tory way ol 


to Keep Oiled 

4 I d satisfac 
unroll the 
skirt-hanger 
Lg L nail on one 
ard. When I want sheet, 
t unrolling all the sheets 
to get one, aa ol i 


hanger. Mrs. F.C., Minn, 


handling oiled paper. 1] sheets and 


iot themintoa 





ind hang it on 





f the 


instead of the old way 





I simply slip one the skirt 


Rice and Peanut Butter, a New Com- 
bination—Boil one-half cupful of rice until ten 
der, in boiling, salted water. Pour over It 
one pint of thin white sauce, to which one-hali 
cupful of peanut butter has been added. You 
will find this a tasty combination. 










































The Lure of the 
Breakfast Table is 


“BAKERS COCOA 


It is pure, wholesome and 
of great food value. One 
never tires of its delicious 
flavor and attractive 
aroma because it is the 
natural flavor and aroma 
of high-grade cocoa beans 
prepared by a mechanical 
process; no chemicals 
used. 


reenact raceme — a 
ey eo ae Tey ee ee eg. Foe % oe aie 
Niele te Bes tae? Pe nn Pte Oe tes WA eS Aa + ee tt Pee sae 


a 


WHRTIES: 
ee 


eS a 
Ee re 


BY As Sct SS 
pers Sakis a Pe a ee 


P 
E 
’ 7 
ke 
f 
it 
bs 


‘ 
ve 


Booklet of Choice 


Recipes sent free. 


ee Be -2, Walter Baker & Co. Ltd 
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De Ey ea ae 
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Dorchester, Mass. 
Established 1780 


In using advertisements see page 4 








Miss Bradley’s 
“Queen of Pies” 


7 EKasked Miss Alice Bradley, 


principal of Miss Farmer’s 


School of Cookery, Boston, to 
make up her idea of the “‘Queen 
of Pies.” 

This luscious lemon pie con- 
tains all the flavor and dain- 
tiness for which this instructor 
of thousands of expert cooks is 
famous. 

Surprise your men folks with 
it tomorrow night. See if you 
have ever tasted a pie so good. 

The recipe is accurate. Tested 
and proved by Miss Bradley, 
so it’s sure to work. 


Grated rind 


3 egg yolks 
1 cup boiling water’ 
1 teaspoon butter 





144 cups sugar 

4g cup fiour 

Few grains salt 

Juice 1 Sunkist Lemon 


Mix sugar, flour and salt, add boiling 
water, stirring constantly. Cook fifteen 


minutes, then add butter, egg yolks, rind 


and juice of one lemon. Turn intoa pe 
plate, or preferably a pan that is perforated 
or made of wire and lined with flaky 
which has been bake i unt la golden brown. 
Make a meringue of three egg whites and 
add one-half cup of powdered sugar, witha 
teaspoonful of lemon juice; cover pie with 
meringue and bake in a ven 
until brown, Allow to cool before serv ng. 








pastry 


mo lerate 














Be sure and use California They 
are practically seedless—tart and heavy with 
full-tflavored juice. 


\sk your dealer fo 


CALIFORNIA 


Sunkist 


Uniformly Good Lemons 


Send for free book, ‘ 





2» lemon recipe 


I2 
i 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 
A Non-Frofit, 


Co-operative Organizati of 





10,000 Gr 


Section 33, Los Angeles, Califorr 
Also distributors of Sunkist Oranges and 
Sunkist Marmalade 


74 November Good Housekeeping 


. WILEY? 





BETTER LEAVE THE 
BABY AT HOME 
Do you consider it inju- 
rious to a ten-and-one-half- 
months-old child to ride in 














Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be an- 
swered by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelop ac- 
No exceptions can be made to this 


to Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


R. WILEY now has ready for 
distribution the following pam- 
phlets in his Health Series: ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,”’ ‘‘The Feeding of 


S Question-Box 


, 


a-) 
& 7/ 


companies your request. re II 

le. Prescriptional advice cé t be give cg les b WY 7/ >? 
rule. Prescriptional advice can not be given, nor can samples be A Wy 
analyzed. Address all inquiries, with return postage enclosed, 


Me |. i 

#10» 
aa? 
shoulders, instead of 
walking so much. There 
is no kind of food which 
will not nourish all parts 


a rubber-ticed go-cart with Older Children,” ‘Constipation,’ and of the body alike. It is 
x0 ack support but with- =e e . . , 

ogg hag 4 ~ sa ag 8 “Reducing and Increasing Weight.” evident that the bulk 
eaten trary aiboth ce niet The two last are for adults. These iness of the lower part 


| sidewalks? Is it advisable to will 
take. a six-months-old child 
on long automobile trips and 
over all kinds of roads? What 
|is considered a normal weight for a ten-and-one-half- 
| months-old child that weighed seven and three- 
| quarters pounds at birth? What is a good diet for a 
child of that age? Is it necessary for a child to creep? 


pamphlets 








| I do not see how any harm could come to a 
young baby from riding in a rubber-tired go- 
|cart on smooth, cement sidewalks. I do not 
hee é ; i 
|think it advisable to take a ten-months-old 
baby on a long automobile trip over any kind 
of road.. The baby certainly would not be 
| able to enjoy it and more than likely would 
| keep everybody else from enjoying it. If the 
| trip lasts for any length of time, the child will 
}need nourishment, which it may be somewhat 
|embarrassing to give. You would do better 
|to leave the baby at nome. A baby weighing 
|seven and three-quarters pounds at birth 
should weigh about eighteen pounds at ten 
jmonths. There is only one safe diet for the 
baby, and that is the mother’s milk. Creep 
ing is as natural to the baby as walking is to 
the older child, though many babies do not 
creep. 
ALWAYS WILLING TO HELP 

Making a single-handed fight as I’ve been doing 
here in California, and getting licked in my first 
effort, it is indeed encouraging to find that I can 
have the advice and cooperation of a man like your- 
self who has the welfare of the public at heart. The 
fight will go right along, and I wi 1arantee better 
results two years hence here in California. In the 
future I shall be glad to be advised by you, < Vv 
| your opinion has great weight. Reading y bur artic! 
jin Goop HOUSEKEEPING the floor of the House 
{really carried my bill through the Lower House 


Hon. C. C. M 



















, California 


I shall indeed be glad if I can help you in 
|your future fight for the suppression of traffic 
lin so-called ‘“‘soft”? drinks which contain an 
}added alkaloid such as caffein. I am glad the 
reading of my article helped carry your bill 

successfully through the House. I feel certain 
|that your senators and representatives in the 
|United States Congress would be interested in 
jaiding you in your fight. It is a matter which 
lconcerns the welfare of the whole nation as 
| well as the people of California. 


FAULTY ARCHITECTURE 


Your advice in Goop HOUSEKEEPING is m 





















Mrs. J. A.A., California 


I fear that I am unable to account for the 
phenomenon which gives you so much annoy- 
ance, namely, to have the lower and upper 
|}parts of your body built on different archi 
|tectural plans. I might, however, make one 
|suggestion which may be helpful. The organs 
}and muscles of the body which are in constant 
luse tend to become larger and firmer than 
|those which are not. For this reason you 
jwould probably be benefited by going to a 
lgymnasium and exercising your arms and 


be sent for five 
cents in stamps for each ore desired. to 


of your body is not due 
eating an excess ol 

sugar, as is very gen 
erally the case. I think you would also be 
benefited by diminishing the amount of your 






food. Better be hungry than be overstout. 
THE PEREGRINATIONS OF A SWALLOWED 
PIN CAN NOT BE FORETOLD 
Finding your tings very interesting, I am taking 
the liberty of asking aq A girl told n 
that she read of wi some pins in 
mouth, and something caused her laugh before 
i get them out, and she swallowed some. I 













t know how large a pir thi re true, wha 
would happen if a pin got into a person’s stomach? 
Miss S. E. G., Connecticu 


I could not possibly foretell the travels of a 
swallowed pin. It might take many different 
courses. If the head were down, it might pass 
the whole intestinal tract and be voided in the 
feces. If the point were down, it would proba- 
bly stick in the mucous membrane of the in 
testines, where it might be encysted and cause 
no trouble. It is possible that it would pass 
entirely through the coats of the intestines 
and continue its travels in diferent parts of 
the body, finally to be excluded through the 








skin. It is not likely to produce a fatal result. 
I AM SORRY HE DOES 
We would greatly appreciate any advice you c 
give us rding our seven-months-old baby 
She has been troubled with severe constipation 





stopping nursing a month ago. The reason she was 








weaned 1s that her mother caught a severe cold. Her 
breast became inflamed, and the doctor advised the 
f the bottle The doctor scribes the 






x, milk mixture: 18 ounces oatmeal water 


12 ounces skimmed milk, 2 ounces of cream, 14 ounce 
milk zar, 4 tablespoons malted milk. Doctor 
prescribes Castoria every day That helps for a day 


ind then the little girl becomes constipated again 


The stool is very hard and requires several enemas to 









void it There is no baby specialist here, and we are 
considerably worried about this condition. It is 
impossible to secure sweet oranges here. Would 
prune juice be all right for her? 
Mr. E.C.E., Jacksonville, Fla 
I am sorry that your doctor prescribes 


Castoria for a child seven months old. It is not 
in my opinion a cathartic which should be 
given to babies and young children. The 
doctor must assume the responsibility of this 
treatment. I should never give a child 
skimmed milk, if I could get whole milk, even 
if some little cream be added. The regular 
method of modifying milk should be used if 
you can get good milk. [ don’t think much of 
so much oatmeal water and of malted milk. 
It seems strange that you can not get fresh 
oranges in Jacksonville [They are cheaper 
than apples here and very abundant. For 
constipation I should recommend between 
meals a generous supply of orange juice. 
Prune juice can be used instead, but contains 
too much sugar. A soap stick dipped in olive 
oil and inserted in the child’s rectum for a few 
minutes before the usual hour for going to 
stool may be helpful. Or you may use in- 
stead a small wheat gluten suppository leit 
overnight. The great point is to teach the 
child to try to evacuate the bowels at the 
same time each day. This habit, with good 
modified milk and orange juice or a moderate 
amount of prune juice, with the mechanical 
devices suggested, ought to prove successful. 
Meanwhile don’t forget to ask your doctor if 
he does not think Castoria a pretty tough 
proposition for a baby of seven months? 
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ve in ‘\s winter approaches, appetites 

Cause ° 

pass increase. 

sigs The youngsters seem to be al- 

i ne ways hungry. 

CSull, +h . 
[he older members of the family 


also make greater demands on the 
cupboard. 

In consequence, food bills mount 
higher and higher. 


The happy solution for this H. 
C. L. problem is BREAD. Bread 


is wholesome. It is nourishing. 


a And it is the most economical of 


ribes all foods. At the minimum cost 
is not 
d be 
The 
this 
child 
even 
rular 
ed if 
ch of 
nilk. 
fresh 
‘aper 
For 
ween 
uice. 
tains 
olive 
. few 
g to 
» in- 
leit 
the | 
the ») Nearly all bakers use 
rood i.) 4,  FLEISCHMANNS | 
rate # ff j i | YEAST 

a re ¢ because it makes 
nical go X the best bread 


sful. A eso enemas * pila er oa fas 7 
or if tl, yeaa eS al y f B\ 


we \ ~ ny yi 
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it bountifully supplies the energy 
for active childhood and workaday 
maturity. 

BREAD is your best food. Eat 


more of it. 
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“To, interpret the 1920 


Silhouette and its many 
variations you will find the 


versatility and adaptability 
of 


MALEINSO NS 


Silks de Luxe KU 


a’ constant inspiration and 
delight. 


Among the following you 
will find a most effective silk 
for every occasion or pur- 


pose: 
‘CHINCHILLA SATIN 


dre-eminent for every tatlored purpose. 


DOVEDOWN 
, the chiffon durvetyn 


DREAM CREPE 


4 Crepy tissue in’ chameleon effects 


PUSSY WILLOW 
KUMSI-KUMSA 
DEW:KIST 
INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
ROSHANARA CREPE 
KHAKi- KOOL 


(All registered tade-maxk names) 


By the yard at the best Silk Departments ~ 
m wearing apparel at the better Garment 
Departments and Class Shops 


he R. MALLINSON & CO, Inc. 
“ The New Sitks First” 
Madison Avenue — 31 Street 
New York . 


November (¢ 


00d H ouse kee ping y 
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Room of Perpetual 





Summer 


Continued from page 33) 


whole as deftly as a bit of stone or glass into a 
mosaic In other words, having formed a 
complete mental picture of the effect to be 
achieved, one is then ready to cast about for 
objects and materials which will produce that 
effect at a cost commensurate with the indi id- 
ual purse. 

he background of the room, of course, is 
the starting point, and in order that the blaz 
of sunlight on the bright-hued fabrics and 
accessories may not seem too garish, it is ad- 


visal le that the walls, ceiling, and fleor shall 
be kept in neutral tones. The grays. and 
browns employed to such good purpose by 


wise old Mother Earth are ideal as a founda 
tion, and in order then the outdoor 
feeling, greens should be scattered with a 
spendthrift hand—not the lifeless, muddy 
g.een which is so common, but the delicate 
gray-greens of lichen-covered rocks, the tran 
parent blue-greens of combing waves, and the 
live golden-greens of young leaves in sunlight 
In many homes the sun room is a projection 
from the main edifice, with windows on three 
ace” this the case, appro- 
alled inside with the same materi 
vhe ther 


to strent 





sides ar it may 
priately | 


als used for He exterior of the house, 





field stone, brick, cement, painted siding, or 
stained or weathered shingles For the re- 
1 cessed type of room, rough plaster with or 


without a wainscet of weathered or painted 
walls and sometimes ceilings covered 
painted lattice that recalls to mind the 

old-fashioned gardens and_ latticed 
summer-houses of a bygone day, offer a par- 


ularly happy choice. Floors of brick or til 


wood, or 
with 


sweet, 


which suggest terrace and differentiate this 
from the other rooms of the house are some- 


what preferable to those of wood. 


How to Furnish a Sun Parlor 
The furnishing of a sun parlor is one of the 
most enchanting and at the 
the most bewildering experiences that can fall 
to the lot of The endless variety and 
fascination of the fitments presented for her 
fills her with an agony of indecision, to 
be avoided only by carefully planning the 
hole interior on paper before visiting the 
shops, and then adhering to the plan with 
Spartan fortitude. 
Painted furniture of an informal type is very 
1 at home in the sort of sun parlor we are 
considering, from the fact that it might be 


same time one of 
woman. 


( hoi e 








used with equal appropriateness on the open 
porch or terrace and hence carries with it a 
breezy suggestion of the open. Its color 


scheme, as a rule, should be fresh and some- 
times even a little crude; delicate pastel hues 
and subdued harmonies have no place here. 

Wooden furniture does not seem out of place, 
and for the sake of variety it may often be 
intermingled with woven pieces, as illustrated 
in the inviting, brick-walled sun parlor on page 
32, above; but there is a light, summery qual- 
ity about the basketry type that makes it 
seem a particularly logical choice for rooms of 
this character. For one thing, it invites and 
justifies the use of striking — for up- 
holstery and cushions, and is easy to paint or 
stain in harmony with any ¢ alee scheme. Itis 
comparatively cheap, at least in the plainer 
weaves, and remarkably durable. Being hand 
made to order to fit a given 


woven, it can be 

space at little, if any, extra cost, and the 
flexibility and open texture of such furniture 
permit its use in decorative and unusual 


heavier material would 


forms which in a 
ugly and grotesque 

Equal in importance to the (urniture itself 
are the hangings and floor covering. The 


choice of the floor covering is an easy matter. 
In summer, or where the floor itself is decora- 
tive in character as in some of the examples 
illustrated, it is often advisable to leave the 


If you need advt ice on problems suggested by this article, address Mrs. 
hee > pINg, 119 West goth St., em losing. ten 


of Good House 


floor bare or, at most, to use only a few small 
scattered mats or skins, as was done with such 


interesting results in the room on page 3: 
above. But in some climates rugs may he 


necessary for comfort in cold weather, and on 
plain wood floors which lack the ornamental 
quality of tile and brick, rugs are useful 
juncts to the color scheme. Rag rugs and 
others woven without pile are the most appro 
priate, and where a spec ial effort has been ma 
to create an outdoor atmosphere, porch ru 
of grass, rush, or Formosa fiber are in keeping 





Window hangings naturally offer mu 
greater variety than rugs, both in texture a 
treatment. As we have seen, windows tl 





are decorative in themselves do not requir 
draperies to enhance their beauty, and in thi 
colder sections of the country—at least 
winter—there may be no necessity for temp 
ing the light, although in summer, at 
hours of the day protection against the hi 
and glare is indispensable 
takes the form of roller shades which can bh 
pushed up out of the way when not require: 
leaving an unobstructed view. To give ther 
decorative value these frequently are made of 
English glazed chintz which has the richness 
and translucence of stained glass when viewed 
against the light. A particularly effective us 
of this material is illustrated on page 
above, where instead of the customary series 
of narrow, individual single huge 
hade the width of the entire group of windows 
has been installed, and most of the time is kept 
lowered about fifteen inches, giving the effe 
of an ornamental valance 


certau 


In some cases this 


shades, a 


What Materials to Use 

Gathered shades of Austrian cloth or sunfast 
fabric, like those which fill so important a réle 
in the interesting sun parlor on page 33 - ve 
are good-looking as well as practical, and ca 
be matched by similar shades on the Frencl 
Some house owners prefer to mount 
the shades at the bottom rather than the top, 
on the ground that they can then be raised 
high enough to protect the eyes from the glare 
while leaving the upper panes uncovered 
admit light. Others, and they perhaps are in 
the majority, give the preference to draw cur 
tains of some description. Cretonne unques 
tionably is the most decorative material for th« 
purpose, but alas! the ordinary grades soon 
fade, and those with reasonably fast colors are 
expensive. Lining the curtains with sateen 
or unbleached muslin will postpone the evil 
day somewhat, but it adds materially to th 
cost. Sunfasts in semi-transparent weaves 
are obtainable in attractive solid colors, th 
cool, watery gray-greens and greenish blues 
being particularly lovely with the sun behind 


1 
qaoors. 


them. English casement cloth Las an ideal 
texture, as it admits sufficient light while 
effectually softening the glare. The bold, 


brilliant stripes of awning cloth are effective, 
especially where the same fabric is used for 
some of the chair cushions, but the texture is 
too opaque to be employed as draw curtains i! 
the daytime, and therefore it is most satis 
factory in the form of roller shades drawt 
to valance depth over transparent glass cu 
tains, or of side draperies at the outer ends of a 
group of windows, connected by a continuous 
valance of the same material. 

The various art crash and linen weaves, and 
such fabrics as monk’s cloth and light- 
burlaps, may be similarly mounted, and ther 
are extremely open-meshed burlaps and 
linen gauze which can even be used as draw 
curtains. Fabrics of this class can be dyed, if 
desired, but are most effective in the natural 
brownish gray or “linen” color. They can be 
keyed to the decorative scheme by edging 
them with worsted fringe, or finishing the hems 
with blanket stitch in heavy yarn. 


Fales, care 
for reply. 
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role 
ee \ JHAT electricity means in lighting a home, P. 4x» G.—The 
ount White Naphtha Soap means in lightening the work. 


top, 


ae One big, white, long-lasting cake of this new-idea soap will show 
d in you how much faster, easier and better it works. 

cur 

a Try it on cleaning day, and see how much sooner you are finished; 
_ how much fresher you feel. Try it on wash day, and see how 


teen 
evil 
the 


dazzling white it makes the clothes, without hard rubbing. It 
works in hot, cold, hard or soft water. 


Aves 

Pa P axoG.—The White Naphtha Soap does all these things better be- 
— cause it is made of better materials, and because it contains naphtha, 
ee 

il which softens dirt instantly. 

OL, 

tive, ‘ - e 

for Let it save time, money and labor for you. Get it at your dealer’s. 
af It costs no more than any good soap. 

atis 

awn 


cu' 
of a 


Not merely a white laundry soap; 
Not merely a naphtha soap; 
But the best features of both, combined. 


1ous 


7 Electric Light or Tallow Candle> 
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“THE END OF THE TRAIL” 
by James Earle Fraser 


and now this great 
artist has designed 
for your table 


their proudest possessions ? 


To see the “Victory” pattern—to feel 
a “Victory” spoon or fork in your own 
hands is to know that here is truly a 
masterpiece for your table. 


Your jeweler will be proud to show 
you the “Victory” pattern in Alvin Silver 


The Long-Life Plate. 
BACKED BY THE FAMOUS TORREY TEST 


In atest of fourteen leading makes of silver-plated tea 
spoons, H. G. Torrey, for 37 years Chief Assayer of the 
United States Government Assay Office, found that Alvin 


Long-Life Plate averages the heaviest amount of pure 


Make 
Washingto 
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AN you wonder that many 
women now cherish .this pat- 
tern in Alvin Silver as one of 


Yet, Alvin Long-Life Plate costs you no more 


ALVin SILVER COMPANY 
20 Maiden | ane, New York 
ALVIN PATENT 
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In the Hands of Women 


(Continued from page 41) 


| slipped from French to English and back to 
Italian with disconcerting agility. 

One did not need a knowledge of any lan 
guage to sense the indomitable spirit that had 
sent so many of these splendidly equipped 
lion-hearted women to the war hospitals of 
France, [taly, Serbia and far-away Macedonia 
But whether the.stern call of duty had driven 
them abroad or kept them at home, each on 
had accomplished the almost impossible—each 
in her-place had met and conyuered death and 
disease and, realizing the present great need of 
the world, had left her post to give of her 
knowledge and experience so that a better day 
might dawn for humanity. : 

The opening session found several of the 
foreign guests among the missing: shortage of 
coal accounted for the absence of two of the 
[talian group; the firemen’s strike in Norway 
kept the Scandinavian contingent in Chris 
tiania harbor for several. unhappy days; the 
lady from Brazil wirelessed that the first leg 
of her journey, a trip on mule-back from the 
heights of the Andes, having taken three weeks 
instead of two she just could not help losing 
her steamer. With it all, she was but three 
days late. It really seemed as though these 

| various delays but intensified the desire of 

| every doctor to make the very most of the con 
ference and to seize every opportunity to pick 
the brains of her colleagues. 


N the beginning, before definite: personalities 
stood out from the woof of the pattern, one 
vot the feeling of a remarkable quality of force 
and accomplishment. Power, the power to heal 
the wounds of mankind, to remove mountains 
of ill-health and unhappiness, radiated from 
the gathering and gave a new courage to those 
fortunate enough to be admitted within the 
closed doors. But it was impossible to point 
to one, two, or three and say, ‘“‘ You have come 
to lead us.”” Gradually, however, with the 
progression of the discussions, these many doc- 
tors of many minds found themselves waiting 
for little Doctor Pouzin of Nantes, France, to 
| give her opinions on babies in general and on 
| war babies in particular. As the head of the 
largest baby créche in Nantes, caring for thou- 
sands of small mites born within and without 
the pale, Doctor Pouzin’s vivid word pictures 
of what war had meant to the womanhood of 
France le{t her hearers breathless. During that 
part of the program devoted to the newer psy- 
chology and its relation to social morality, 
Doctor Pouzin was frequently on her feet, her 
small, slender figure quivering with earnest- 
ness as she pleaded for the specialized educa- 
tion of women 
‘Let light into the dark corners, teach our 
girls that they are supremely responsible for 
the nation’s standards ot health and morality. 
France is suffering cruelly from her past blind- 
ness, but a growing public opinion is forcing a 
new vision. Our women learn but slowly; they 
are kept by tradition from much knowledge 
| that should be theirs, for we are going to be 
very short of babies for many vears. We have 
lost too much of our man power, and this 


means not only the loss of those babies who 
died during the war, but at least a million and 
a half of those babies which in normal times 
would have been born to us. The vital thing 
or France, therefore, is for us to make the 
most of those children already born and to be 
orn during the immediate coming vears. To 
do this, our women must be educated to know 
more of their physical self than they have 
known in the past; woman's ignorance of her 
emotional nature and its relation to her physi- 
cal weaknesses has become a menace to herself 
and a threat against her whole future.” 

Being doctors of. authority in their own 
countries and trained to think clearly, sanely, 
and constructively, these women spoke with 
sincere conviction on the many phases of the 
world-wide problem of immorality and _ its 

| causes. The complete program was divided 
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FIBERLOID 


HE beauty of Fairfax Toilet Articles — their 


ric 
be 


h, ivory finish and 


quickly appreciated. 


design will 


pattern, now 


dignified 
This new 


shown by dealers of the better class, may be pur- 
chased one article at a time, or in complete sets: 
Brushes, Combs, Mirrors, Powder and Jewelry 
Boxes, Cosmetic Jars, Hair Receivers, Pin Cush- 
ions, Shoe Horns, Buttonhooks, Manicure Outfits. 


Each piece made of solid Ivory Fiberloid 


the 


most dainty, durable and sanitary of all materials for 
the boudoir, and will not tarnish, break or dent. 


Fu 


lly guaranteed. 


May be easily engraved and inlaid with artistic 


monograms !n contrasting enamels. 


} 
PHE 
Advertising 


Sates Rooms 


sO 


Please ask us to send you our complimentary and 


interesting booklet “‘Beautiful Fairfax” 


(including 


The Care of the Hair and Hands)by Grace Gardner. 


FIBERLOID CORPORATION 


Department 
55 Fifth ave., New York 
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In the Hands of Women 


into three sections: the first being devoted to 
woman’s physical health; the second, to psy 
chology and its direct bearing on the physica! 
and moral health; and the third, to legislation 
as a cure-all for the moral and physical ills. 

The question of legislation received short 
shrift. Theorists and dreamers to the con 
trary, laws such as we place on our statut 
books do not make for morality. To the lay 
man permitted to listen to the professional! 
experiences of women who have drunk deep 
of the knowledge of human frailty, the facts 
presented were overwhelming. No attempt 
was made to gloss over the festering realities 
of the social problem as it confronts us today 
The human wreckage that fills our hospitals 
and asylums is due to tragic ignorance and 
official timidity, for evils which we refuse to 
recognize stand slight chance of being cured 

Through every discussion, no matter ho 
saddening the facts might be, ran the silver 
thread of hope. These doctors had not jour 
eyed over mountain and sea to participate in 
an experience meeting per se, but to lay the 
foundation for better health for women that we 
may have better babies, and all the power 
represented by them is to be drawn upon to 
carry out their plans. 

rhe direct outcome of the conference will be 
a program embodying some solution of th: 
problems studied, and the formation of an 
organization by means of which women may 
bring to pass changes in social conditions affect- 
ing their lives. This program is not completed 
and therefore can not be considered in this 
article. We can state, however, the righteous 
opinion of these doctors that woman has other 
rights than those of economic and _ political 
independence; she has the right to become 
morally and physically secure from such 
dangers as menace the ignorant and skeptical 
This means a new and specialized education, 
but it is the only sane constructive treatment 
for the conditions under consideration 


HEN education as the solution was under 

discussion, the dissimilar personalities and 
view-points of the physicians became apparent. 
Doctor Anna L. Brown of the New York 
Hospital urged that the discussions be abso- 
lutely trank and free from any feeling of 
restraint. And she was taken at her word by 
every doctor present. When Doctor Bertine 
of New York advocated physical examination 
as the basis for all education, rustles and mur- 
murs of dissent emanated from the comfortable 
armchairs in which the conferees were en- 
sconced. The outlook for an exciting free-for 
all debate was promising. Physical exami 
nation is a rock on which many professional 
and non-professional discussions have split 

Twenty doctors were on their feet at the 
same moment. There was one thing that 
delighted the strict parliamentarian whose 
presence was unknown to the gathering, and 
that was their insouciant disregard of all par- 
liamentary rules of procedure! There was no 
**Madam Chairman, may I speak?”’—no wait- 
ing for an introduction, but a springing to 
arms, as it were, in defense of one’s firm con- 
victions. A sturdy, tweed-clad figure at the 
left of the British flag was deep in her protest 
against indiscriminate examinations; an equally 
determined-to-be-heard physician was literally 
waving the flag of Holland in her effort to get 
over her belief that it was never too young to 
begin routine examinations, while in the back 
two American doctors who had just arrived 
from beyond the Rockies were calling, ‘‘ Name, 
please, name.’’ The one rule the chair en- 
forced at all sessions was that each doctor 
should announce her name so that late arrivals 
would know to whom they were listening. 

The question was not settled; it is doubtful 
if opinions were changed, for these opinions 
were due to racial and national characteristics 
rather than personal or professional belie/s 
The one definite impression gathered was that 
the doctors of England believed in routine 
examination beginning at birth and carried on 
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Enjoy using your beautiful linens. 





You don’t need to hesitate to wash them as 


often as necessary, now that you can care for them so easily and safely with 


ORY SOAP FLAKES 


Snonv-like Flakes of Genuine Ivory Soap— **Safe Suds in a Second’? 


Bring out your prettiest tablecloth for every important occasion. 
pleasure you take in your parties when the table is covered with lace-trimmed or embroidered 


linen or satiny dinner damask. 


Just a few minutes soaking and swishing in the rich lather of Ivory Soap Flakes will make the 
No rubbing is needed because the lather that 


cloth fresh and clean again, wvthout rubbing. 


bubbles up instantly when the Flakes touch warm water is so thick and ‘‘soapy’’ and lasting that 


it reaches every fibre of the fabric. 


Most important, isn’t it delightful to be sure that this easy Ivory Soap Flakes laundering cannot 
You know this, because Ivory Soap Flakes is quick- 
lathering, quick-working flakes of genuine Ivory Soap, the soap that has done the finest launder- 


injure even the most cobwebby materials? 


You know how much more 


ing safely for 40 years, and that now, in flaked form, is more convenient than ever. 


Send for free trial package. 


Baby Clothes 

Blankets 

Blouses 

Centerpieces 

Chenille 

Chiffons 

Chintzes 

Collar and Cuff Sets 
Crepe de chine 
Cretonnes 

CrochetTies and Mu fers 
Cushion Covers 
Delicate Colored Fabrics 
Doilies 

Down Quilts 
Embroideries 

Fine Linens 


IVORY SOAP FLAKES 


Flannels 

Gloves 

Georgette Crepe 
Habutai 

Italian Silk 

Jersey—silk or wool 
Knitted Caps and Tams 
Knitted Goods 
Laces—any kind 

Lace Bed Sets 

Lace Curtains 

Linens 

Lingerie—silk or muslin 
Luncheon Sets 

Madras Curtains 

Men’s Silk Shirts 





We will gladly send you a free 
trial package of these wonder-working Flakes—enough to wash 
several blouses, a lace cloth, or sweater—with directions for 
washing all kinds of materials, without injury to color or fabric. 
Address Department 5-K, The Procter & Gamble Company, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


WASHES OR CLEANS 


Messaline 

Negligees 

Net—silk or cotton 

Oil Paintings 

Organdie 

Parasols—silk or linen 

Portieres 

Quilts 

Quilted Jackets and 
Coat Linings 

Raincoats 

Ribbons 

Rugs 

Scarfs 

Serge 

Sheer Materials 


Silks 

Silk Handkerchiefa 
Silk Hose 

Spats 

Sport Silks 
Sweaters 

Table Runners 
Taffeta 

Tapestries 

V eils 

Vestees 

Wash Satin 

White Shoes and Slippere 
Wicker 

Window Shades 
Wool Dress Goods 
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Boyville Full Lined Pants 
to Match—Price, $3.85 


Priced especially low. Order an extra pair 
of pants with the suit. Sizes, 7 to 18 years. 
State size. Shipping weight, 114 pounds. 


40A5—Pants to match Suit 40Al. Price....... $3.85 
40A6—Pants to match Suit 40A2. Price.......... 3.85 
40A7—Pants to match Suit 40A3. Price...... oon one 
40A8—Pants to match Suit 40A4. Price.......... 3.85 


Boyville Cap to Match 
—Price, 98c 


One-Piece Top Winter Golf Style Cap made 
of same material as suits. Full lined. Stitched 
band. Long visor. Cloth lined inside pull- 
down band. Sizes, 614, 65¢, 634, 674 and 7. 
State size. Average shipping weight, 9 ounces. 


40A 9—Cap to match Suit 40A1. Price......... 98c 
40A 10—Cap to match Suit 40A2. Price..... 98c¢ 
40A11—Cap to match Suit 40A3. Price........... 98c 
40A12—Cap to match Suit 40A4. Price............98¢ 


Boyville Stockings 

Boys’ Fine Ribbed, 
Medium Weight Stock- 
ings. Made from two 
threads of fine quality 
cotton yarn, with an ex- 
tra thread knit into the 
, knees and tops. Toesand 
=) heels of three-threadyarn. 
‘ Sizes, 51 2° 6, 6, 7} Dy 
8, 814, 9, 914,10. State 
size. Shipping weight, each pair, 4 ounces. 
77A26250—Black. Price.............. 3 pairs for $1.00 


Boyville Shoes 


Foot form shape, 
gunmetal finish side 
leather lace shoe 
witn dull leather top. 
All leather low heel, 
leather innersole 
and counter. Full 
vamp, not cut off 
under the tip. Me- 
dium heavy sole,Goodyear welt. State size. 
Shipping weight, 114 to 2 pounds. 





15A375372—Little folks’ sizes, 9 to 13)4.....Price $3.45 
15A374910—Boys sizes, 1 to 5/%. ievecee ase 
15A374123—Young men’s sizes, 6 to 9....... Price 4.75 


Boyville Blouse 


= Made of mercerized cot- 
i>) ton poplin; seams double 
} sttched. Attached collar 
has buttonholes on points 
and pearl links. Two breast 
pockets. Three-ply open 
style cuffs with button and 
—) buttonhole. Sizes, 6 to 15 
years. State size. Shipping 
weight, 6 ounces. 

40A13—Price...cccsceees : $1.00 
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size, and whether boy 
is large or small for 
his age. 


“Boyville’’ Suit can be worn in two 
ways—with belt or in the neu 
waist seam style. 


The Boyville Suit—Price, $12.85 


Two-Style Knickerbocker Suit. Can be worn as 
belt all around model or the new waist seam style. 
Coat lined with good quality mohair. Pants are full 
lined. Sizes, 7 to 18 years. State size. Shipping 


i 


weight, 34 pounds. Your choice of four patterns. 


40A1—14-ounce wool cassimere. Coior, gray. Price... .$12.85 
40A2—14-ounce wool cassimere. Color, brown. Price.. 12.85 
40A3—14-ounce wool cassimere. Olive green. Price... 12.85 
40A4—14-ounce wool cassimere. Blue with stripe. Price 12.85 


If by parcel post add amount of postage according to weight and zone. 


Send all! orders direct to 


Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago, Dallas, Seattle 
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New Kind of Suit 
All Wool -$12 83 


OYS are hard on clothes! 


Mothers know boys will play 


ball and leap frog, slide down cellar doors and banisters, 

vault fences and run foot races-— and every jump and 
slide and strain tears and wears the fabric, pulls apart the 
seams, rips off buttons. Heretofore, boys’ suits quickly went 
to pieces. You will find the remedy in such clothes as 


Boyville, a new kind of suit for your 
boy, is designed to stand the strains. It isa 
suit made of a specially woven all wool 
fabric —a suit with new strength to with- 
stand the wear and tear at more than twenty 
points of strain. 


This new kind of suit is designed to save 
you the trouble of sewing up seams, save 
you from constantly sewing on buttons, sew- 
ing up sleeve linings, tacking on belt loops 
and endless patching and fixing. 


A New Standard of Value 


Boyville pockets are held permanently in 
place by canvas stays. Seams are double 
stitched and taped. Sleeve linings are back- 
stitched to stand months of pulling and tug- 
ging. Even the buttons are reamed so they 
will not cut the thread. 


And you will have no more regrets that 
your boy is not better dressed. Even in style 
the Boyville is different. It is really two 
suits in one. 


We believe that never before has a boys’ 
suit been made with such wear resisting 
materials and sold for so little. Boyville sets 
a new standard of values. The Boyville 
with its more than twenty special features 
of strength, its specially woven all wool 
cloth — costs only $12.85. 


We believe Boyville clothes will look 
better and last longer per dollar of expendi- 
ture than any other clothes for boys. 


Backed .by Our Guarantee 


Into every Boyville suit goes the ree 
sources of one of America’s largest merchane 
dising institutions, now serving, in its 27th 
year, about one-quarter of all the families 
in the United States. 


There is no better illustration of the ad- 
vantage of dealing with Sears, Roebuck and 
Co. than in the perfection of detail and value 
found in Boyville clothes. Boyville suits, 
as well as everything that Sears, Roebuck 
and Co. sell, are backed by this guarantee 
of satisfaction: 


The service you have a right to expect or your money returned 


Send all orders direct to 


Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago, Dallas, Seattle 


fi 
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In the Hands of Women 


| through life; the Ame-ican doctors believed 

| in careful examinations from ten years; while 
those from France and Italy were against all 
physical examinations between the ag 
and eighteen. Interwoven with this « 
vas the always contested subject of teachin« 
children the facts of life. Here we found 


ttl j 


Inouye, the little doctor from Japan, firmly § 





, 
z 
Doctor 











7 entrenched in her di roval of any such § 
practise. In a heated debate in which Doctor 
Inouye was pitted against Doctor Christine 


Murrell of London, the major part of the opin- 
ions were in Doctor Murrell’s favor 
| At all times the subjects under discussion 

were handled, not from the research p in i 

view, but from that of their practical bearing 
} on the problem of the development of a moze 
| vigorous and responsible womanhood. 

veaker held closely to the und rly ing 

{ preventive measures for the future 
thee curative measut 
\nd no ones opinions were more eaerly 
greeted thi n those of Doctor Anna Mouts 





ior present-day evils 






























lake the question of moral failures. Di lor 
Moutet, who as head of the largest hospital 
in Lyons had thousanc Is of ‘war mothers ° 
under her charge, ha r own views on this 
subjec t. ** The existence oi sucl yvomen tod 
she told wdience, “1s ¢ mceded to be yt 
only a crime agai ciety but a —— of 
shonor for ourselves a cnhiltntene I 
beings. Our greatest function is not to 
| hese omen to prevent others tron il. 
} lowing their pathy Ve i ired 
j tight on this ar ndred subjects through our 
| war work, and in France, particularly, it is our 
| supreme duty to ra the health and moral 
; -tandard of our women so that our babies will 
| ve strong and grow to a productive maturity. 
Loral laitures, 4S you Cali it n, have no place 
| 1 France, where every young woman is needed 
! tor motherhood fut not all of them can 
| come mothers, for too many of our young 
en are dead. We must therefore put oursel ves 
io the task of developing quality rather tuan 
juantity in our rac \Ve must see it our 
hildren as well as our women, are trained in 
| Vays of health.’ 
| \merica looms large in the world today, and 
| her breadth of vision regarding women is to be 


| «sed as a powerful argument by every repre- 
| sentative at the conference. 

| Iach doctor not only acquired a freshened 
| outlook, a broader vision, and a greater knowl- 
| edge of relief measures, but she developed her 
reedom of thought and a determination to 











t Yor rR by SLICKSON express these thoughts. These women cam« 

. Seid NY cas ( “gherees from countries where they had never been able 
y MO ) é Pe i} L 4 1: Re hen 

ereloped in Sreisi » at ila atatnd to stand in a public forum and tell, even them- 

| selves, what they knew to be the truth as to 
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— ” their moral and social conditions. And 
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on only the truth can set men free, they are deta 
mined to force their people to listen to the con- 
clusions reached at this first Interna.ional 
7 ( siameea Women Doctors. 
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‘TEMPLE SCENE 


5 


ished wood there dwells a Spirit of Music 


In this simple, graceful cabinet of pol- 


as marvelous as any Genie of the Arabian 
Nights. At your bidding the Columbia 
Grafonola transports you instantly. wher- 
ever you will, to the uttermost realms 
of imagination. To the sound of majes- 
tic music, the shadowy columns of a 
vast Egyptian temple rise. Through 
Sonorous chorus and soaring melody, 


Columbia Grafonolas— 
Standard Models up to $300 
Period Designs up to $2100 


WAWAW AW 


FROM “AIDA” 


Aida’s tragic story is unfolded in ex- 
quisite song by those great artists who 
have most truly interpreted Verdi's 
masterpiece. For the Columbia Grafo», 
nola has immortalized not only the voice, 
but the living, appealing personality of 
each artist. 

To make a good record great, play it on the Grafonola 
Columbia Graphophone Company 
New York 
London Factory: 102 Clerkenwell Road, E.C. 


In using advertisements see page 4 































Bicarbonate of 
soda, used in all 
baking powders. 


Pure monosodium 
- phosphate crystals— 
ae the characteristic in- 
‘ 3 &redient of Ryzon 
Ate 2 wherein RYZON 
. DIFFERS FROM 


ce Pe ! me ALL OTHER 
f a os ite a “hy BAKING 
oe 9. POWDERS. 








i 


Cornstarch, used 


> in nearly all bak- 
ing powders. y, 


Lhere are only three tneredtents in 


RYZON 


THE PERFECT BAKING POWDER 


ICARBONATE of soda, corn- use Ryzon and to endorse it as 
starch and monosodium phos- “The Perfect Baking Powder.” 
phate—all three the purest obtain- a nes , 
ane ; The reasons why these experts 

able. The formula by which they are “4: 
; pi and more than a million good house- 
combined was worked out in our 


: . keepers use Ryzon are reasons why 
laboratories by skilled chemists. anit, ’ 


you should use it in your home. 


The acid ingredient is monoso- Efficient and dependable, scientific 
dium phosphate, and since phos- and economical, Ryzon is an impor- 
phates are a necessary part of our tant factor in the splendid work which 
food, an approved phosphate baking domestic science experts and pro- 
powder is the natural and desirable gressive housewives are doing to 
kind. raise the standard of home baking. 


1 . Ryzon is 40c a pound—a!so 25c 
The highest type and most expert ey vg. 
chet ag . and i5c packages. 
cooks and bakers, chefs of the finest 
hotels, restaurants and institutions in GENERALCHEMICALUO. 
America, were among the first to FOOD DEPARTMENT 
NEW YORK 


The Ryzon Way 


ay ee ; 

line Ry ZON Baki 
: pth 

DOOR (original fp? 

$1.00), contat) 


250 practica 
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Fortuna’s Daughters 


An Organization of Women | _ 


1869 -1919 
|50ru ANNIVERSARY—FIFTY YEARS OF PROGRESS 


Who Want More Money | 


O matter how much money anybody 
N has, he or she wants more. It is true 

of the great financial man in business. 
It is true of the woman in the home. It is 
true of the girl in school. 

And for the woman in the home and 
the girl in school the Club of Fortuna’s} 
Daughters offers a quick and satisfactory way 
to make money. It is a method which does} 
not interfere with home work or school duties. 
It has been tried and has succeeded with! 
others. Why not with you? If you would 
like to know more about our Club and our 
money-making plan, we shall be glad to 
welcome you as a member of the Club ot 
Fortuna’s Daughters 











How to Join 

\ll you have to do to join the Club is to 
write to the Club Secretary. She will send} 
you ft ll instructions. And remember, too, 
that wasting time in writing is really wasting 
money, for many of the members make a nice, 
round sum of money the very day they get the} 
first letter of instructions. And from then on| 
the Club members usually earn regular salary 
checks each month. Some of them make as 
much as $200 in one month, and all of them 


earn just as much as they take time to earn.} 
' 





| 
A MONEY-MAKING PLAN | | 
THAT HAS BEEN TRIED 
AND SUCCEEDED 





Both women in the home and girls in 
hool made money in the Club this 
ir—and made it without inter- 
fering with their h mé or § hool duties. 
If you, too, would like to make money, 
the Club Secretary he gl 1 to write 
upon receipt of a l iter from you. Addre 
aie aa Sent “igi s Awe MEAL and aready one. A good food and a 





ee i ee steady one. Heinz Oven Baked Beans are not made 
Gifts to Members 'merely for convenience and emergencies. 
fSaoon as you become a member of the Club) "They are made to serve frequently because they are nutri- 


of Fortuna’s Daughters, you receive a Gift of 


Welcome. This is absolutely free of charge, | tive. economical and most appetizing. The delicious baked 


and you do not even have to ask forit. ‘This 
gilt is a box of correspondence cards and) hean taste is brought out by baking in dry heat, in real ovens— 
envelops, with your own initial embossed in| ; oe : . 
heavy gold on each card. You are sure to like the slow, careful, painstaking, Heinz way. 
the cards very much, and to find them useful % 


. | Flavored, as they are, with the Heinz rich tomato sauce 
Diamond Pin Free 


Every full-fledged member of the Club of| and tender strips of pork you will find that the family is as 
Fortuna’s Daughters receives a Diamond Pin , . : 
sa gift. It is the Club Emblem, anda really’ Teady for them as they are always ready for the family. 


beautiful pin. Fashioned in the shape of} 


Fortuna’s Horn of Plenty, itis made of 14 karat Heinz Baked Beans with Fork and Tomato Sauce 

ld harminaels —~ “he cot 1¢.2 Je ci. ? , 5 7 4 , ° 

carved. The set ; acenum He:nz Baked Pork and Beans (without Tomato Sauce) Boston Style 
sparkling diamond, which any girl would Ix ; re ; : ~ 
et ‘ y $I Heinz Baked Beans in Tomato Sauce without meat (Vegetarian) 


Heinz Baked Red Kidney Beans 
No Experience Necessary 

Do not be discouraged because you have no 
busit perience. None is necessary. Ali Some of the 
you need is my letters of instruction, and the 

ll be ladly when I hear from you. Do 
not hesitate to write just as frankly as . 
though \ re writing to a friend, tor your Vinegars 
letters | be treated as confidential, i 


Yours very sincerely for making money ] Spaghetti 
Tomato Ketchup 


7: 2, hte Olive Oil 


Secretary Fortuna’s Daughters, Good House | AM Leinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 
keeping, 114 West goth Street, New York City | 
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Sever ‘al A e 





» Ways of Being Thankful 






nT hanksgiving Day 








<THE ADJUSTABLE SALES CORPORATION 
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this vear remember on Thanks- 
ving Day the gil 





its that during the year came 


mment Editor 


to us unsought Let us 

? rather, return thanks for 
the turning of the season 

in the spring, when, at n 

Dy request of ours and in re- 





the tenderness of the 

shine coaxed the earth fot 

. and the gratitude of th 

earth was flowers. Then 

let us see that our own 

gratitude is no less fragrant now when the flow- 
ers are dead. And for the prodigal autumn that 
has been so recently ours, it is easy to return 
thanks—for the late, red, westering sun upon 
the waters, the slopes of the hillsides molten 
with goldenrod, the incentive of the white 
frost, the insouciance of the Indian summer 
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Thanksgiving 
Surprises 








Libby's Apple Butter 


-~ S— 


Three favorite foods for 
November appetites 









Libby treats that will make 
every day Thanksgiving! 


Mince Pie 
y's Mince Meat i 







so delightful 





nit on upper cr 
to | n ik 

ly to keep 1n che juice. 

> 1s put in, alter ten 


1 «ook twenty minutes 


names 


The Mince Meat with the real 
‘“‘home made”’ flavor! 


i “home made” tlavor! A mince meat so 


] |! RE’S areal Thenksgiving treat—a mince meat 
good that you ll want to eat it right fiom the pac k- 


age—without waiting to make a pie of it! 


It’s a Libby product that lives up to all the proud 
traditions of the name, for only the best that money 
can bUYy goes into Libby’s Mince Meat—the juic iest 
pples, plump raisins and currants, tender citron, 
laky suet, young beef and the most fragrant of 





It’s so good you'll want it in all your desserts—and 
it does make wonderfully sood puddings, cakes and 
Banbury tarts. Get your holiday supply from your 
grocer today—in the jar or in bulk from the sanitary 









ontainer—it’s all the same. 


Libby, McNeill & Libby, 211 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
Libby, McNeill & Libby of Canada, Ltd. 
45 East Front St., Toronto, Ont., Can. 
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“Fits on the foot like a glove on the hand” 


© fie very first thing 
in the morning ~ 


Comes the query—“What shall I wear?” If 
it’s the Grey Georgette Gown—then thank 
fortune for “F. B & C.”, because that’s an- 
other way of saying—‘“Shoes to match.” 


“FB & C.” is the softest, most durable Kid 
Leather in all the world. It comes in a host 
of dainty, delightful shades to blend with your 
every gown, and the better grade shops will 
gladly show you shoes of the Genuine. 


Write for our illustrated booklet “Foot Notes” 
FASHION PUBLICITY COMPANY 


Department B New York City 
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Real Diary of a Real Boy 
Continued from page 30) 
nd i sed what do you care if it aint your 
nd she sed i will maik it mine if you kill 
t and you will wish you was ded if you kill 
it. oi went home. 

then Nellie steped on my best hen whitch 
craching behine her in the stall and 
squashed her almost as flat as a doremat 
enny way i have got to do sumthing about 
that cat. i wonder what old mister minister 
wood do if a cat killed his chickings. i supose 
ne wood say it is rong to kill a cat and thata 
cat had as mutch rite to live as—as—well as 
old Mis Dire. 

June 14, 186 2 chickings gone today. i 
let a rock ding at the cat and jest missed her. 
1 wish i had a bull dog. 

June 15, 186- went in swiming today. 
times. The 3 cornered flise are auful and bit 
like time. i squashed lots of them and they 


wont fli about in the warm sun enny more. | | 


Pewt are 
Pewt 
ketches the 


going to 
can make 
cat 1 


I dom cair. me and 
set a trap for the cat. 
bully ox traps. if he 


am guoing to give him my collexion of birds | 


egs. it is werth it. i aint got menny chick- 


ings left. 


brite and faic of course. it 
always is sunday. i went tochirch sunday 
and to sunday school. i wanted to go to the 
Unitarial bu. father he sed no i wood go where 
he told me to or i coodent go at all. i thought 
i had got him there and i sed all rite i will 
stay to home and he sed all rite you can stay 
to home and stay in bed. so i thougt i had 
better go to chirch and i sed all rite i will go 
to chirch. i told him as long as we had got 
a phew in both chirches someone augt to 
set in it once ina while. the minister is going 
to get up a club to study insex throug the 
telescope and to lern us about their ways. 
he sed beas have queans and droans and ants 
have a goverment and keep cows. i wonder 
it he xpects us to beleeve that. and flees can 
be traned to ride a vellosipede but he dident 
know that if you ketch a big grashoper and 
say grashoper grashoper gray give me sum| 
molasses and then fli away the grashoper will | 


UNE 16, 186 


Ka 


1 sum molasses. just think he dident 
know that and he dident know that ef you | 
squash da aterpiller it would rane before nite. 
we have all got to join the club. i wish i had | 
staid in bed. } 
tonite Pewt come over with a big box trap | 
and we set it in the hen coop and left the dore 


give Ve 





open. i bet we will ketch her. we bated it | 
with ; peace of pikerel. H 

June 17, 186- Gosh what do you think. we 
have caugt that cat. this morning i went to 
the hencoop and the trap was sprung. wheni! 


shook it a little i cood hear the old cat growl | 


edie | 
and spitt. so i nailed the cover down so he } 
coodent get out and gess what we done with | 
hin ynite atter dark we carried the box to | 


the deepo and put him on the nite fraight trane | 
for Haverhill. nobody see us. we wated till 
the trane started and then went home. Pewt 
to drownd the old cat but i thougt if 
we did i wood have to lie about it and while i | 
can lie good if i have toi had ruther not. and | 

d be eesier to say i dident know where | 





wanted 


the cat was peraps it wood be in Haverhill and | 


peraps in Boston. 

June 18, 186- brite and fair. Gosh what do 
you the first thing i see this morning 
was that old cat setting on Mis Dires steps. i | 
thougt she must have come way back from} 
Haverhill but after breckfast old mother 
Moulton come over and asted me if i had seen 
her cat. she was terrible xcited and asted me 
more than 40 questions but i dident know enny 
thing. Pewt come down and sed she had been 
to his house and to Beanys and all over the 
naborhood. gosh i bet we caugt her cat and 
sent it ennyway what rite had her old 

1¢ ncoop. 
and Pewt set a new trap 
bated it with a fresh sucker. 
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HEINZ 37 


neve ae tt All Heinz goods sold in Canada are 


the fresh air which come in so freely through 
the big windows. 
ulate floors and walls, is reflected from spot- 


It radiates from immac- 


less utensils and is personified by the workers 
themselves in their freshly laundered uni- 
forms. No careful housewife is more anxious 
about the appearance of her kitchen than these 
workers are about the appearance of theirs. 

Amid such surreundings are made the 
Heinz 57 Varieties, whose appetizing quali- 
ties are enhanced by the certain knowledge 
that they are also pure and wholesome. 


VARIETIES 


Baked Beans _ Spaghetti 
Cream of Tomato Soup Ketchup 


Pickles Vinegar Worcestershire Sauce 


ing advertisements see 


page 4 





~ 

HE spirit that keeps Heinz kitchens so = 
spotless is the spirit of cleanliness. This 
spirit animates every employee. It penetrates 
every nook and corner, like the sunshine and 


packed in Canada 


“2 





[do my washin 
by headwork now 


“For all 1 need do is to attach the cord to the electric light 
socket. And after I have filled and closed the tub I turn on 


the power and the washing begins. 

“When it is done, with a turn of the control lever I stop the washer and 
start the wringer. Then I merely feed the clothes through. 

“And while the second batch is washing, I can keep the wringer going too, 
and wring from rinse to blue and blue to basket. 

“Just repeating that operation disposes of the biggest wash in an hour or 
less, with no real work and three or four cents expense for power. 
“And then it is so interesting, and I feel so independent at being able to 


do it all myselt. 

Its superior convenience and efficiency as well as its attractive appearance, make 
the Maytag Cabinet the favored washer in both electrically appointed 
city homes and farm homes equipped with electric lighting systems. 

Where the electric current is not available, the Maytag Multi-Motor Washer is 
the inev.table preference in power wash ng machines, as it contains a highly effi- 
cent gasoline eng ne bu It in directly under the tub and operating both washer and 
wringer. It is the only practical self-contained power washer built, operating 
independent of electric serv.ce. 














Vay we send you gratis the Maytag Household 
Vanual? Very helpful in household uggestions 
and fully describing these splendid machines. 


THE MAYTAG CO., Newton, Iowa 


BRANCHES: 
Philadelphia Indianapolis Minneapolis 
Kansas City Atlanta Winnipeg 4 


Portland ‘Oregon 


DISTRIBU TORS 


SEATTLE—Seattle Hardware Co 
SPOKANE—Holley-Mason Hardware Co 
HELENA, MONT.—A. M. Holter Hardware Co. 
BILLINGS, MONT.—Billings Hdw. Co. 
OAKLAND, CALIF .—Creighton-Morris Co. 


} D —Woodill-Hulse Electric Co. 
DAKE * 


S: f and Light Co. 

BOISE, IDAHO—Stewart Who es 

SAN ANTONIO—Smith Bros. Hdw. Sales Co, 

DULU TH—Kelley Hardware Co 

NEWARK, N. J.—Newark Electrical 
Supply Co. 

BALTIMORE, MD King Electric 
Washing Machine Co 

FOR UTAH AND IDAHO—Consol 
idated Wagon & Machine Co., Salt 

Lake City. 





ITY—Utah Powe 
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Real Diary of a Real Boy 


the old yeller cat. one more chicking dis- 
apeareds'to day. : 

June 19, 186— it raned hard last nite. i gess 
cats staid to home and dident go out. this 
morning the trap wasent sprung. had to ho in 
the garden after it dride up. tonite we put a 
big shiner in the trap for bate. : 

June 20, 186— we cougt that old cat today. 
i know it was her this time becaus when the 
cover come down it pinched her tale and there 
was a bunch of yeller hair in front of the trap. 
tonite we put the trap on the fraight trane and 
that is the last of that old cat. old mother 
Moulton is still hunting for her cat. i wonder 
ii the 2 cats will know eech other when they 
meet in Haverhill. i xpect mis Dire will be 
over tomorow to find out where her old cat is. 
i dont know where she is. i havent hit her or 
killed her and i dont know what has become of 
her. 

June 21, 186- brite and fair. today i saw 
that old cat again. i wonder whose cat we 
cougt. i had to pay Pewt ro cents for his 
traps. we set another tonite. 

June 22, 186- awful hot today. i dident 
ketch that cat. i went fishing today for some 
cat bate. went in swimming 5 times. got 
some good shiners. i have found out whose 
cat we sent to Haverhill the last time. there 
was a peace in the Exeter News-Letter whitch 
sed. lost a valuble black and yeller striped 
tiger cat. a grate pet. had on a red satin 
bow. a suteable reward will be paid for in- 
firmation as to its whareabouts. A. P. Blake. 
gosh A. P. Blake is Mager Blake who owns the 
Squamscot Hotel. i know that cat. i wish 
me and Pewt gnew some peeple in Haverhill. 
peraps we cood get the reward. tonite i paid 
Pewt another ten cents and we set another 
trap. iwonder whose cat we will get nex time. 


UNE 23, 186- brite and fair. i never gnew 

it to rane sunday. cougt another. dont know 
whose cat it is. if we open the cover the cat 
will gump out and if we dont sum body elces 
cat may get sent to Haverhill. ennyway enny 
cat whitch is cougt in my hencoop has got to 
take chances. 

tonite we sent it away on the trane. we al- 
most got cougt putting it on. went to chirch 
and sunday school. Beany has got his gob 
back at the unitarial and has went back there, 
so there wasent enny fun. i heard old Mis Dire 
calling her cat tonite for most an hour. i gess 
we got that old cat at last. 

June 24, 186- Mis Dire was calling her cat 
this morning. she come and did the washing 
today but she dident say ennything about her 
cat but i think she was uneezy and she looked 
at me sort of hard. i bet she thinks i have 
killed her cat. 

June 25, 186— today old Mis Dire come over. 
i was in the shed and i saw her go waulking 
stiflegged. after a minit or too mother 
called me. i pertended i dident hear her and 
kept on spliting wood, then she come out and 
told me old Mis Dire sed i killed her cat and 
wanted to ast me some questions and mother 
sed now if you have killed her cat tell the 
truth. ised iaint killed it or hit it or drownded 
it and i dont know where it is. so we went in. 
old Mis Dire was there mad as time and she sed 
now Harry Shute i want to know what you have 
did with my cat and if you lie to me, then 
mother sed quick one moment Misses Dire if 
you are going to ast him enny questions you 
have got to do it in a diferent way if you xpect 
enny anser. mother she looked at old Mis Dire 
and old Mis Dire looked at mother mad as time 
but mother had a kind of funny look in her eyes 
not a mad look but a kindof look that made old 
Mis Dire back water prety quick. then old 
Mis Dire sed you throwed a rock at my cat last 
week and i sed yes i did and i wish i had hit her 
and killed her but i dident. then she sed you 
and that misable Watson boy and that jale- 
bird of a Purinton boy have drownded my cat 
and i sed i dont know about them but i dont 
beleve they done it becaus they dident have 
enny chickings but hope to die and cross my 
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inthe Bry i . dey i e 
cover ae Chases Chill 
ulkIng . : ; : x Fe 
nother eee a. "No chance chills have a chance at baby’s bath time 
er and *—~ 9 with a Perfection Oil Heater around. It’s a warm friend 


. — a Oy “7 that gives that “extra heat” where it’s wanted when it’s 
nother as , wanted—bath-time, bed-time, breakfast- -time, any time— 


oll the << when the steam is low, or a cold snap’s on, or in 
— any emergency 

he sed , Easily carried abovt—heats ten hours on a gallon of 
u have ana | kerosene oil. Used in over 4,000,000 homes. Buy yours 


, then ; 
Dire if tl eae x now—protect against coal shortage. At any good dealers. 


is you 


=| PERFECT] ON Oi! Heaters 


en old 
‘it es Made by Also makers of 
oe THE CLEVELAND ALADDIN 


d you 
t jale- METAL PRODUCTS (0, IB) Cooking Utensils, 
7511 PLATT AVE. NEW PERFECTION 


ny cat : 
i dont CLEVELAND, OHIO ed i 4 Oil Cook Stoves 
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OU will be delighted with the won- 

derful effect of Goblin Soap on 
the little grimy, play-stained hands. 
The dirt is dissolved in creamy lather 
and the skin is left in a beautifully 
healthy condition. Fine for office, 
home or shop, toilet or bath, a good 
all around soap. 


If your dealer does not have Goblin Soap, send us his 
name and we will see that you are promptly supplied. 


CUDAHY, 111 West Monroe Street, Chicago 


64 Macauley Avenue, Toronto, Canada 
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Real Lani of a Real Boy 


1 


ivent seen your cat or hit your Cat 
nded your cat and i dont know where 
t dont. old Mis Dire asted me 


1 hones 
} 


an 40 questions and after a while she 


she was prety grumpy and sec 





c Ody 

esided i dident know ennything about it 
she went over to Pewts and to Beanys but 
dident tind out ennything. 


Mother she was glad i told the truth and i 


did dident i? i dident hit her old cat, or kill it 
or drownd it or see it and i dont know where it 
is. mother told father about it when he come 
home from Boston and father sed dam her old 
cat. i wont have you bothered about her old 
cat. i wood have told her to go to the devel. 
mother laffed and sed no you woodent George 


you wood have felt bad and pitted her as i did. | 


she is a poar old woman and it is two bad for 
ennyone to kill her pet cat. ennyway that is 


over and i aint got to wurry over my chickings | 


enny more. i wish i dassed tell-father about it 
but i am afraid father wood tell mother for a 
goke and if mother dident think it was rite she 
wood make me go to Haverhill or Boston and 
hunt for them 3 old cats. father i know wood 
laff his head off but i dassent tell him. 3 old 
cats sounds like a base ball game dont it. 
ennyway me and Pewt made 3 home runs did- 
ent we? 
June 26, rany. dident do ennything today. 









UNE 27 186- ihavent wrote ennything about 

school becaus i dident like school and dident 
like to think about it. the fellers is all rite 
and we have sum fun playing base ball and foot 
ball and coram and duck on a rock and nigger 
baby. but we have to study like time and they 
aint hardly enny fites becaus if 2 fellers has a 
fite old Francis licks time out of them and re- 
cess aint very interestin if they aint enny fites. 


had «ot to pay for her cat but i guess 


t 


} 
l 





school closes tomorow and iam so glad i dont | 
know what to do. i gess old Francis wanted 
to celibrait today for he licked 9 fellers. Skipy | 


Moses for paisting Medo Thirsten in the eye 


with a spitt ball and Chitter Robinson for not ||| 


singing in tune and he cant if he wanted to so 
vhat is the sence of licking him i dont see and 
Pewt for puting a carpit tack in Pheby Taylors 


seat. Pheby he is a teller you know and when }/| 





he set on it he gumped up lively and let out a | 
yell. Pheby dident tell he aint that kind oj a 
feller but old Francis seamed to know it was 
Pewt and snached him bald headed in two min 
its and Whacker Chadwick for wrighting a note 
toa girl and Pozzy Chadwick for maiking up a 
face at him when he was licking Whack and | 
Bug Chadwick for teling him to stop when he 
was licking Pozzy. the Chadwicks all got 
licked the same day. it aint the ferst time 
eether by a long chork and Skinny Bruce for 
drawing sumthing on the school house fence | 
that hadent aught to be drew and Pacer Gooch 
for calling Gran Miller a nigger and he is a | 
ni hitch dont seem rite to me and Human 
Nudd, his name is Herman but we call him 
Human for wrighting with a squeaky slate ||| 
pensil. he hadent enny other. i gess old 
Francis gnew this was his last day for licking 


for he never licks on Xibition day but is as nice 


June 28 186- Gosh school is over. i cant 
hardly beleeve it. lots of peeple come in today 
and of course all the good boys and girls spoke 
peaces and direlogs and done xamples on the 
DI rd. Huhi am glad i am not a good 
scholar and a faveret of the teecher. last of 

give old Francis a silver pensil on a 
Chane. the wirst of it was i had to chip in ten 


ents. the Chadwicks give a dollar. Whack 
sed that if he had gnéw that they were all 3 
£01 ve licked yesterday they wood have 
I the dollar and woodent have given 
they needed that dollar two.  « nny 

ol is out till September hooray 


in he“ Rea 
annier Ha? th lé 
ri read T/ C ne 
but remember hool 
September hooray 




















































































This 
Trademark 
on every 


Hanes ELASTIC KNIT 


fament UNDERWEAR 


GUARANTEE—We guarantee HanesUnderwear absolutely-every thread, stitch and but- 
ton. Weguarantee toreturnyour money or give you a new garment if any seam breaks. 


Mothers would be astounded to see 
the quality and care that goes into 
Hanes winter Union Suits for boys! 


Give Hanes wonderful guaranteed winter-weight Union Suits 
for Boys the closest inspection and your faith in their sturdiness, in 
long wear, in comfort, will be as great as though you saw the 
many processes from yarn-spinning to the finished garment in the 
Hanes Plant! Hanes has all the joyous downy fleeciness that 
keeps little chaps snug and warm—with added staunchness that 
delights the thrifty mother. 


Hanes will stand up against the hardest 
wear and wash! Every button-hole, every 
strain-point is reinforced! Buttonholes will not 
pull open! They last as long as the garment! 


Study the diagram figure in the above illustration—guaranteed 
unbreakable seams; guaranteed tailored collarette that cannot gap; 
Suaranteed closed crotch that stays closed; guaranteed pearl 
buttons sewed on to stay! And, back of all these extra-value 
features, stands the perfect Hanes workmanship. 


Made in sizes from two to sixteen years. Two to four year old 
sizes have the drop seat. Four desirable colors. 


HANES UNDERWEAR FOR MEN Ali the enthusiasm we ex- 


press for our Boys Union 
Suits is duplicated for our Men’s Union Se Suits and Shirts and Drawers. They 
are standard throughout America! In wear, warmth, workmanship and never- 
ending-satisfaction they are unexcelled at any price. See Hanes for Men and 
Boys at your dealers. If he cannot supply you write us immediately. 


P. H. HANES KNITTING CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
New York Office, 366 Broadway 


WARNING TO THE TRADE—Any garment offered as 
Hanes is a substitute unless it bears the ‘“‘Hares’’ label. 
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on Teeth 


Film 


Is What Discolors— 


Not the Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High 


Dental Authorities 


Millions of Teeth Are Wrecked by It 


That slimy film which you feel with your tongue is the 


major tooth destroyer. 


It clings to the teeth and enters crevices. 
The ordinary dentifrice does not dissolve 


does not end it. 


It causes most tooth troubles. 


The toothbrush 


it. So millions find that teeth discolor and decay despite their 


daily brushing. 


The film is what discolors—not the teeth. It is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance which ferments and forms acid, 
It holds the acid in contact with the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea. So brushing does not save the teeth 


if it leaves that film around them. 


After years of searching, dental science has found a way 
to combat film. For daily use it is embodied in a dentifrice 


called Pepsodent. 


Four years have been spent in clinical and laboratory tests. 
Now leading dentists everywhere are urging its constant use. 


And we supply a 10-Day Tube to anyone who asks. 


Thus 


countless homes have now come to employ this scientific 


dentifrice. 


Your Tube is Waiting 


Your 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent is waiting. 
Then note how clean the teeth feel after using. 


coupon for it. 


Send the 


Mark the absence of the slimy film. See how teeth whiten 


as the fixed film disappears. 
ten-day results. 


You will be amazed at these 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. 
The film is albuminous matter. The object of Pepsodent is to 
dissolve it, then to constantly combat it. 

But Pepsin alone won’t do. It must be activated, and the 
usual agent is an acid harmful to the teeth. So pepsin long 


seemed impossible. 


Now active pepsin is made possible by a harmless activating 
method. Because of patents it is found in Pepsodent alone. 
For your own sake and your children’s sake we urge imme- 


diate trial. 
Cut out the coupon now. 


Compare the results with your present methods. 


“Pepsodent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A Scientific Product—Sold by Druggists 
Everywhere 


Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 


Dept. 789, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, II. 


Mail Ten-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


94 November Good Housekeeping 


Send the Coupon for a 
10-Day Tube 


Note how clean the teeth feel 
after using. Mark the absence of 
the slimy film. See how the teeth 
white as the fixed film disappears. 
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The Little Girls in Business 


(Continued from page 48) 


business may save your own life and that of 
your whole family. The war taught many 
people how uncertain is the possession of a 
comfortable living. Women who never did 
anything found themselves obliged to work or 

practically—starve. If the war had gone on 
longer, thousands of women would have found 
themselves without support except for govern 
ment aid, which could not possibly equal the 
money they had had. We hope for peace; we 
pray for it; but we all know that war may 
come again. And even if there never is 
another war, there are still the women who 
must support a mother, an invalid husband, 
or a child. There is no one to whom some 
such thing might not come by some trick of 
fate. 

And then, too, there are the girls who will 
never marry. No girl believes that she will be 
one of these, yet there will be more of them in 
this generation than there ever have been be- 
fore. The death list decreased the proportion 
of men to women, and some one is going to be 
left out—some one. And it may be you, Little 
Girlin Business. Is it not better to go to work 
the way a man does, with enthusiasm? Mar- 
riage will come, if it is to come, no less certain- 
ly, and if it does not come, still you will never 
be a helpless woman. You will have what is 
better than an accomplishment—you will have 
a protession. 

It is best to fit into business life and make a 
success of it, for business is not an existence 
apart; itis life. The laws of give and take and 
of compensation rule it just as they rule the 
whole world. The many woman who have 
made a startling success in business are those 
who have realized the worth of it, not only 
for itself, but for them. They are woman 
who have gone in for it with all their heart 
and soul, not thinking of it as a waste in 
case they married, but as an asset. And many 
of them have married, for business is no bar to 
a woman’s happiness any more than it is to a 
man’s. 

It is safe to say, too, that the successful busi- 
ness woman will be the successful married 
woman. Any girl who can keep a filing cabinet 
running can remember when the rugs should 
go away to be cleaned and when the covers 
should be put on the furniture. And the 
same careful exactness that makes out a cost 
sheet with clean, accurate columns will rcsult 
in perfect pie or pudding in the kitchen later on. 
lo make a success of business is to make a 
success of life. And to be a successful business 
woman means that you have in you all the 
qualities for a successful woman—with all the 
witehood and motherhood that being a woman 
iraplies. 


Useful Gifts—-Easily Made 


(Continued from page 68) 


application will bear repetition. Motifs having 
a definite outline are cut from wall-paper or 
colored illustrations. The position they are to 
occupy upon the object being decorated is de- 
termined. They are then laid face down on a 
smooth surface and the backs covered with a 
layer of paste. For medium-weight paper 
that is to be applied on flat surfaces either 
library paste or mucilage may be used, but 
for stiff, heavy paper, and when curved sur- 
faces are to be decorated, a strong glue is neces- 
sary. When the motif has been covered with 
the paste, it is placed in the desired position 
and pressed firmly over and over with the 
thumbs until all the edges adhere perfectly. 
When thoroughly dry, the entire surface of the 
object decorated is covered with a coat ol 
clear, white shellac applied in long, even strokes 
with a flat brush. 

In planning lamp-shades and candle-shields 
the question of background is dealt with quite 
differently from that of the other objects 
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Four Molds for You 


Pint Aluminum Molds for Jiffy-Jell 


Here are 50-cent Molds which we supply to users of Jiffy-Jell. This month we 
offer them to induce a trial of four of our finest flavors. Each package this month 
counts for 12% cents on these molds. 


Set 


Loganberry Flavor—Jiffy-Jell Dessert 
Made with Pint Dessert Mold, Style—C 


Pineapple Flavor—Jiffy-Jell Dessert 
Made with Pint Dessert Mold, Style—E 


Lime-Fruit Flavor—Jiffy-Jell Salad 
Made in Pint Salad Mold, Style—D 


Mint Jiffy-Jell 


Made in one of our Six Individual 
Dessert Molds. See offers below. 


New Mold Offers 


Send us four end labels from Jiffy-Jell packages which mention any 
of the four flavors pictured. Send the coupon with them. Check the 
mold you want. Then we will mail you any of these aluminum molds. 


STYLE—B—Pint Dessert Mold, STYLE—E—Pint Dessert Mold 
with pinnacles as pictured. 


STYLE—C—Pint Dessert Mold, STYLE—H—Pint Dessert Mold, 


heart-shaped. 


fluted. star-shaped, 


STYLE—D—Pint Salad Mold as SET OF SIX—Individual Des- 
sert Molds in assorted styles. 
All six sent for four labels. 

(477 


pictured above to serve a six- 
portion salad. 





Fruit-Juice Essences 


Where jifiy-Jell differs from old-style des- 
sert jells is in the real-fruit flavors. The fruit 
flavors are fruit-juice essences, in liquid form, 
condensed. There’s a bottle in each package. 

We crush the fruit, condense the juices, 
then seal up the essence in glass. Jiffy-Jell is 
a powder, ready-sweetened, in proper color 
and acidulated. Add a pint of water, then the 
flavor from the vial, and let cool. Then you 
have a dessert rich in real fruit, at a fraction 
of what fruit costs. 

You need fruit daily, but now it is expensive. 
Jiffy-Jell brings it in condensed form, in rich 
desserts at trifling cost. You will serve it 
often when you know its fascinations. 


Four Favorite Flavors 


We make this offer to urge a test of four 
delightful flavors, all found in Jiffy-Jell only. 
One is Loganberry, the finest berry flavor. 
One is Pineapple. We crush half a pineapple 
to make the flavor for one pint dessert. 

One is Lime-fruit, which makes a tart, 
green salad jell. Serve with the salad, or mix 
the salad in and make a salad loaf. Or mix in 
meat scraps and make an appetizing meat loaf 


—meat in aspic. 

And one is Mint flavor, made from crushed 
mint leaves. It makes a rich mint jell to 
serve with roast lamb or cold meats. 


Each package of Jiffy-Jell has an end label 
with the flavor printed on it. Send us four of 
those labels which mention any of these four 
favorite flavors, and we will send you any 50- 
cent mold that we list below. Thus each label 
this month is worth 12% cents on these molds. 

This is not a premium offer. It is a gift, to 
induce a trial of four exquisite flavors. And 
to help you serve these dainties in attractive 
ways., Accept it now. It will change your 
whole idea of gelatine delights 


Juffy Jel 


The New-Style Gelatine Dainty 


10 Flavors A Bottle in Each Package 
in Sees oueey scombenry 
* ineapple emon aspberry 
Glass Vials Orange Coffee Lime—Mint 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


Jiffy-Jell, Waukesha, Wis. 477 

I enclose the four labels mentioning 

flavors specified. Send the mold I check. 
Style—B seseeeee-- StVle—E 

....- Style—C 

seeeeeeee- Otyle—D 
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A cologne bottle that add 
to the attractiveness of any any ¢ 
dressing table deny 


Vo one denies the usefulne 
andy jar. And who » could 


the prettine 





Your mirror itself doesn't 
hold any more veauty and 


of this one grace than this little bo 


For its beauty— 


and its 


and its 
you'll like to 
Heisey’s graceful, sparkling 


For both its beauty 


usefulness, own 
glassware! 
The 


glass for 


new Heisey designs in 


your dining table or 


your dressing table-—in candy 


jar or cologne bottle ~- are un- 


usually artistic and particularly 


we'l-made. 





usefulness! 


You'll be delighted to find, 
that 
Heisey’s Glassware are very in- 
You'll enjoy using 
them every day! Heisey’s Glass 
ware is for sale only at the better 
vour dealer cannot 
supply you, order direct from 
A. H. HEISEY & CO., Dept. 62, 
Newark, Ohio. 


too, 


these desirable pieces of 


expensive. 


stores. If 
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Useful Gifts—Easily Made 


decorated, where the matter was merely one 
of preference as to color in selecting e namel or 
choosing a varnish. In making a lamp shade, 
the first requisite is paper of the right quality. 

As parchment is no longer obtainable, a heavy, 
rough or hot press paper, or stencil paper is 
used, being treated in such a way as to resem- 
ble the parchment as nearly as possible. Paper 
of this description is carried at artists’ supply 
shops and can be hi id in separate sheets. The 
wire frames in various shapes and sizes are car- 
ried at the large department stores and also 
at a few specialty shops, where, if one desires, 
a frame may be purchased with the paper 
already mounted upon it. The size of the 
shade is dependent upon the height of the 
lamp, the twenty-inch shade being suitable for 
a tall table lamp such as the one illustrated on 
page 68 at the right above. 


























































Directions for Making Lamp-Shades 


Cutting the paper in one circular piece to fit 
the frame is the next step. First cut a news- 
paper pattern as follows. Lay the newspaper 


flat on a tabie. Place the frame upon its side 

on the paper, then wrap the paper tight | 
around the frame in a cone form and pin it so 
that the paper fits snugly around the entire 
frame. Mark with a pencil where the edges of 
the frame come against the paper, then unpin 
and cut out, allowing an inch beyond the marks. 
\fter making a well-fitting pattern, cut out the 


> 
and Design 
heavy paper by it, still allowing the extra inch 


around the edges. The shaped paper is now HE Sonora is the instrument you are proud 
ready for treatment. Lay it on a flat surface, toown. It is known as the finest phono- 
then with a rag rub the paper well with paint- aaa - 
er’s oil, first on one side, then on the other, graph that can be made and it is designed for 
until a translucent effect has been produced. critical buyers who are accustomed to demand 


Both linseed oil and poppy oil are suitable to i 
im the best. For its matchless tone, superb ap- 


use and are easily obtainable. In many shades 


Magnificent Tone 


the uneven brownish color produced by rub- pearance, and many exclusive and important 
features, you will choose the famous 


bing the paper with oil is left as it is, to serve 
as the background, especially if the decoration 
is to be in darker tones. If, however, it is de- 
sirable to have a deeper tone in the background, 
first allow the oil rubbing to dry, then ip an 
oily rag in oil paint of the dark color desired, and 
rub the paint well into the oiled surface. The 
effect to be worked for is one of unevenness— 
here and there dark spots blending to light. A 
bit of practise makes this effect an easy ouae to 


achieve. If, on the other hand, a light-colored 


THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 


onora 


CLEAR AS A BELL 





background is desired, such as light rose, apply 
the color while rubbing in the oil instead of 


allowing the oiled surface to dry first. In ‘Sonora plays ALL MAKES of disc flies perfectly 
both cases rub well until all the excess paint is without extra attach ents. Its tone isa joy—clear, truth- 
removed from the surface, and then allow to ful, mellow, vibrant, overflowing with charm. Made 
= : “d “ig od “ a for years of service and satisfaction, the Sonora lives up 
as Well as , side, ug se g ang : 

helping to produce a soft, becoming light. to your utmost expectations. 

When thoroughly dry, fit the paper te the The upright cabinets of the Sonora are notable for 
frame and fasten the ends, one over the other, their “bulge”’ design lines, typical of the finest furniture. 
with fine brass fasteners, or wire shanks, cut- This construction is made possible by patented proc- 
ting off the edges on a line with the upper and = : : 

lower wires of the frame. Using a strong esses and is exclusively, Sonora’s. 
needle and double linen thread, overcast the 


| edges of the paper to the wire edges of the These superb period models are now vailable— 





; irame. Arrange the wall-paper decoration to LOUIS XVI GOTHIC ADAM 
determine the exact placing of motifs, then illustrated above) CHIPPENDALE COLONIAL 
cover the back of the motifs with an even WILLIAM & MARY LOUIS XV QUEEN ANNE 
coat of good value. | DUNCAN PHYFE JACOBEAN SHERATON 

Particular care must be observed that wile and ITALIAN RENAISSANCE 
all the edges are covered with the glue, it is not Sonora is licensed and operates under BASIC PATENTS 

‘ laid on so thic kly as to ooze out w hen pressed | of the phonograph industry 

§ in position. After gluing the motifs, arrange | . : 

i them in place on the shade and press them Prices range from $50 to $1000 

j thoroughly with the palms of the hands, one | Today send for General C atalog 9 or Period Catalog 9X 
held on top and one underneath the shade. etal The ill b f i t : 

: hen this part of the work is finished, bind | a ae ee ee ee ee 
the edges of the shade with a dull gold braid so 

F that both wire and stitches are hidden. As a | Sonora Phonograph Sales Company, Une. 
finish apply a coat of clear, white shellac over | GEORGE E. BRIGHTSON, President 
the entire shade, or if the dull finish is de- | 279 Broadway, New York City Toronto: Ryrie Bldg 
sired, paint the shellac over the ‘pasted | DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
motifs only. 

| The same treatment applies to the candle- | “The Highest Class Talking Machine in the World” 
shields. If these are to be used with wax can 
| dles instead of electric lights, it is advisable to 
have an isinglass protector between the light 
and the shield. 
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This ideal phosphate baking I 


powder has been evolved after years of rese 


offered exclusively in the form of 


° Miss ° 


| Prinéine 


PurePhosphate BakingPowder 


his ideal baking powder will ta 


; fe ic ) the uncertainty out of your baking 
Gi Recipes of the Old South : a ype in the oven, rises as it 
c ’ bakes and bakes as it 


_— 


Miss Princine Drop Cakes 


and experimentation and it 














1 


It wil 
Trv i+ thi 


rises 
rises 


revolutionize your baking. 
very day. 


At your grocer’s 
In the handy-handled cups: 
Ib. net weight, - - - - 35c. 
-2 Ib. net weight, - - - 20c. 
In handy-handled pails 
2 1-2 Ibs. 75c. 5 Ibs. $1.50 


34 cup sugar 

\% cup shortening 1 

1 egg 1 

§ cup milk 

2 cups flour 

2 teaspoons MISS PRINCINE Bak- 
ing Powder 


2 


If your grocer can’t supply you. 
send 3§c. for trial 1 Ib. cup of Mis 
Princine, to go parcel post, prepaid 


14 teaspoon salt 


14 teaspoon vanilla 


Cream, sugar and shortening, and add 


well-beaten egg. Sift flour, MISS PRIN- 
CINE Baking Powder and salt; add 
alvernately with milk. Bake in iron gem 
pans in moderate oven about ten minutes. 
This makes a rather stiff dough 

To make attractive you can put a few 
currants or some chopped nuts on top. 
This makes a dainty little gem to serve 
with tea 


and kindly clip and hand to him the 

following note: 

NOTE TO RETAIL GROCERS:— If 
your wholesaler can’t supvly yor 


with Miss Princine Baking Powder, 
write direct to us for information. 


m3 oe ° 


The Southern Manuracturing Co. 
Richmond, Va. 
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\fter exhaustive test me years ago, an army officer reported to the Wat 
Department that the ideal leavening agent tor the army would be a phosphate 
baking powder that would retain its strength under exacting field conditio 


The House of Baltazar 


(Continued from page 52) 


think upon. He had faced death 2 thousand 


times, no doubt as debonairly as he faced the 


current of the mild river. He, that boy whom 
a whisper could compel to her bidding, had led 
men through mazes of unimagined blood and 
slaughter. If he had one worm gnawing at 
his heart, it was the desire to get back again 
to this defiant comradeship with death. She 
had looked up the record of the achievement 
that had won for him the Military Cross. What 
aman he was! And as she watched him. thi 
floated across her vision the figure of a thin, dry, 
self-seeking politician. and she shivered in the 
sunshine. _And as there chanced to be a pause 
in the boyish talk. she let her thoughts wander 
on. No one had ever called her thin, dry hus- 
band a brilliant man, not even the most syco- 
phantic place-hunter who had intrigued for a 
seat at her table. | 








But in such terms had thi 
first authority to whom she had spoken charac 
terized Godirey. Not only was he the ordinary 
heroic young officer; he was a brilliant man 
who would make his mark as part of the brain 
that controlled the destinies of the British 
Army. And all the sex in her humbled itself 
deliciously in the knowledge that this para 
of all Bayards, or this Bayard of all paragons, 
loved her with all his youth and manhood. 

Presently she noticed a change in his happy 
face. A spasm of pain seemed to pass across 
it. He drew out the pole, stood with it poised 
He drove it in again, his jaws set in an ugly way 
She waited till the end of the stroke; then she 
rose to her feet. 

“Stop, dear, stop. 

“Overdoing what?” 

*Vour foot.” 

‘Nonsense! Do sit down.” 

He gathered up the dripping pole prepara- 
tory for the thrust, but she caught his arm 

“T’m sure your foot’s hurting you.” 

“Tt isn’t,” he declared, bending his weight 
on it. ‘Not a little bit.” 

But even as he spoke, he made an 
scious grimace. 

“Do you love me?” 

He drew a sharp breath at the categorical 
question. In a thousand indirect ways he had 
told her of his devotion, but he had never 
spoken the explicit words. He said quietly 
and half wonderingly, ‘ You know I love you.” 

“Then don’t hurt me by hurting yourself.” 

“Do you really care what happens to me?” 


on 





You're overdoing it.” 


uncon 


] 


he asked. 


‘T love you better than anything in the 
world,” she said 
Chey paddled home somewhat sobered by 


the mutual declaration, about which they said 
nothing more. He admitted overstrain of the 
still sensitive tissues of the base of the stump 
and railed at his misfortune. It was so humili- 
ating to confess defeat. She smiled. There 
might, she said, be compensation. When they 
landed, she insisted on his leaning on her for 
support, during the walk up to the house, and 
although he suffered torture whenever he set 
the artificial foot to the ground, for his pres- 
sure on her adorable shoulder was of the slight- 
est, his progress was one of deliciously com- 
pensating joy. 

They dined decorously under the inscrutable 
eves of the butler and parlor-maid, and aiter 
dinner they called for coat and wrap and went 
out to sit on the moonlit terrace. As he put 
the fur-lined cloak round her, his hand touched 
her check. She put up a hand caressingly and 
held his there while she looked up at him in 
the dimness. He bent down, greatly daring, 
and touched her lips. Then suddenly she 
clasped his head and held his kiss long and 
passionately. 

XX 
HEY arranged it all between them in the 
comfortingly short-sighted way of thou- 
sands of reprehensible couples before them. 
They spoke vaguely of a divorce, as though 
the wretched Edgar were the conjugal offender. 
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a ELICIOUS, hot currant buns and plenty of butter. 
ae Prunes _ Raisins) Fine! Use Valca currants in the clean air-tight 
“alter Pitted_ Pr unes , package; carefully selected and prepared. Ask your, 
uched ice P 


y and ' Fe y If your dealer does not sell Valca Products send 
aring, California Lima Beans | us his name and address and $2 and we will send 
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zand | Olive Oil = and the Valca Recipe Book, parcel post prepaid. 
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Gifts of Beauty and Utility 


We all appreciate fine hair; smooth, luxuriant from skilful attention, brilliant with health. And what an 
important part the proper brush plays in getting the enviable result. 

The brush that has bristles on both sides, bristles of energy and life, with its handle of rich French Ivory; 
how appropriate a gift this makes, a constant reminder of the donor’s thoughtfulness. There are 


* FULLER i's BRUSHES 


for every home and personal use. No home is completely equipped without them. They save time and 
trouble and are a real economy. 
Let us show you how these Brushes will help you in your home. 


Buy only brushes y Your 
bearing this Guarantee 


trade-mark of Quality 


You can buy genuire Fuller Brushes only from one of our 1000 representatives, identified by a Fuller 
Trade-Mark Button. If one has not called, write us. 


FULLER BRUSH Co., INC. 


Hartford Connecticut 
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# The House of Baltazar 





and pictured a time in the juture, atter the 
war, When they should marry and live the 
bright and perfect life. In the meanwhile they 
proposed to find much happiness and consola 
tion together. He gave her, she declared, 
what she had vainly been hungering for since 
early childhood—love and sympathy and un- 
derstanding. Into his sensitive ears she poured 
the story of her disastrous marriage, of the 
far separated lives of her husband and her- 
self, of his envies and trivial basenesses. 
Godirey had thought her courted and flattcred, 
a woman passing rich in love and friendship. 
Really she had moved the loneliest thing on 


earth. Didn’t he see now what he meant to 
her? She had been starving, and he gave her 
food. If he withdrew it now, she would die. 


This self-abasement from high estate estab- 
lished her martyrdom in the eyes of chival- 
rous youth. He swore eternal devotion, his 
soul registering the vow. They wrote fre 
quently to each other and met as often as they 
could. Three mornings a week, at an astonish- 
ingly early hour, she left her house, soberly 
clad, for the purpose of working at a mythical 
canteen. On those mornings Godfrey waited 
foc her at a discreet distance round the corner 
of the square, in a two-seated car for which, 
as a crippled staff-officer, he had contrived to 
obtain a petrol permit. An hour’s run 
it mattered little where—and Lady Edna went 
demurely home to breakfast and Godfrey to 
his day’s work at the War Ofiice. 

Of the canteen Edgar Donnithorpe knew 
nothing, for she had merely tossed the inven- 
tion to her maid, until one morning, coming 
down earlier than usual, he met her ascending 
the stairs. 

“Good Lord!” said he. ‘‘What have you 
been doing at this unearthly hour?” 

Irritated at having to le to him, she re- 
plied: “I’ve been doing an hour’s shift at a 
canteen. Have you any objection?” 

_ He shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘Why should 
I? If it pleases you and doesn’t hurt the 
Tommies, poor devils!” 

His sneer jarred on Jher guilty sensitiveness. 
Her eyes hardened. ‘‘Why poor devils?” 

“Like the rest of the country,” he replied, 
“at the mercy of the amateur.” 

He turned with his thin laugh and left her 
speechless with futile anger. She wondered 
how she had ever regarded him otherwise than 
vith unmitigated hatred. 


Aft this stage, Godfrey perhaps saw more 

of Marcelle than of Edna. For Marcelle, 
shortly after her luncheon with Baltazar on 
the day of Godfrey’s river idyl, had left 
Churton Towers. The strain of three years’ 
incessant work had ended in collapse. She was 
ordered three months’ rest. After a weary 
fortnight alone in the Cornish country, she 
had come to London. Chance, perhaps a 
little bit of design, for the motives that deter 
mine a woman’s decision are often sadly 
confused, had thus brought her within easy 
walking distance of Sussex Gardens and of 
what the strange man to whose fortunes 
destiny seemed to link her, and whom un- 
controllable fears and forces restrained her 
from marrying, loved to call the House of 
Baltazar. Of course, in his headstrong way, 
he had vehemently put the house at her dis- 
posal. He would fix up a suite of apartments 
lor her where she could live, her own mistress, 
just as she chose. 

“In God’s name, why not?” he cried with 
a large gesture. “What are you afraid of? 
Me? Mrs. Grundy? What?” 

But Marcelle shook her head, smiling and 
stubborn, and would none of it. As a con 
she agreed to run round whenever she 
heard through the telephone that she was 
wanted. Baltazar grinned and foretold a life 
of peripatetic discomfort. 

“Tl risk that,” she said. 

Thus it happened that Marcelle was in and 
out of the house at all seasons, Godfrey 
her as much as his father. 
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Two-Minute ee 
Oat Food 


Free 
Already Three-Hour Cooked 


The Oat Dish 


Is Now on Call 
Super-Cooked Oats with New Flavor 


already super-cooked. 


Two-Minute Oat Food is now at your grocer’s 
And they taste as 


It means that hot oats can be served in two minutes. 
though freshly cooked 
The oats are cooked in our mills-—-cooked for three hours by live steam 


under pressure at higher than boiling heat. 
Every granule is thus fitted to digest. 
the oats a new, delightful flavor. 


Keep Flavory and Fresh 


In this dry, condensed form all their 


And this high heat cooking gives 


The cooked oats are evaporated. 


flavory freshness keeps 
Two-Minute Oat Food is entirely new in form and flavor. The product is 


controlled by patent exclusively by The Quaker OatsCompany, asis the process. 


Ready in a Trice 
Simply boil some water in an open dish. Stir these condensed oats in it. 
Within two minutes they absorb the water. Then you have oats which are 
3-hour cooked—oats with exquisie flavor and as fresh as they came from 
our cooker 


One cup of these dry oats makes five cps of hot oat food. That's about eight dishes. One 


15-cent package will ma‘e 0 dish s, and without any cost of cooking. b 
All these facts make this n w dish resistless, Every home should have it 
without delay and see what it means to your b eakfasts. 


* The Quaker Oats @mpany 
Don’t Wait ___6-Dish Package Free 


° Th uaker Oats Compan 
Either order from your grocer or aii ons Railway Sushauae, Chiesa It. 
mail us this coupon for a trial Mail mea 6-Dish Faciage of Two-Miite 
. Oat Food F:ee. 
package free. It will change 
your whole breakfast program 
Cut out the coupon now. 


We urge you to get it 
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A gift that will save 
steps for HER 


Make this Christmas mark a decrease in your 
wife’s daily burden. An Armstrong Table Stove 
will save her much traveling between dining room 
and kitchen. 
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You see, it cooks three things at once—all the 
hot dishes of the meal—right on the table. 


It’s a good-looking, well-built article of table 
ware. The stove is heavily nickeled steel and the 
cooking utensils are aluminum, fitted with strong 
ebonized handles guaranteed never to pull out. 
The tilting connection plug eliminates the friction 
of ordinary plug connections. Makes heat control 
easy. No burning of fingers—no spilling of foods 
on the table. It uses but little electricity. 
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There’s a dealer near you who will gladly 
demonstrate the Armstrong Table Stove. Price 
$12.50 at your dealer’s, or express prepaid from 
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The House of Baltazar 


Under vow of secrecy he confided to her his 


love-affair. At first she professed deep dis 
approbation. A married woman! No good 


could come of such an entanglement, no 
matter how guiltless and romantic. As del- 


icately as he could, he reminded her that sh 
herself had cherished a romantic attachment 
for a married man. She had, further, avowed 
her readiness to run off with him. Edna 
and he were no whit worse than the impe 
cable Marcelle and his revered father. Where- 
upon, she yielded, listened to the varied 
developments of his adventure, and gave sym 
pathy or moral advice, according to the exigen 
cies ot the occasion. 

Her position of confidante, however 


caused her many qualms of conscience. Her 
common sense told her that he was treading 


the path to an all-too-commonplace bonfire 
The woman was five years older than he 
Marcelle admitted her beauty and superficial 
charm, but her feminine instinct pounced o1 
insincerities, affectations, and hardnesses un 
dreamed of by the guileless worshiper. She 
divined, to her great dismay, a sudden sex 
upheaval in this young and _ self-thwarted 
woman, rather than a pure passion of love 
What ought she to do? The question kept 
her awake of nights. The only course 
that remained open, it seemed, was to let 
things go on as they were and, as far as it 
lay in her power, to keep his feet from pit- 
falls. His strange mixture, precipitated by 
the war, of child and man, appealed to all the 
woman within her. In his dealings wit! 
men—she saw with pride at his father’s tabk 
—he had the air and the experience of fiv 
and thirty. In dealing with women, even 
with her own motherly self, he was the ro 
mantic, unsophisticated boy of eighteen. His 
real age now was twenty-one. And at the 
back of her clean mind lay the convictior 
that Lady Edna, however indiscreet she might 
be, would not make a complete and criminz 
fool of herself. 


HIS conviction deepened when she had ar 
opportunity of seeing them again together 
at a little dinner-party of six to which Balta 
zar had invited Lady Edna and the Jackmans 
Between them it was ‘‘Godfrey” and ** Edna, 


frank and undisguised. Their friendship was | 


obvious; obvious, too, her charming assump 


tion of proprietorship. But she carried it of | 


with the air of a beautiful woman accustome 
to such domination over the men she ad 
mitted to her intimacy. Beyond this Marcell 
could espy nothing, not a soft word, not : 
covert glance that betrayed a deeper senti 
ment. It is all play to her, she conclude 
and grew happier in her mind. 

Toward the end of the evening, after tl 
Jackmans had gone, Lady Edna said lightly 
to Baltazar: 

‘This boy has told me all sorts of wonderfu 
things about his den here, and I’ve never 
seen it.” 

Baltazar waved one hand and put the other 
on Godfrey’s shoulder. 

‘“*He shall do the honors.” 

“Would you really like to see it?” Godfrey 
asked innocently. 

“Of course I should. Your souvenirs—” 


Ss 05 eR RESON 


Baltazar beamed on them till they left the | 


drawing-room. 

“It’s the best day’s work I ever did for 
Godfrey,” said he. 

“What?” 

“Getting him in with Lady Edna. 
young fellow wants a clever woman to shef 
herd him. Does him no end of good. Broad- 
ens his mind.” ; 

“Mayn’t it be a bit dangerous?” Marcell 
hazarded. : 

“Dangerous? Suppose he does think him 
self in love with her. All the better. Keeps 
him out of mischief.” 

“But she might possibly fall in love wit 
him too.” 

Wise in the hermit’s theoretic wisdom, h 
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KROEHLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


Other Factories:: Kankakee, Il: Naperville, Ill. 


Canadiar Factory 


In those wonderful homes where luxury reigns 
supreme, the Kroehler Daven-O has come to hold 
an enviable place because of its rare artistic merit. 

' 
3ut in hundreds of thousands of homes where living 
costs are important, it has come to be an ind 


dispensa 
ble article of household equipment. 
For the Kroehler Daven-O is a davenport, which 


a f 

with one easy, well-balanced motion opens into a 
full-sized bed, luxuriously comfortable. Can be 
made up in the morning ready for use when unfolded 
at night. 


It adds dignity and character to the home. It 
provides additional sleeping accommodations, either 
for family or guests. 


Kroehler Daven-Os are made long or short—for 
rooms large or small. But either size is equipped 
with full-size, patented, sagless, metal, folding bed- 
frame and springs, and also with a thick, luxuriously- 
comfortable, Kroehler-made-and-fitted, removable 
mattres 


Stratford, Ontario 


A won 


Plenty of room in folded bed for pillows and extra 
coverings. Folds—unfolds easily. Meets every 
femand of comfort, health, and convenience. When 
in use as a bed the re is room for circulation of air 


inderneath and al) round bed. 


erful variety of styles in Modern Over- 
stuffed, Colonial, and Period designs. All oods 
and finishes. Luxuriously upholstered in Tapestry, 
Velour, and Leather, real or Leather substitute. 
Designs, material, and construction throughout the 
hest that can be produced by specialists. 


Enterprising dealers nearly everywhere sell and 
guarantee the Kroehler Daven-O. Ask your dealer 
for a demonstration. 

But—in buying, insist on seeing the Kroehler 
Daven-O trade-mark, and label on mattress. These 
are the signs of the genuine—vour insurance of maxi- 
mum service and satisfaction. 


An interesting book of illustrations will be mailed 
you, with name of your nearest dealer, upon request 


Binghamton, N. Y. 








Cleveland, Ohio 
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*SOLUBLE (INSTANT) 


Barrington Hall 


Coffee 




















This is famous 
Baker-ized Bar- 
rington Hall in in- 
stant form. Medium 
size jar equal to one 


rington Hall coffee 


The Ready Breakfast 


No waiting. Wheu you are ready, your breakfast is ready. 
Fruit. cereal, silent a piping hot ¢ up of Soluble Barri ington Hall. 

Coffee has always been the sticker. Took as long to make 
one cup as six. Often too strong or too weak and muddy in- 
stead of clear. And always the old coffee pot left behind 
to clean. 

It’s different now. Men, and women too, who are up in 
the morning ahead of the family, have learned that perfect cof- 
fee can be made in the cup, instantly, upon adding hot water. 

All because Barrington Hall Coffee is now sold in two forms 
Baker-ized, made in the pot or percolator as usual, and Soluble, made 
in the cup. 

Your grocer probably has the medium size jar of Soluble (Instant) 
Barrington Hall at 55ce, equal to a pound of Baker-ized Barrington 


Hall. Or you may send 40c for the standard size tin. You'll never 
go back to the old coffee pot! 


BAKER IMPORTING COMPANY 


222 North Second Street 109 Hudson Street 
MINNEAPOLIS NEW YORK 














SEND THE COUPON 
Enclosed find 40c for which please send one standard tin of 
Soluble Barrington Hall Coffee to: 







Name a 







Address 






Grocer’s Name 


Grocer’s Address kina 
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| her breath on his cheek. Surely he and 


The House of Baltazar 


oe ised such an absurdit a ith a scorni 

ugh. ‘That type of woman can’t fall iz 
love. She’s of the earth earthly, of the worl 
vorldly. Otherwise she couldn’t have mar 
ried that rat of a Donnithorpe.” 

suppose it’s all right,” said Marcelle. 

“You belovedest mid-Victorian survival 
e laughed. ‘I do believe the young woman 
proposal shocked you!” 


Tiley both would have been, if not shock« 
at least brought to a sense of actual things, 
had they seen the transports to which th 
lovers surrendered themselves as soon as tl 
oor of the den closed behind them. Many 
hundreds of millions of youthful pairs hav: 
done exactly the same aiter long separatio: 
She threw herself into his arms, in which 
enfolded her. They kissed and sighed 
They had thought they would never be alone 
again. He had been thirsting for her lips 
all the tantalizing evening. That wonder‘ul 
brain of h ers, to suggest this visit to his room! 
Even if the idea had occurred to h*> dul 
masculine mind, he wouldn’t have had tl 
daring to tender the invitation. Her ever 











| new adorableness! And more kisses and 


raptures, until, side by side in the corner o' 


| the couch, they began to talk of rational 


matters. 
‘There are great things brewing,” she said 
after a while. ‘‘Just a whisper has reached me, 


| enough to make it daizerous.” 


“What things do you refer to?” he asked 


with a quick knitting of the brow. 

She told him of a wild distortion of the 
plans of the High Command current in 
political dining-rooms. 

“Tt’s false!” he cried angrily. ‘One tiny 
grain of fact to a mountain of imaginati 
lor God’s sake make it your business to go 
about denying the lie for all you’re worth!” 

“T will. When you really know, you can 
speak with such moral authority that you're 
believed, although you don’t give away a bit 
of your knowledge. At least, any one with 
i little experience can do it.” 

‘And you're an adept,” he said admiringly. 

She drew him nearer, for he had started 
away on his proclamation of the falseness of 
rumors 

“What is the grain of fact? 

“Why, the great scale offensive.” 

‘And where’s the rest of the rumor in 
correct?” 

‘fT don’t think T ought to tell you.” 

But don’t you see how important it is tha 
1 woman in my position and a woman of n - 
haracter should now exac tly? Hali the 





| calamities of the war are due to women givil 


uvay half-secrets of which they’re not aieeci i 
to realize the consequences. Give a wom 
full confidence, and she'll be on the side of 
the angels.” 

He kissed her and laughed. Was she not 
one of the angelic band herself? 

She pleaded subtly, her head on his shoul- 
der, her deep blue eyes looking up into 








were one. One heart, one mind, one soul 
| Individually each was the other’s compl 
ment. He could work out vast schemes 
the most junior of third-grade stuff office 
glowed at the flattery—and she could see, 1 
that they were put into execution, but tl 
vicked and irresponsible gossip should not 
bring them to naught. In her womar 
wheedling she had no ulterior purpose in vie 
She was not the political adventuress unser 
| pu lous ly seducing enamored youth to | 
| betrayal of his country. It was all insatiabl 
curlosity and lust for secret power. And, 
far as lay in her nature, she loved the bo 
she loved him with a sense of possessior 
she craved him wholly, his devotion, his mind, 
his knowledge His physical self was hers at 
moment's call. She pla r 





red with that cer- 
1 ainty in deli ious trepidation. It invested 
ieir relationship in a gle nour unknown, mys- 





}j terious, in spite of her married estate. But 
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economical shortening 


wholesome frying fat 
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When Crests 
Dropped in to Stay 
A Week 


as suh! yas suh — ;' 
de Cun'l sho do liKe eae me 


lots of company” 


Te 


“HAT a cheery bustle of coming and y% How Aunt Jemima’s cakes did taste! So 


a A / 
VV going there always was in the delightful 
" © Louisania household where Aunt 
Jemima was cook! Such confusion in carrying 
all the carpet-bags and hat-boxes in and out! 
Such a pleasant flurry of excitement in greeting 
unexpected arrivals—such cordial efforts to 
urge the parting guest to stay a bit longer! 


And yet there was never any commotion 
about caring for them all —though a whole family 
might “happen in” for a lengthy visit. There 
were plenty of extra rooms in the big pillared 
mansion—plenty of chickens and butter and eggs 
and rice and other good things to serve any 
number at any time! And always, at amoment’s 
notice, Aunt Jemima could whisk up a batch 
of her famous pancakes—the like of which 
you'd never taste in all the old South! 





bi 





Copyright 1919, Aunt Jemima Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri 


cat! yo' blacK rascal 
ont come hamperin me 
when they’ company 
waitin fo’ breaKfast ! 


rich-flavored, so fragrant! And how light they 
were, with the most delicate curly edges!’ No 
wonder the great piles of the tender hot cakes 
set before Col. Higbee and his guests would 
disappear in no time! 


The housewife of 1919 finds that her guests, 
too, will sing the praises of her breakfasts if 
she gives them Aunt Jemima’s pancakes. For 
nowadays Aunt Jemima’s own recipe is pre- 
pared for distribution in package form. Spe- 
cially ground flours, baking-powder—even milk 
in powdered form—come mixed in just the 
right proportions. Any grocer can supply you 
with Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour—and with it 
you cannot fail to make pancakes as rich and 
light as those that made Col. Higbee’s planta- 
tion home the haunt of all the Southern epicures! 








Look onthe top of the pack- 
age and see how to get the 
jolly Aunt Jemima Rag 
Doll Family 
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the long atrophied romantic in her sprang to 
sudden life and prevailed. 

So subtly did she plead that he was unaware 
of her overmastering desire. Secure in her 
jove and her loyalty, and confident in the 
twin hearts and souls, he told her what he 
knew, but the numerical and topographical 
details proving too confusing for her, he 
laughed and went over to his desk, and with 
her sitting over him on the arm of his writing 
chair, sketched on a sheet of notepaper, a map 
annotated with facts and figures. When he 
had done, she returned to the sofa and read 
the notes: 

“Now I understand everything. It’s tre- 
mendously exciting, isn’t it?” 

“Tf it comes off.” 

She iolded up the paper and put it in her 
bosom. ‘‘Of course it’ll come off.” 

“T say, sweetheart,” he cried, watching the 
disappearing paper. ‘‘For heaven’s sake don’t 
go leaving that about. Better stick it in the 
fire.” 
“T'll do it as soon as I get home.” 

She took his hand in delightful intimacy 
and glanced at his wrist watch. Then she 
started up. They must get back at once, lest 
the others should subject their absence to 
undesirable conjecture. 

“Oh, the elderly birds”—he laughed grace- 
lessly—‘they love to have a little billing 
and cooing now and then. They'll be grate- 
ful to us.”’ 

But she would not be detained. They went 
up to the drawing-room. 

“He has a perfect Hun museum down- 
stairs,” she said. ‘‘Each piece with a breath- 
less history.” 

“What interested you most?” asked Mar- 
celle. 

“Me in a gas mask,” said Godfrey, lying 
teadily, for never a glance had Lady Edna 
given to the trophies and spoils which she had 
set forth to see. 

Later, after putting her into her taxi, he 
said, through the window: 

“You'll destroy that scrap of paper, won’t 
you? 

“If you doubt me, I'll give it back to you 
now,” she replied rather sharply, thrusting her 
hand beneath her cloak. 

What could ardent lover do but repudiate 
the charge of want of faith? 

She laughed and answered in her most 
caressing tones: ‘I’m glad, for where it 
isnow, it would be awfully awkward to get 





The taxi drove off. Godfrey entered the 
iouse, his young head full of the thought 
i the paper on which he had written, lying 





warm, deep down in her bare and sacred 
Dosom 

Lady Edna drove home to her solitary house 
and, vithout asking whether her husband 
Was In or out, went straight to her bedroom. 
As soon as she could, she dismissed her maid 
and sat in her dressing-gown for a long, long 
ume, thinking as a woman thinks when for 
the first time in her life she is not sure of 
herself, when she is all but at the parting of 
the ways, and when each way seems to lead to 
catastroph \s a cold, ambitious girl she 
ad sent the natural packing; now it had 
ome galloping back. At last she rose and 
went to Her dressing-table. On it lay the 


scrap of paper. She glanced at it. 
ind lines conveyed no meaning to 
ler red brain. What was the warfare in the 
vorld to the warfare in her soul? She couldn’t 
neern herself with the higher strategy to- 

t. Tomorrow, when she was fresh, she 
le the intricate scheme. She put 
into a little secret drawer of her 
e, of which even her maid did not 
pring. 
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HE ild read the paper tomorrow, she 
.nad said. But on the morrow she awoke 
with a lent headache, »nd stayed abed, 
and had only time to scramble into her clothes 











A Healthful Candy-Fruit 


In dates, Nature has sup- 
plied us with a luscious con- 
fection rich in natural sugar. 


Eat Dromedary Dates at 
meals and between meals—as 
a food and as a confection. 


Carefully layered and 
wrapped, they come only in 
dust-proof packages. 


Help yourself freely to 
Dromedary Dates — the best 
dates that are grown. Stuffed 
with nuts, marshmallows or 
Dromedary Cocoanut, they 
are irresistible. 

Our book of Dromedary 
Novelty Recipes gives many 
new ways of serving them. 
Free on request. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Co., Dept. A, 375 Washington Street, New York 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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BRUNSWICK 


USIC lovers choose the Brunswick 
Phonograph to play their favorite 
records, for it plays all records at their best. 


The Brunswick Method of Reproduc- 
tion makes this possible. It consists of 
two outstanding, exclusive features—the 
Brunswick Ultona and the Brunswick 
Tone Amplifier. 


The Ultona 


The Ultona is a scientific creation, which 
enables one to play all records with faith- 
ful regard for the requirements of each 
make. It is not in any sense a combina- 
tion contrivance, but involves a funda- 
mental principle of sound reproduction. 


Nor is the Ultona a complex mechanism. 
By a slight turn of the hand it is adapted 
to any make record, instantly supplying 
the correct position on the record, the 
proper needle and diaphragm and the 


precise pressure or weight necessary to 
play that particular record. 


The Tone Amplifier 


The Brunswick Tone Amplifier is an- 
other improvement of fundamental im- 
portance. As the name implies, it amplifies 
the tone, making it richer, sweeter, truer. 

This vibrant tone chamber, constructed 
entirely of moulded hollywood, free from 
metal, provides the requisite resiliency that 
unfolds and projects true tone. Like a 
fine violin or the sounding board of a 
piano, it complies with the approved laws 
of acoustics. 


Hear The Brunswick 
Before You Buy 
One hearing of this remarkable instru- 
ment is enough to convince the most 
critical music lover that here is the final 
type phonograph. 





THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY 
General Offices: 623-633 So. Wabash Ave., CHICAGO 


Branch Houses in Principal Cities of United States, Mexico and Canada t 
Canadian Distributors: Musical Merchandise Sales Co., 819 Yonge St., Toronto ; 





Ask your dealer for a free copy of ‘‘What to Look For in Buying a Phonograph.’’ You will want this 
interesting instructive booklet before you buy because it is authentic. It was written by Henry Purmott 
) Eames, L. L. B., Concert Pianist and Lecturer, Director Pianoforte Dept., Cosmopolitan School of Music, Chicag 
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The House of Baltazar 


and attend a twelve o'clock committee meet- 
ing at Westminster. And for the remainder 
of the day, until she went to bed exhausted 
at midnight, she had not a minute to spare. 
In the morning she had her early appointment 
with Godfrey. She went forth into a raw air 
with a threat of autumn in it and a slight | 
drizzle from an overcast sky. The two-seater, | 
with damp hood up, was waiting round the | 
corner of the Square. She opened the door | 
and jumped in almost before he was aware | 
of her approach, and rather hysterically flung 
her arms about him. 

“Oh, darling, be good to me. 
so tired and miserable.” 

He proclaimed himself a brute for draggin 
her out on such a filthy morning. It was 
superangelic of her to come, but he had 
scarcely expected her. Wouldn’t it be better 
to go back home and rest? 

“No, no, dear,” she murmured. ‘This is 
my rest. Beside you. Storm or sunshine, 
what does it matter, so long as we're to- 
gether?” 

“Tt doesn’t matter to me,” said he, driving 
off. “‘Purgatory would be paradise if I always 
had you with me.” 

And in the same emotional key they talked 
all the time during their drive through a dank 
and dismal world. They felt like Paolo and 
Francesca in Watts’s picture, clinging to- 
gether alone in comfortless space, remote from 
War Office and wars and other affairs of 
men. 

She wailed, ‘‘Oh, darling, if only I had met 
you before I made my wretched marriage!” 

‘Yes, by God!” said Godfrey, setting his Creamy Raisin Tapioca 
teeth and feeling very fierce. | A delicious dessert that is eco- 

It did not occur to either of them, in their | 1 als 
unhumorous mood, that when she married, ose hepa 
he was a gawky boy of sixteen. plain foods. 
1@ Was a gawk) d 
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with Oatmeal 


Note the delicious flavors 
in this almost perfectly 
balanced food 


AISINS were meant to go with oats and 
oats with raisins. ‘Taste the delicious 
dish that results. See what you miss 

when you eat oatmeal alone. 
This trial with 
raisins create “luxury 





demonstrate how 


cores of so-called 


oatmeal will 
flavors” in 





Boiled rice, bread pudding, Indian pudding, jelly 
GRADUALLY they came to vital things. x. desserts, stewed -s, corn bread, muffins, cookies, 
“Tf I were little Mrs. Tomkins, whom : ; et become oods when raisins lend their 


nobody knows, we could get a hidden nest rm 
somewhere, you and I. It would be happi- 
ness, and it would be hurting or betraying 
nobody. But I’m Lady Edna Donnithorpe, | 
related to half the peerage and known by 
sight to everybody who looks at an illustrated | 
paper.” 

‘Why not cut everything and make a bolt 
of it? ” asked Godfrey, glaring straight in front 
of him at the cheerless, almost empty road, 


his young face set very stern. * ; 
‘Your career—” 
He cursed his career. = 
‘Your soldier’s post. How can you leave . 
Rais! 


\lake the plainer foods more ble through 
luscious flavor and note what you can save on bills. 

When you order ask for Sun-Maid Raisins. I hey 
ire made from sweet, tender, juicy California 
grapes. 


acce pti 





Get them as ratsins in the Sun-Maid brand, and 
you'll never want any other kind. 


| 
Raisin Cream Cake 

Try this cake. See what raisins 
add to luscious ike. 
| 
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it? You're doing a man’s work for your 
country.” 
‘Devil take it!” said he. 
Take what?” 
“The whole infernal universe,” he growled, 
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they came to the bed-rock fact of his soldier’s Sun-Maid | : 
duty lealers sell them. 
On their return journey it rained in torrents. 
“You'll get wet through if you walk,” 
said he, when they arrived at their trysting 
spot. ‘Tl drive you up to the house and 
chance it dsk for Raisin Candie 
He chanced it, helped her out of the car, | cee bful 
Q stood on the pavement, watching her | Delicious—Healthfu 
t she had let herself in with her latchkey. At Candy Stores 
She ran up-stairs, to be confronted with her 
I nd at the door of his room, which was | 
01 same landing 


Raisin Caramel Apple 


dessert. We ¢ “ee +4 
on request \sk for our free book, “Sun-Maid 


showing 100 ways to use them. 





Another delicious 


will sen! you recipe Recipes, 


RAISIN CO. 
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He was in his dressing- | 





g ind one side of his face was shaven, | 
the other lathered | 
[ thought you went to a canteen in the 





mornings 
So Ido,” she replied calmly. 
l}oes young Baltazar work there too?” 
Young Baltazar very often calls for me, 
When it rains, on his way to the War Office, 
nd gives me a lift home.”’ 
You're seeing far too much of that young 
man 


he last time we discussed the Baltazar | 
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New Season Dresses 


Attractively Priced i 


The problem of making one’s dress allowance cover 
as many wants as formerly is being solved by mil- 
lions of women customers of Montgomery Ward & 
Co. everywhere. The dresses illustrated, selected 
from our new Fall and Winter Catalog and Buyer’s 
Guide, show how we are carrying out our basic mer- 
chandising policy of giving our patrons the best the 
markets afford, at fair prices. 


All-Wool | 
WiGestine $3 450 ye 
Dress per 


14ZJ2154—Navy Blue Only. 
Sizes 34 to 42. Skirt length 39 inches. 
Shipping weight about 1 lb. 10 oz. 


Cut on simple but smart tailored lines, of All-Wool 
Tricotine, one of the desired and popular materials 
of the season. Plaits terminate at the button ‘~-4. 
trimmed pockets. Narrow girdle around the waist 
is held in place with fancy buckles at each side. ; 
The deep culfs fastened about the wrist with wide 4 
straps of sel -material ornamented with buckles. 
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family,” she said ‘with a scornful laugh, “you 
| accused me of an intrigue with his father 
My dear Edgar, go on with your shaving and 
don’t be idiotic.” 

She flung into her room, angry and humili 
|} ated. After all, Edgar had the right to con- 
sider his good name, even though his jealousy 
could not proceed from betrayed affection. 
This was the first time he had referred to God- 
frey in any way. Uneasiness beset her; so did 
the eternal question of the deceitful wife 
‘““How much did he know?” They did not 
meet, that day, till dinner-time—it was one of 
the rare occasions on which they dined alone 
together—when he seemed to be making 
amends for the morning’s attack by more 
than usual courteous conversation on current 
events. They parted amicably. 

The next afternoon, arriving home very late 
she was surprised at seeing him coming, half 
dressed for dinner, from her room. He smiled 
in a friendly way and held up a button-hook. 

‘“‘Niine’s nowhere to be seen—that con- 
founded new parlor-maid—I hope you don't 
mind.” 

“We're getting quite domestic,” she said 
ironically. 

“Tt’s pleasanter,”’ said he. 

She wondered much at his graciousness 
for the next few days. He became attentive, 
manifested dry solicitude as to her health 
and her social and political interests. She 
dreaded a recrudescence of the thin sentiment 
that, on his part, had sanctioned their mar 
riage. The fear tainted the joy of her visits 
to the mythical canteen. Sooner open hos- 
tility than this semblance of conjugal affection. 

“T’m sorry, darling, to have been so moldy,” 
; sale said, taking leave of Godfrey one morning, 
“but the situation is getting on my nerves 
I’m fed up.” 


entered her sitting-room, where she was 
writing letters. 

“Sorry to interrupt you, Edna,” said he, 
“but have you definitely decided to go to 
Moulsford this next week-end?” 

“Certainly. I told you. The Barringtons 


A DAY or two later Edgar Donnithorpe 





eth “hie 
ey | and Susie Delamere and one or two others 
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New Fall Model 


14ZJ2144—Black. 14ZJ2146—-Navy blue. 
Sizes 34 to 42. Skirt length 39 inches. 
Shipping weight 1 Ib. 6 oz. 


Very becoming, fashionably designed dress of good 
quality Taffeta Silk. Back and front apron effect, 
embroidered drapery. Novel shape cuffs similarly 
trimmed. Round neck, outlined with a frill of lace, 
and fullness at the waistline confined by a silk girdle. 


Order direct from this advertisement. Simply give 
your size and our catalog number. Send money by 
personal check, by P. O. money order or bank draft 
and include a sufficient additional amount to cover 
parcel post carrying charges. Note shipping weight 
given in each description. 


Montgomery Ward & Co.’s guarantee is your assur- 
ance of full satisfaction—we not only refund your 
money without argument in case of dissatisfaction 
| or your money back. but also include the transportation charges you have 
paid, both ways. 


Write House Chicago. 
Nearest You M4 a Werth 
a Dept. H. 38 Satistattion Guarante< Portland, Ore. 


or ‘Your Money | Back) 


Satisfaction guaranteed 






are coming.” 
“Do you mind if [ don’t turn up till 
Sunday?” 
| “Of course not,” she replied. 

He was exceedingly polite. ‘Thanks,’ 
said he. ‘The fact is, I want to ask a dozen 
men or so to dinner here. Only men, you 
know.” 

She glanced at him, rather puzzled, for his 
proposal was an unprecedented departure from 
the custom of the house. Hitherto he had giv- 
en his men’s political dinner-parties at his club 
Chere had been no arrangement or understand 
ing between them as to this mode of entertain 
ment, but so had it chanced to be, and he was 
| a creature of routine. 

“Of course. Just as you like. But what’s 
wrong with the only place fit to dine at in Lon- 
don?” 

“Tt’s war time, my dear,” said he, eying her 
| shiftily. ‘War time. All the clubs have gone 
to the devil.” 

“All right. If you'll tell me how many are 
coming, [’ll see to it.” 

‘““No, please don’t. Please don’t worry your 
head about it.’’ He made a step forward and 
held up his thin hand in a deprecatory sort o! 
way. “I'll fix it up. I don’t want it to be the 
slightest bit of concern to you. Thanks so 
much.” 
| He hurried out. Lady Edna frowned at her 
half-written letter. A devious man, Edgar. 
What was in the wind? The cook, the next day, 
however, submitted to her a menu which, with 
a housewifely modification or so, she passed, 
thinking no more of the material banquet. 

During the week the hint of a rumor reached 
her, when, at a public meeting, she ran up 
against the Rt. Hon. Sir Berkeley Prynne, 4 
| member of the Government who had been hos- 
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HE supreme quality of Royal Baking Powder 
begins with the luscious grapes from which 
the pure Cream of Tartar is derived. Every pro- 
cess of preparation is attended with infinite care. 

Nothing is left to chance. The purity of 


*ROYAL 


Baking Powder 


is guarded as something precious; the leavening perfection of 
Royal never varies; the wholesomeness of Royal is ever as- 
sured. Royal contains no alum—leaves no bitter taste—never 
disturbs digestion. , 


Bake it with ROYAL and Be Sure 


Every reader of Good Housekeeping owes it to herself and home to 
have at hand a copy of the Royal Cook Book and the Royal Economy 
Book ‘55 Ways to Save Eggs.” Free if you address 


Royal Baking Powder Co., 140 William Street, New York 
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tile to her husband for many years and had 
given the hatchet only superficial burial during 
the party truce. 

“T suppose you know a lot of us are quaking 
in our shoes?” he said half banteringly. 

“T don’t,” she said. “But I’ve no doubt it’s 
good for you. What’s the matter?” 

“Signs of underground rumblings 
quick ears have detected nothing?” 

“No. Really. Honor bright. 

He shook his head and laughed. 
wash-out,” said he, moving away. 

Gibe or warning, Sir Berkeley’s words were 
not devoid of significance. They were aimed at 
her husband. Underground rumblings meant 
intrigue. She had long suspected Edgar of half- 
hearted support of the Government, but pas- 
sionate devotion to anything was so foreign to 
his crafty, opportunist nature, that she had 
not greatly troubled her mind about his loyalty. 
Here, however, was cause for deeper consider- 
ation. The old hacks, as she had said to God- 
frey, were being squeezed out as decently as 
might be, so as to give place to fresher and 
honester men, and Edgar’s position was daily 
growing more insecure. But she had thought 
he was sticking to it desperately. Was the 
worm about to turn? And had the projected 
dinner-party anything to do with the turning? 

She asked him casually who were coming. 

“Men connected with the business of the 
Ministry,” he replied. ‘‘People I must be 
civil to and who don’t expect us to worry about 
their women-folk.”’ 

And she had to be contented with the answer. 


Your 


Do tell me.’ 
“Tt’ll be a 


N the Saturday afternoon at Moulsford she 

was surprised to see Rolliter, the old butler, 
who she thought was staying the night at Bel 
grave Square to superintend the dinner-party. 
Why was he here? 

“Mr. Donnithorpe’s orders, my lady. He 
said he could get an quite well without me this 
evening. I couldn’t insist, my lady, but I didn’t 
like leaving at all, especially as Lord Trevanion 
was coming. 

“Lord who?” she cried, for he had men 
tioned a name that was anathema maranatha 
in government circles 

“T think it’s Trevanion, my lady,” said the 
butler, rather taken aback by her expression 
of incredulity. He fished a paper from his 
pocket and consulted it. ‘Yes, my lady. I 
saw the list on Mr. Donnithorpe’s table, so I 
copied it out so as to write the name-cards 
before I left.” 

An idea struck her. ‘You did this without 
Mr. Donnithorpe’s orders?” 

“Why, yes, my lady. Mr. Donnithorpe 
being so busy, I thought it might slip his mem 
ory. 

“Did you write the cards?” 

“No, my lady. When Mr. Donnithorpe 
told me to come down here, I asked him about 
the name-cards, and he said he didn’t want 
them.” 

“Let me see the list,” 
her languid manner. 

* Certs ainly, my lady.” He handed her the 
paper ‘The only reason I mentioned Lord 
Trevanion,” he continued, “was because I 
happen to know his Lordship is one of the most 
particular men in England, and I couldn’t bear 
to have things done anyhow when he was din 
ing at the house.” 

She laughed in her charming way. ‘The 
blood’s on Mr. Donnithorpe’s head, not yours, 
Rolliter.”’ : 

Rolliter had been in her father’s service 
before she was born and had followed her, as 
butler, when she mz uried. 

“Thank you, my lady,” said he, retiring and 
leaving her with the list of guests. 

It was an instructive and at the same time 
bewildering document. It contained the names 
of representatives of all the disgruntled and 
pacifist factions in England. No wonder Edgar 
dared not face the publicity of a club or res- 
taurant dinner! No wonder he had lied to her 
about his guests! No wonder he had sent 


she said, recovering 
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aon inserted. ‘ilk shade of this silver 
ir Lamp 
igh, shade 
’’ diameter, , blue or 
old rose. Complete with 


ord and plug. Mention 


Writing Case 


Increases pleasure of letter-wr 


’ 
by usefulness Book Ends 
black leather with : 
moiré lining. Has tity A gift that makes 
blotter pad, note a pleasant holiday 
paper, envelopes = remembrance. The 
two pockets simple beauty of 
leath er - covered ely-finished brass and 
calendar. stamp careful »d pierced decoration 
book and pen loop. of these Book Ends is unusually at- 
6 x 814” closed. : tractive. 5” high. Mention $ ] 75 


Mention @¢ 75 } Z392 
No. 1903.9 D 


Send for the Book of 10,000 Gifts” 


Not only is satisfaction with each article 
guaranteed, but also its safe delivery, charges 
paid. 

—A 200-page ‘‘storehouse” of jewelry, silver 
ware, leather goods, baby things, novelties, un 
usual gifts of all kir ads. Priced ver than cus- 


tomary, yet suitable for all purses. 


-TEAR OFF THE COUPON NOW! 


If interested in the 
truth about dia 
meonuds, ask for the 
Daniel Louw 
Diamond Book.’ 
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DANIEL Low & Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1867 
Plows MO 4, Mae s (0) OF.) sn. 10) 87.0 3 5) 


SALEM MASSACHUSETTS 
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“Book of 
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Daniel 


Low & Co., 

228 Town 

House Square, 

Salem, Mass. 
Gentlemen: 

send your 

10,000 
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0 Night Mornings 
Puffed Wheat—thin, toasted whole- Puf Ted Rice or Corn Puffs with cream 
wheat bubble s—in a bowl of milk and sugar or mixed with any fruit. 
Here are whole grains—Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice. Corn 


Puffs are corn hearts puffed. 

Puffed Wheat in milk forms practically a complete food. All 
the needed elements, including minerals and vitamines, are there. 

All are steam exploded—puffed to 8 times normal size. In 
fact, a hundred million steam explosions occur in every kernel. 
Every atom is fitted to digest. 

There are scores of ways to serve them. 
butter for children to eat dry. Use like nut meats in 
candy making—scatter in your soups. 

As breakfast dainties they hold premier place. 
makes the milk dish so attractive. 
Don’t make them occasional 

variety. 

The more children eat the better. 
they want of something 


Puffed Puffed Corn 
Wheat Rice Puffs 


| Also Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 


Nutty, Fluffy Pancakes 
Made with Puffed Rice Pancake Flour Mixture 


Now we offer 


One is to crisp and 
home 


And noth ing 


foods. The three kinds offer 


The less they eat the more 


not so good. 





another delight in pancake 


flour containing ground Puffed Rice. It 


akes such pancakes as you've never tasted. 


es = Try it. The flour is self-raising, so you 
NR i ie 2 





nply add milk or Water. Our experts 

@® (& wm) =) worked for two years to secure this ideal 
: = a we 
Se blend. 





* The Quaker Oats Company 


Sole Makers 


(3228) 





November Good Housekeeping 





| 


The House of Baltazar 


Rolliter to the country without writing out 
the cards! He wanted to hide the identity of 
his guests even from his butler! At each name 
a new shiver went down her back. Lord Tre- 
vanion, blatant, millionaire, little Englander, 
whom even the Radical Government of 1906 
had joyfully allowed to purchase a peerage, so 
as to get him out of the House of Commons, 
There were Benskin and Pottinger and Atwater, 
members of a small Parliamentary gang who 
lost no opportunity of impeding the prosecu- 
tion of the war. Lady Edna gasped. Finch 
of the Independent Laber Party! Was Edgar 
going mad? Samways, M. P. and Professor 
of History, pessimistic apostle of German 
elliciency and preacher of the hopelessness of 
the Allies’ struggle. Editors of pacifist organs— 
Featherstone, the most brilliant, whose cranky 
brain had made him the partisan of England’s 


enemies all through his journalistic career; For- 
dyce, snaky in his intellectual conceit; Riordan, 
dark and suspect. There were others, poli- 


ticians and publicists, self-proclaimed patriots 
and war-winners, but openly hostile to the Gov- 
ernment. Altogether the most amazing crew 
that ever Minister of the Crown delighted to 
honor. 

That the ultimate object of this gathering 
was the overthrowal of the Government there 
could be no doubt. How they were going to 
manage it was another matter. A rabble like 
that, thought Lady Edna scornfully, could not 
upset a nervous old lady. It looked rather like 
a preliminary meeting, held in secrecy, to start 
the network in which greater personalities 
should be enmeshed and involved. At any 
rate, on the part of Edgar Donnithorpe it was 
black treachery. The more she scanned the 
list, the more did her soul sicken within her. 
[t seemed intolerable that this pro-German 
orgy should take place in the house of which 
she was the mistress, while she remained here, 
fooled, with her little week-end party. She 
burned with vengeance against her husband. 


I" was half-past four. She stood in the 
drawing-room, which she had entered a few 
minutes before, leaving her guests on the lawn, 
in order to give some trivial order, and twisted 
the accusing paper in her hands, her lips thin, 
deep in thought. Presently into her eyes crept 
a smile of malice, and she went out of the 
French window and crossed the grass and joined 
her friends. There were only three, Colonel 
and Mrs. Barrington and Miss Delamere 
A couple of men who were to have come 
down had providentially been detained in 
London, 

“My dear people,’ she said, smiling, ‘the 
war has spread to Moulsford. There’s nothing 
in the house for dinner. There'll be heaps 
tomorrow, but nothing tonight.” 

“T’ll go down to the river and angle 
roach,”’ said Colonel Barrington. 

“Or else come with me to town and dine at 
the Carlton. I'll take you all in the Rolls- 


for a 


Royce. It will be a lovely run back.” 
“But, my dear, itll be joy-riding,”’ cried 
Mrs. Barrington. 


“Tt will be, indeed,” said Lady Edna. 
“But suppose we're held up?” 
“T’ll say I have to see my husband on impor- 
tant political business.” 
“And I’m a soldier on active service,” said 
Colonel Barrington, ‘‘and must be fed.” 


“You don’t mind, do you?” asked Lady 
Edna. 
Mind? Not they! What could be pleasanter 


on a perfect summer night? Besides they had 
not tasted the guilty sweets of joy riding for 
many months. It would be an adventure 

The »y started merrily about six o’clock. Lady 

Edna was in gay spirits, as thous gh enjoying 
a schoolgirl’s fre ‘ak. Through the perfumed 
leafiness of Streatley, Basildon, Pangbourne, 
they flew at the high speed of the great car; 
through Reading and Maidenhead and Slough; 
through Hounslow and Brentford. What was 
fifty miles? As they rolled up Hammersmith 
Broadway, Lady Edna said: 
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ALADIDIN 


ENAMELED 
STEEL 





ALUMINUM. 






ENAMELED 


DOUBLE BOILER : * Ae => STEEL SAUCE PAN 


Are You Left-Handed? 


Aladdin Sauce Pans have double lips for both left and right- 
hand pouring. Aladdin Double Boilers have extra large water 
compartments. 


eae nS 


You will find Aladdin utensils as well suited to every kitchen 
need as if you designed them yourself. Aladdin stands for the 
| utmost in kitchen convenience and the highest quality in cooking 
| utensils—in 4och Aluminum and Enameled Steel. 


stamped on the bot- 
tom of every Aladdin 
Aluminum utensil. 


Be sure that every 
utensil you buy is 
genuine Aladdin. 


You will know 
i Aladdin Enameled 
i Steel at a glance by 
the big red label on 
every utensil—on its 
pure white porcelain 






Convenience Features 
1 Actual Capacities by Government Standards 
2Double Lipped Sauce Pans 
3Notched ears that keep bails cool 
4.Smooth comfortable handles 
5.Round easy-to-clean corners 


Progressive hard- 
ware, housefurnishing 
and department 
stores sell Aladdin. 
See your dealer or 
write for Aladdin 
Aluminum Catalog 


RES Ta nr 










finish. 71¢ 1: 
aMore pleasing & practical sha j E-719 and Aladdin 
The name and | P S°P sie | Enameled Steel 
quality mark are Catalog F-719. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS CO. 
7503 Platt Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 


‘ALADDIN 


Cooking G') Utensils 


also Manufacturers of PERFECTION Oil Heaters, 
NEW PERFECTION and PURITAN Oil Cook Stoves 





In using advertisements see page 4 
































































ENG-EQUIPT 


J3eds of “Wood 


Beauty of wood - strength of steel 


In Seng-equipt Beds of Wood you 
find a stalwart steel frame cloaked 
by lovely wood. Seng-equipt Beds 
of Wood are strong as Samson, rigid 
as the law, mute and unmurmuring 
and — most important — completely 
hygienic. 


A metal bed is frequently graceless. 
The ordinary wood bed has many faults 
of character. It invites insomnia with 
its creaks and groans. It welcomes 
dust with its slats, slots and crevices. 
Only Seng-equipt Beds of Wood can 
offer you the combined artistry of 
wood and sturdiness of metal. 


EGHICAGS 





If you are interested in home decoration, 
write for “The Bedroom Beautiful’ by Ruth 
Angell. All good furniture merchants sell 
Seng-equipt Beds of Wood. The Seng trade- 
mark on the corner locks identifies them. 





THE SENG COMPANY - CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


world’s largest makers of furniture hardware 
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- The House of Baltazar 


“Will you think me funny if I look in at 
Belgrave Square for a minute?” 

She spoke a word to the chauffeur. A while 
later the car swerved to the right from the 
direct route to Piccadilly and at eight o’clock 
pulled up at the Donnithorpes’ house in Bel- 
grave Square. Lady Edna sprang from the 
car and tripped up the steps. 

“T’ll let myself in with my latch-key,”’ she 
cried to the chauffeur, who was about to ring 
the bell. 

In the hall she threw off her wraps, gave an 
instinctive, tidying touch to her hair before 
a mirror, and walked smiling on her errand, 
She waved aside the hired, stranger men-ser- 
vants busy with plates outside the dining-room 
door and boldly entered. 

For a second or two no one observed her, 
then one or two guests caught sight of the slen- 
der figure stately in her evening gown, and 
half rose from their chairs. So the attention 
of all was called to her. Edgar Donnithorpe, 
sitting at the head of the table with his back 
to the door, turned and sprang to his feet with 
a gasp. To stay polite commotion, she laughed 
and held up her hand. 

‘Please don’t any one get up.” 

Her husband, in white anger, said: “TI 
thought you were at Moulsford, Edna. Is any- 
thing the matter?” 

“Only your dinner-party,” she replied with 
derisive graciousness. ‘‘I happened to be 
dining in town, and it occurred to me to look 
in and see that your guests had everything they 
wanted—especially—” she scanned the faces 
deliberately, ‘‘as they are all new to the house.” 


GHE bowed and withdrew. Her husband 
threw down his napkin and followed her. 
Neither spoke till they reached the hall, when 
they faced each other. 

**T couldn’t make a scene before all those 
men,” he began. 

“Of course you couldn’t. I knew that,” 
she interrupted. 

‘But I'll make one now. By God, I will! 
What do you mean by this outrageous be- 
havior?” 

‘“‘To queer your game, my friend. I thought 
it would be amusing to show all your pretty 
conspirators that the gaff was blown.” 

“T’m free to ask any one to my own house. 
I’m master here, and the sooner you learn it 
the better. Are you aware that you’ve in- 
sulted the whole of my guests?” 

“T flattered myseli I behaved with pecu- 
liar courtesy,’ said Lady Edna. “It’s you 
who are being rude to them. You had better 
so back. Are you coming down to Moulsford 
tomorrow?” 

“No, curse me if I am!” 

He flung away from her, then turned. 

“By God! You shall pay for this.” 

“Willingly. It’s worth a lot.” 

He glowered at her impotently. What scene 
could he make other than one of vulgar recrim- 
ination? She had caught him in a domestic 
lic and a public act of treachery. For the mo- 
ment his wife had all the weapons. So they 
stood there in the rosy light of the hall, deadly. 
enemies; she triumphant, radiant in her scorn- 
ful beauty; he small, thin, foxy, and malignant. 

Presently, with a laugh she moved to the 
front door. ‘I never thought you particular- 
ly clever, Edgar,” she said,’ but in diplomatic 
crudity you could give lessons to the Wilhelm- 
strasse.”’ 

With which Parthian shot she opened the 
door and rejoined her friends in the car. 

“Forgive me, dear people,” she said, settling 
in her place. ‘I’ve been having the time of my 
life.” 

She returned to town with her guests on 
Monday morning, but did not see her husband 
until late in the afternoon, when on his return 
from the Ministry he found her alone in her 
sitting-room. 

“My dear Edna,” said he in a conciliatory 
tone, “ we owe each other a little mutual under- 
standing. It’s so undignified to quarrel.” 
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Se == TS Whittall Mills never compete where Price sacrifices 
eof my = Quality. To-day their products are more their Pride than ever 
ards. before. Because with world-wide conditions hindering on i _ 
a and steadily forcing increased prices, Whittall Rugs have steadfastly 

ae upheld their Quality and even enhanced their Beauty 

ndet —==_ Our illustrated book “Oricntal Art in Whittall Rugs’’ sent free. M. J. Whittall Associates, 152 Brussels St., Worceste asast = 
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are crispe d and beans. They are grown on rare _ seal iled, so no bean flavor, no sauce flavor can hae 
escape. Thus every atom shares its tang and zest. 
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Pork and Beans 


Baked With the Van Camp Sauce— Also Without It 
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The House of Baltazar 


She put the book she was reading pages 


downward on her knee. “Most undignified,” | 


she assented. 
“You were under rather a misapprehension 
as to Saturday night. 


“I’m glad to hear it,” she said, “for I was Ny 


going to ask you a question.” 

“What was that?” 

“Have you sent in your resignation to the 
Prime Minister?” 

“No, no. Of course not. That’s where your 
error in judgment, if I may be allowed to say 
so, comes in. I’m aware I couldn’t be seen 
publicly with that crowd. I had to manage a 
secret meeting. But it was in order to get them 
on our side. I thought a frank discussion with 
them might produce good results.” 

“Has it?” 

“T think so,” said he. 
I’m speaking at Bristol tonight. 
from my speech what my position is. 
to define it unmistakably.” 

“T’m glad to hear it.” 

She turned away, hating him and despising 
him more than ever. She passed a hideous day, 
overwhelmed with fears of treason and disaster. 


“Oh, yes, [ think so. 
You'll see 
I mean 


HEY were justified the followin g morning 

when, looking through the newspapers 
brought to her bedside, she first glanced at and 
then pored over the leading article in the impor 
tant daily edited by Fordyce, one of the guests 
at the amazing dinner-party. It was an attack 
on the Government’s conduct of the war, based 
ostensibly on the rumors whose inaccuracy 
Godfrey had begged her ‘0 contradict, but—to 
those with inner knowledge—on the real facts 
of the plan of the High Command. It was done 
with diabolical craft. Challenged as to the 
source of his information, Fordyce could point 
to the article and defy any one to prove that 
he was possessed of any esoteric information 
at all. It was mere logical deduction from the 
general trend of the war policy of the allied 
military authorities. And yet the shivering wo 
man knew that the scheme had been divulged 
to Fordyce. How? In terror she sprang from 
her bed and opened the secret drawer of het 
desk. The sheet of note-paper was there just as 
she had left it. For a moment or two she 
stood, her hand on her breast, laughing in a 
silly way. Edgar was capable of many things, 
but not of rifling her private papers. He 
was capable of betraying the Government 
to Fordyce, but as a Minister, she reflected, he 
would possibly be aware of the scheme. As 
the Saturday evening host he had communi- 
cated it to Fordyce. Possibly to others. But 
no! That would have been madness. A man 
does not blacken himself to a dozen men at once. 
he others he had assembled so as to prepare 
in his underhand, insinuating way, for 
this master stroke. She closed the secret drawer 
with an impatient snap and went about the 
room, clenching her hands and uttering futile 
words 

“The villain! The cursed villain!” 

No. Life with him henceforth was impos 
sible. She would break away. She had her 
house at Moulsford, her own income. As for 
her London life, she could take a suite at 
Claridge’s. In the indignant moment she al 
most forgot Godfrey. Loathing of Edgar over 
spread all other thoughts. Suddenly she 
remembered his Bristol speech and ran through 
the Times to find the report. Condensed, it 
contained nothing but the facile, uninspired 
claptrap that had characterized his public 
utterances since the beginning of his career. 
He was lying to the country which he had set 
out to betray. Meanwhile—so her excited 
lancy told her—he was a peril running loose 
about the world. What could she do? Drive | 


off then and there and denounce him to the 
He would certainly ask her | 
why she connected the leader in the Morning | 
" ews with the dinner-party given to her hus- | 
band’s political opponents. Whence did she | 
derive her knowledge that anything more than | 
conjecture underlay the criticism in Fordyce’s 


Prime Minister? 


| f 
a | 
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Southern Kitchen’’ is 
our quaint new cook- 





** Gems from Mammy’s 


book. 





Contains recipes 
for 100 delightful oats 
and corn table delicacies 
which will tempt the most O) 
discriminating palate. 
Send 6c in stamps to 
Desk D, 
Company, Keokuk, lowa. 
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Such Wonderful 


Flakes | 


OW do you know you are giving 
your family the best rolled oats? 


Experiment! Compare! 


Spread a box of Purity Oats on the table. 
You’ll see the very uncooked flakes are cleaner, 


bigger, meatier. 
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Purity Oats 
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The exclusive Purity process develops each 
flake to its highest flavor. 
strength. 


It multiplies its 


By its appetizing looks, by its delicious aroma, 
by its wonderful nut-like taste, you will know 
that Purity Oats is infinitely better,—and cooks 
in half the usual time. 


Purity Oats Co., Keokuk and Davenport, Ia. 


for 
Flavor 
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‘They Couldn Ne 
Wait “ 


because they know her cake is always even, fine- 
grained and delicious since she commenced using 


| RUMFORD 


The Wholesome Baking Powder 


Housewives, everywhere, who are the best cooks 
(| are more and more coming to make Rumford 
| their final and regular choice because they have 


learned by experience that Rumford is the best 
baking powder at the price and there is no 
better baking powder at any price. 


Get a can from your grocer today; try it and 
everything you bake will be fine-grained, light 
and delicious— perfectly leavened—used_ over 
a quarter of a century Rumford has never 
spoiled a baking. 





Free Cook Book. Let us send you 
your copy of Janet McKenzie Hill’s 
helpful and interesting cook book 
“The Rumford Way of Cookery and 
Household Economy.” 


RUMFORD COMPANY 
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RUMFORD 
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The House of Baltazar 


paper? And she would not have a word to say, 
Once again she opened the drawer and took out 
Godfrey’s notes. Better destroy them. Her 
fingers met in the middle of the sheet, pre. 
pared to tear. Then she paused. No. She 
thought of Sir Berkeley Prynne, a man of 
unstained honor in private and public lite, 


| She would go to him, this in her hand, tell the 


whole story, and ask his advice. She thrust 
the paper back into the drawer, rang for her 
maid, and dressed. 

A busy woman’s correspondence kept her 
occupied all the morning. At half past twelve 
came a telephone call from Godfrey: 

‘“‘When and where can I see you? Some- 
thing most important.” 

“Oh, darling, what is it?”’ Her voice shook. 
“Where are you?” 

“War Office. I can’t tell you anything over 
the phone. Besides, I haven’t a minute. I'll 
be free in about half an hour.” 

“Come round here. I shall be alone.” 

“Right.” 

He switched off, leaving her in throbbing 
suspense. Naturally he was coming to her 
about the Morning. News article. To her ex- 
cited fancy the whole War Ofiice was in a state 
of blind ferment like an ant-heap bombed with 
i drop of kerosene. His tone, too, had been 
brusk, imperious, that of a man dealing with 
crisis. She wished she had gone at once in 
search of Sir Berkeley Prynne, instead of 
wasting her morning over correspondence. 
Still, when one is chairman and treasurer of 
practical concerns, their business has to be 
attended to. She went on with her work, her 
eyes on the little agate clock in front of her. 

The rattle of a car—a moment of horrible 
waiting—Rolliter at the door. 

‘Captain Baltazar, my lady.” 


HEY stood fora breathless second until the 

butler had closed the door behind him. Then 
he strode up and caught her in his arms. When 
she could collect herself, she looked into dancing, 
triumphant eyes. A wave of relief swept 
through her. Suddenly she caught the echo, 
as it were, of Rolliter’s announcement. 

“Captain—?” 

“Yes. And more than that. I’m going to 
France.” 

She felt herself grow pale. “My dear—” 

“Tt’s a great stunt,’ he said, exultantly 
“Northby has got an army corps. He wants 
me on his staff. I’m going out as the brainy 
one, with a step in rank. Old man Widdowes 
talked to me as if I were an infant Haig. You 
could have knocked me down with a dud 
Mills bomb.” 

“T’m so glad, dear. I’m so glad you’ve got 
what you want.” 

“By God, yes,” said he, all aglow. “It’s 
the best thing a one-footed cripple has done 
up tonow. The War Office isn’t the real thing 
Out there, it is. As soon as I met you, I swore 
I’d make good—to be worthy of you, if such 
a thing is possible.” 

“T’m a proud woman,” said Lady Edna. “But 
I don’t understand—General Northby—I never 
heard—”’ 

“Of course you didn’t. Neither did I. It 
was all secrecy and suddenness.” He explained 
roughly the circumstances. 

" And whe n do you go out? 

“In three days’ time. I’m on leave till then.” 
“Three days?” She looked at him aghast. 

‘And then you go away indefinitely?” 

She paused, drew a long breath or two, and 
sank limply into a chair. He looked at her 
rather wonderingly. 

“What about me, Godfrey?” 

In the gratification of his wildest boyish 
ambitions he had forgotten her woman’s point 
of view. He had expected her to share his 


| elation. Remorseful, he bent quickly over her, 
| reddening and stammering. He was a selfish 
| brute. Did he really matter so much to her? 


If she would but say the word, he would go 
straight back and refuse the appointment. 
“Don’t talk like a child,” she said. “If you 
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Ratifying Woman's Constitution 


Health is the first article of the constitution that 
woman demands. 

Her new political and industrial power is of slight 
value to her unless she first has the physical power to 
use it—to enjoy it. 

For the nervous or overworked woman, for the run- 
down or anaemic woman, the woman with “no 
appetite’— 


REG.U.S. PAT. Nuke TRAOB MARK 
Liquid-Food-Tonic 


is of inestimable benefit. Taken with the 
meals and before retiring, it will quickly 
build up new strength and vigor and 
will stimulate in her a healthy appetite 
and rest-giving sleep. 

All Druggists—Most Grocers 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH Sr. Louis, U. & A. 


In using advertisements see page 4 




















Added enjoyment is as- 
sured to simple meal or 
formal dinner by gold- 
en, flake-light NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers. with 
their delicious creamy 
filling. Now sold in 
the famous  I[n-er-seal 
trademark package. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT 
COMPANY 











The feeding: of older children 


When a child is able to chew, he ceases to be 
an infant. And at that point new  prob- 
lems of diet develop! Just what these prob- 


lems are and how they may be overcome, are 
set forth in “The Feeding of Older Children,” 
by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley. Sent post-paid 
for five cents. Address Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, 
Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 
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The House of Baltazar 


did such a thing, we should despise each other 
for the rest of our lives. But three days—only 
three days! And I’m at my wit’s end with 
unhappiness.” 

He sank lover-like by her side and took her 
hand. What was wrong? 

“Have you seen the Morning News?” 

He laughed. ‘Oh, yes! There’s an awful 
hullabaloo. But the beauty of it is that the 
whole thing went fut three or four days ago. 
I can’t tell you why. We're working out quit 
a different plan. All the same, there’s loud 
cursing in the camp.” He looked at her with 
one of his swift, man’s glances. ‘Of course, 
dearest—I’m bound toask—you never breathed 
a word to anybody of what I told you?” 

“Not a word.” 

“And you destroyed that paper at once?” 

“Of course.” 

The lie was out before she realized it. Well, 
it didn’t matter. The thing was obsolete. Sh«¢ 
would tear it up. No, she wouldn’t. She still 
had to wage her war against her husband with 
the aid of Sir Berkeley Prynne, and the doc 
ument would be of great value. “It was he who 
gave it away tothe editor of the Morning News,” 
she said vindictively. 

“ But how the deuce could he have known?” 
asked Godfrey. ‘“‘ These things are dead secrets. 
They never go beyond the Army Council.” 

“He did know, anyhow. I’ve not seen you 
since. I’ve a lot to tell you.” 

She told him. He scrambled to his feet. 

“My God! What a swine! You must leave 
him.” 

“T’m going to, I’m going to hound him out 
of public life.” 

“ And then?” 

“It’s for you to say.’ 

An hour later Godfrey ran down the steps 
of the house in Belgrave Square, his head in a 
whirl, 


’ 


(To be continued) 


Exercise and Home 
Hygiene 
(Continued from page 70) 


It removes the epidermic scales and stimu- 
lates and tones up the skin, as well as keeping 
it fine, soft, and supple. It also relieves rheu- 
matism and stiff joints, and altogether has 
about the same effect on the general circula- 
tion as a body massage. 

With regard to the temperature and _fre- 
quency of the bath, each person must find out 
for herself, by experimenting, the kind that 
will suit her best. No rule can be laid down 
for individuals. Hot baths are good for the 
purpose of reducing; they induce perspiration, 
relax the muscles, and stimulate, but unless a 
person is very strong and accustomed to them, 
they have a debilitating after-effect upon the 
system. No one should commence taking hot 
baths except under the advice of a physician. 

The same may be said of cold baths. They 
are excellent when taken in the morning, if a 
person is strong and healthy and can stand 
them. They tend to stimulate and invigorate, 
and if the devotee of cold baths and plunges 
experiences the reaction—that is, the after-glow 

then they are beneficial; but if the circu- 
lation is sluggish and you have that shivering 
feeling, then they are a drain on the system and 
not a benefit. Brisk rubbing with Turkish 
towels must always follow the bath to draw the 
blood to the surface of the body. After a cold 
bath it is a good practise, and almost a neces- 
sary one, to devote a few minutes to physical 
culture exercises. 

Baths or exercises should not be taken until 
two to three hours after eating. If the water 
that you must use for bathing is hard, a little 
borax or toilet ammonia can be added to soften 
it. Too much, however, will dry the skin. To 
obtain the best results, be moderate, system- 
atic, and regular. 
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of the Can 


The days of magic are gone. The wizard- 
ry of yesterday is the reality of today. 

Aladdin’s lamp has long been lost — but 
its genie still lives in the spirit of modern 
science and industry 

In this sense, the Det Monte can is a 
magic container that annihilates distance 
and merges all seasons into one long fruit- 
ful summer 

Like the genie of the fable, it is ever at 
your command—ready to serve you the 
delicious products of the world’s finest 
orchards and gardens—at any moment—on 
all occasions 

Just say Det Monte to your grocer and 
you may serve what you will—nchest 
fruits and tenderest vegetables, raisins. 
prunes, jellies, jams, preserves.catsup. baked 
beans, orange marmalade, tomato sauce — or 
any of the many other delicious varieties in 
the broad Det Monte line. 

All are grown where they attain their 
finest flavor In each is that natural good- 
ness preserved intact. 

This 1s the magic of the Det Monte can 

Allits wizardry 1s summed up in the far- 
reaching influence of the Det Monte :deal— 
in the thoroughness and care, the long years 
of experience, the scientific equipment and 
the unremitting attention given by experts 
to every stage in the growth, harvest and 
preparation of Det Monte products from 
the planting of the seed until the perfectly 
flavored fruit or vegetable is ready to be 
served on your table. 
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CHERRY JELL-O 


ORANGE JELL-O 


he beautiful dishes shown on 

this page are all made of Jell-O. 
D> 7 Nothing just like them has ever 
ie; ge i, been made of anything else. 

: @ ¥ : The Orange Jell-O dessert could 

have been made without the fruit 
and whipped cream and still have 
been a perfect Orange dessert, 
for Jell-O has the true fruit flavor. 
» Lemon Jell-O is used as much 
« for salads as for desserts, and the 
..° Spanish salad at the left is only 
one of dozens fully as good. 

All the year round Strawberry 
Jell-O is wonderfully popular— 
with fruit in it when plentiful, and 
LEMON JELL-O alone when fruit is scarce. 
aa a For a Chocolate pudding don’t 
overlook the fact that the most 
perfect one can be made of Choc- 
olate Jell-O. 

Such raspberry desserts as the 
one shown below, and dozens of 
others, are to be had regardless 
of season, for Raspberry Jell-O 
furnishes them in delicious flavor. 

The Jell-O Book tells all about 
these things and many more. If 
you will send your name and ad- 
dress it will be mailed to you 
promptly—free, of course. 

Pure fruit flavors only are used 
in making Jell-O. All grocers car- 
ry the six different flavors in stock, 
and sell them two for 25 cents. 


THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY 
Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont. 


“a 
2 


; 
i 












































oo q . 


} 








Friday the 13th 
C 
y-pan still held some | : 
es The cold coffee-pot was full oi 


is; there were burned matches thrown 


ah was hungry, cold, tired, wet, and dis- 
ced, but she gritted her teeth and tried to 


She reached for dish-pan and mop; | 


raped, piled, washed, and dried, with ach- 
aching head, and an aching ‘heart. 
as no chicken left, no cream even for a 


ca—she was too tired to make it, any- | 


telephone rang. The girl started up 
the kitchen table, where she had laid her 
head. 

lis is Mrs. Treadwell.”’ said the pleasant 

at the other end. ‘‘I’m at the Hotel 

cule, Miss Keane. I'd like awfully 

» see you tonight about a little matter. 

vou manage it? Could you run down 
me a few minutes?” 

s heart stopped; there was a bitter 

her mouth. She knew now, of course 

only feared, before, but this was cer- 

oman would explain to her kindly 

y that she had in no sense supplanted 

e Slar. Mr. Fox had determined on 

long ago. Sarah mustn’t feel hurt, 

she, Mrs. Treadwell, was going to 

her business to see that Sarah got a 
position immediately 


BE \VELY. and with a certain dignity, the 


s courage rose to meet her fate. She 


to the dingy bedroom, lighted the | 


nged her wet clothes, brushed het 
htened the disord er that Kit always 
e. The big, flat bed she smoothed 
wn; she righted the limp doily 
bureau; she knelt patiently to put 
caster that always came out when 
touched the bed. She spread her 
little dining-room to dry, 
] , powdered her ne se. ; 
we won't starve!”’ she said 
But it meant worry for 
it meant the old panic 
“Need Kit take hold?” 
¢ his friends in here and muss 
’ Sarah said bitterly. ‘“ Kit 
lat Monkton White. Neither 
orries—why should I? They don’t 
ther | get any dinner or not, whether 
1 and have had a hard day!” 
pinned on her damp hat, shook out an 
ind started forth into the night. On 
vas George returning. Sarah barely 
eeting She was, as George 
in assuring her, “spoiling for a 
turned in deep dissatisfaction, 
vith her in the dark street. 
1 I’m going down to the Crepuscule 
rv, George,”’ she sn <5) at him. “I 
ced you, and I wish you’d stay at home 
d yeur own affairs.” 


God’s_ sake, hat is it?” George 


ease don’t swear. Tam perfectly willing 
k Kit up and go without my own new | 
at so that Kit can send her party dresses 
cleaners, and I’m perfectly willing to 
p the kitchen after you and your ae ond 
iten up everything in the house, but all 


for heaven’s sake!” He puta broth 

m about he T. as they scrambled on the 

hat’s the trouble, is it? I 

fellows out at about four 

I We piled the dishes, and 

kened the dit ling-room, and put that 
ng on the table— 

. George!”’ 

apologetic tone was attracting at 

, as they swayed and hung on the straps; 
n-coated, theater-going crowd 

bout them. Sarah, with an offende 

vated her eyebrows and shut her eyes. 


I’m sorry, Sis—yvou poor kid, you! 
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White as hoar-frost on the pump- 
kins. In texture as fine and spar- 
kling. Pure as an autumn breeze at 
dawn. That is Diamond Crystal 
Shaker Salt. Free-flowing; delicate 
in flavor. A necessity for a savory 
repast. Sanitary package; easily 
opened cap. Request— 


Diamond Cryst 
Shaker Sait 


Interesting booklet ‘One Piahial and One Uses for Salt,"’ on request 
DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 


Since 1887, Makers of“ The Sakt thats aff Sak" 
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Use HE young take naturally to Hygeia Nurser. 
Openi- Infected milk-flecks from former feedings — 
Mouthed which boiling never entirely washes out—cannot 
Hyéeia hide in this neckless Hygeia bottle. 
Hy geia Nursing Bottle Co.,Inc., mean St., Buffalo, N.Y. 


In using advertisements see page 4 





So TEINWAY 


ast that appeals to you like some fine old master- 
ei of painting or pottery a piano of recognized 
artistic and mechanical excellence—a piano with responsive 
touch to express the subtlest nuances of tone—a piano that 
speaks to you like a sympathetic friend and endears itself 


the more as years glide by—this is the STEINWAY. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Steinway Hall, 107-109 E. 14th Street, New York 
Subway Express Stations at the Door 
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Friday the 13th 


(’'m awfully sorry!’’ he said after an uncom-| 
jortable silence. What a loving, a | 


embarrass¢ d little brother he was, and how she 


loved the nearness of his face and the rough] 
sleeve that half-protected her! She managed| 


him a smile with shaking lips. 
“Please—darling—talk about something 


rm ft 
basi 


anxiety to help her. “‘ What’s doing tonight?” 
» asked finally. ‘‘ Wedding?” 


“That’s really the trouble, George,” the girl| 


said, regaining her self-control in a manner 
nothing short -of miraculous to him, “I’m 
awfully afraid I’m going to lose my job.” 

This was serious. George Keane was only 
twenty-four, but for almost eight years he had 
known the alternation of hard times and easy 
times that makes life so agitating a problem for 
half the world. ‘Oh, shucks!” he said hardily. 
“Tt was that Newman scoop! My dear girl, 
vou think that every time. You thought that 
when the Haverman thing broke last month. 
Why, you have the Foster elopement to your 
redit, and you landed that whole story about 
Mary Porter and the Jap 

“Ves, but, George, there’s a woman after it, 





Fox’s s, and she was there at Billings’s desk this 
ifternoon The truth is—” They were in| 
the street again now, and Sarah hooked her| 


arm in her brother’s. ‘The truth is that I’m| 


going to see her now, at the Crepuscule!”’ 


9 . e TT 7 | 
“T don’t think much of her hotel,’ George | 


grumbled. 

Sarah eyed him expectantly. ‘ What’s the 
matter with it? I’ve never been there before 
Isn’tita perfectly good hotel?” 

“Oh, I guess so,’ George said hastily. ‘I 
don’t know a darn thing about it. But it 
seems a funny place to invite yourself. There’s 
the sign, fifty feet high.” 

“But I didn’t invite myself, George. She 
telephoned me.” 


EORGE was struck. In the wet and blow 

ing darkness outside the flaring light of the 
Crepuscule they exchanged glances of concern. 
Suddenly he caught her arm again and marched 
her along rapidly, almost gaily. 

“What do you care? If Watt Billings does 
that, it’s a rotten trick, but what do you care? 
You'll land somewhere else—it’ll all straighten 
ut. You keep a stiif upper lip, and—listen. 
I've got two seats for the ‘Princess’ tonight, 
and afterward you and I'll beat it up there.| 
It's a good show—why, Lord, you and 1] 
have seen it worse than this!” 

“Oh, George, you’re wonderful!”  shc} 


murmured, as they went out of the rain into] 
the warmth and brilliance and color of the 
lamboy ant hotel. Hadn’t they seen worse 





times, though, she and this gallant little part- 
net! Visions of a sturdy, sixteen-year-old 
George, in his first long trousers, keeping his 
wn lip stiff as he stood beside his} 
father’s fave, V isions of a conspiring George 
1 Sarah, deceiving the delicate mother as 
to the state of their finances. visions of th 
iwful year Aunt Theodora adopted th 
rphans, of their first housekeeping venture in| 





and 


two rooms, of a crying Kit running away from| 
boarding-school to join them, wheeled swiftly] 
before her eyes, as she watched this tall, 
manly George, who had to shave every day and 
had his suits pressed by a regular tailor, go 


to the desk of the Crepuscule and send up 
Miss Keane’s name to Mrs. Treadwell. | 
It was a large foyer that he crossed, duly} 
marbl ind columned and spread _ with| 
lighted to the blinding point; the 





tlood 





ym the ornate brass fixtures seemed to} 

scream aloud. Yet they seemed to Sarah 
rdinary not to say coarse, men and women, 
who smoked and gossiped and drifted about. | 
she found the air very close, the scattered 
ns somehow embarrassing. She| 





hen George came back from the | 
uid that Mrs. Treadwell was waiting! 





“Sure I will—sure I will!” He cast about| 
despera itely, could think of nothing but his! 








lar special writer! She’s a friend of| 





This little illustration at the 
right pictures the Northfield as 
a bed made up ready for night. 


ur Friends Furniture 


ID you ever go visiting and come away sighing for the 

artistic comfort of your ‘friends’ furniture? The North- 
field Bed Davenport 1 is of the kind of furniture that makes a 
room good to live in. It’s a soft cushioned davenport in the 
day time and is easily transformed into a real bed at night. 


Northfields fit into furnishing schemes of living room, den 
bedroom and dining room. The concealed full- nines bed 
holds a twenty-five pound felt mattress on comfortable springs. 
Unexpected guests can be well cared for without embarrassment 
with a Northfield Bed Davenport. 

Northfield designs in addition to the overstuffed styles illustrated, are in fiber - 
reed and period designs in mahogany and oak mission patterns. For the fiber- 
reed davenport suites there are tables, lamps, desks and ferneries, built in designs 
to match, Northfield suites of each design include davenport, chit and rocker. 

The Northfield Company specializes in the manufacture of these particular 
lines and makes only the kind of furniture named. 


Northfield Bed Davenports 


Every one carries tbe Northfield trade-mark, 


A dealer near you very likely sells Northfield Bed Davenports If not, write 
direct to us. Also let us send our booklet “The Davenport wi ith a Secret” 


Ghe Northfield Company, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 


Makers of Good Furniture 








TAME STRAW BAGS 


Stencil, Color or Embroider, 
ROM Indo-China. Strong, pliable palm 
straw bags or baskets. Suitable for stencil- 
ing, coloring or worsted yarn work. Make 
fine work, sewing or marketing bags. Carry 
Set of three, 12-, 15- and 17-inch sizes, 
sent prepaid for one dollar. 

> IMPORT & BY PRODUCTS CO, Ine., 


Dealers write for proposition. i 


Dy yyy 
oA LULL LLL <A 


DOLL recretcnsony 


Dainty, Miniature reproductions of old New 
England Colonial Furniture. Sure to please for 
use in aoh house or as souvenirs 

Special Direct Prices 


| Four Poster Bed Wing Arm Chair 
: Har d made and hand-paint- Hand-ma nd hand-paint- 





do f char ming design; with ed comp iece for bed 
ne use: 


or can 


p 
New Eng sed 
t d t Jone, with rug 
8 bended, $2.00 Sinn $1.50 
Miniature catatog free on request 


ROGER WILLIAMS TOYS 
26 Custom House St Providence, R. I. 


109 Chancery Street, Trenton, N. J. 





In using advertisements see page 4 123 














Distinctive 
Home 


Lighting 











EW homes have lighting fixtures which 
are actually beautiful. But more and 
more attention is being given to this subject 
of artistic lighting. 

And even if you are not building a new 
house, you can improve your present home at no great expense with 


















Chandelier 


“ e 
appt Lighting Fixtures 






$25.00 west of the 
Rockies. 

Colonial silver 
finish, Suitable 
for dining room 





This design harmonizes with almost any 
home furnishing and the prices are rev- 







ange : ; : ee 
$6.50 Rida ara olutionaryfor handsome, high quality fixtures. 
Rockies On request we will gladly give you the name 

Bracket of the nearest dealer where these fixtures 






can be seen. 


2 light, with switch, 
antique gold fin- 












__ ae $10.25 yy e 

$10.75 west of the J Edward Miller & Company 
Colonial silver finis . ° 

Jonial silver 4 Meriden. Connecticut 

$13.06 west of the 

- Rockies 













Established 
1844 


















Winter 
Garment 
GARMEAT CARRIER Care 


The preservation of winter clo’ ‘iing demands more than a place to put 
it. fang your clothing on Nuway Shoulder Shaped hangers. The 
Nuway Garment Carrier will preserve them by keeping them in press, 
clear of the floor and walls and instantly accessible. 

We furnish only the hardware and hangers; it requires only a screw driver 
to install: specify your closet dimensions and let us surprise you at the 
low cost of preserving your garments through the years to come. 


KNAPE & VOGT MFG. COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 






















November Good Housekeeping 















Friday the 13th 


for her on the tenth floor. Sarah fancied that 
the rouged and overdressed women glanced 
at her dark and shabby suit curiously, as she 
went to the glittering gilt and twinkling mir. 
rors of the brassy lift. 

Mrs. Treadwell was comfortable in a silk 
kimono covered with large poppies. Her 
rich hair was still elaborately waved, she 
displayed a bright, silk petticoat, but some. 
how she looked older—she looked torty-five, 
Sarah thought. Her room seemed full of 
jars and curtains and ash-trays, and lamps 
upon which more poppies bloomed redly; the 
chairs and couches bore silk pillows and plush 
pillows and embroidered pillows, and more than 
one of heavy gold or silver lace. Mrs. Tread- 
well incidentally told Sarah that the par 
ticular pillow that she hospitably crushed 
behind her guest’s back had cost a hundred 
dollars and had been given her by a lovely 
woman whose husband was in politics. Sarah 
looked at it respectfully. It was in the shape 
of a long-handled basket filled with plush 
and velvet fruits. Mrs. Treadwell was 
anxious to have Sarah drink just a mouth- 
ful of something bracing after the cold trip, 
but approved the girl’s refusal warmly, never- 
theless 

She certainly was a dear to come out in the 
wet, Mrs. Treadwell said. How did her mother 
like that sort of thing? 

Her mother and ‘ather were both dead, 
Sarah answered, and her sister had gone out 
and her brother had not come home to dinner 
Her hostess immediately said hospitably, that 
if she had dreamed that, she would have 
asked the girl to dine with her. 


N the warm, bright room, that was as 

strange to her eyes as its occupant, Sarah 
began to feel almost a little giddy. She wished 
that she had made herself tea, after all. In- 
stinctively she did not say that she had gone 
without supper, and instinctively her fear 
for her job began to merge itself into a 
different sort of distrust and a certain 
vague dislike for her companion and for the 
place 

“But you left a message for your brother 
saying where you were?” said Mrs. Treadwell. 
“Otherwise he’d worry, wouldn’t he?” 

“Oh, 1 met George on the steps. He came 
with me. He’s down-staizs.”’ 

“Oh, I see!”’ If there was a change in the 
other woman’s manner, Sarah never saw it. 
If blundering, affectionate, loyal little George, 
patiently yawning in the Crepuscule’s vesti- 
bule, regretfully computing by the big clock 
opposite him the course of the “ Princess” 
program, really was standing between her and 
some horror, neither one of them ever dreamed 
it. To Sarah this evening remained a peculiar 
and mysterious memory. She wondered more 
and more what she was doing here and what 
Mrs. Treadwell wanted. But she knew neither 
suspicion nor apprehension. 

“Now, I’m going to tell you something 
frankly, Miss Keane,” said Mrs. Treadwell, 
gathering her kimono about her. “This is 
my home town, as I told you and Mr. Billings. 
But [ landed here Friday—then came Satur- 
day and Sunday, then the holiday—and to 
tell you the truth, I wasn’t prepared for the 
long time without getting to the bank and get- 
ting my checks honored. I always travel with 
a lot of money It isn’t a bit like me to get 
caught, this way— I don’t know what pos 
sessed me!” 

Sarah was frightfully embarrassed. She 
was quite accustomed to loaning the men ID 
the office small sums; she recognized the 
symptoms of an appeal—could it be possible 
that this woman wanted money? Sarah began 
to think in terms of hundreds. It would be 
an enormous transaction that would interest 
such a person. And Sarah had no right to in- 
volve herself, on George’s account, on Kit's 
account, 3 

“T have that big house in Salt Lake City, 
furnished simply elegantly,” Mrs. Treadwell 
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Friday the 13th 


was purs ling. y : 
lovely friends. They’d laugh at the 
of my being short, this way. It isn’t like 
me. They think the world and all of me 
there- 


Sarah, horribly confused, fumbled with her 





shabby little bag. ‘‘ Why, I wish—” she began 
to stammer uncomfortably, “I paid a White 


sh 


House bill today—it was pay-day—I’m so 


sorrv! I haven’t—and I know my brother 
hasn’t—George never has—” 

She displayed it on her open palm, all the 
money she had, a silver dollar, some smaller 
money, a five-dollar gold piece. 

“My dear, if you could lend me five dollars 
until tomorrow, 1t would be a perfect godsend!” 
said her hostess. ‘I just happened to think of 
you, when 
added, taking the money and moving magnii 
jcently to put it into a purse on the bureau, 
“and I said to myself, that girl will help me! 
l'll be in the office early tomorrow. The banks 
open at ten—I'll be in by a quarter past ten, 
say twenty minutes past ten. 

Sarah murmured confused assurances, mur 


mured goodbys. She was almost too bewildered 











to feel relief, as the gilt-and-mirror lift bore 
her swil tl vn to George’s level azain. 
George, thinking only of the “ Princess,” 
rushed her toward an Eddy Street car, looked 
at her anxiously. ‘She has the job, huh?” 








he presently ventured. 

Sarah shook her head, eyed him vaguely. 
“No, it was something entirely different,” 
said slowly. “It was—it was funny.” 

“What was it?” George persisted. 
But she did not tell him then; she put 





him off with a promise of details later. Indeed 
she hardly y what to say. She felt a little 
hurt at the absurdity of it, a little frightened 
at the danger hardly glimpsed yet somehow 
felt, a little amused, and somehow a little 
ashamed and sorry. Sorry and ashamed for 
herself, or for the other woman—she did not 
know. 








“Tt was just something she wanted to see 
me about,”’ she told George, as ‘The Belle oi 
New York” went upon its lightsome way. 


George was satisfied, but the odd little flutter 
continued in Sarah’s heart. 


was seated, 


N the car, 
whik her 


she 


so there 


going home, 


brother stood was no 


conversation. Sarah felt weary, and her feet 
were still cold, yet for some obscure reason 
she was Mapp) h ppy just to be with Georgi 
going home, happier than she had been even 
betore the Newman scoop and the Treadwell 
scare, and strangely richer than she had 


felt even before the curious disposition of that 











last five-dollar bill! 

Kit, laughing, radiant, her party frock 
P| * . - . 
changed tor a little crépe kimono, met them in 





int something to eat. 


the hall. Yes, she was home early, and 
wondered if they didn’t w 





They nt to the clean, empty kitchen, 
and Sarah's heart sang with the singing kettle, 
Was warmed with the crackling, buttered 
toast. Kit made the chocolate; they drank it 


at the kitchen table. How pretty she was, littl 
Kit, thought Sarah, eying the younger sister! 
How good it was to be home, and to be dry, 
and to love each other! : 
_ After all, the Newman scoop and 
Treadwell scare made life, Kit’s scolding 
George’s grumbling and Sarah’s worrying were 
better than—well, than hot, tenth-floor 
rooms at the Crepuscule, for example, with 
hundred-dollar sofa pillows. 
outsiders 
in and 
would 
quickly 
George 
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rnd 
and 


_couldn’t always just walk quietly 
seize one’s job. Richer girls than Kit 
ver have their dance cards filled so 
Men whose lives were easier than 
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Vaguel\ 


as suddenly roused. ‘‘No, I wasn't, 


“TI have beautiful things and 
1dea 


I was worrying tonight!” she | 


After all, casual | 


vould never have that gift of quick | 
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Sunset is a real SX 
dye: clean; easy 
to use; wonder- 
ful in results. 


Twenty-two 
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real black, real 
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rich, dark colors as 
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more delicate shades. 
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Friday the 13th 


Kit. But I will listen now, sweetheart. Go 
ahead!”’ 

‘“*T said that Mrs. Marshall brought me home 
in her car. Wasn’t that sweet of her? Monkton 
White simply had eyes for nobody but that 
Los Angeles widow—Harriet says he’s en- 
gaged to her, anyway—and I wanted to get 
home right away! So I slipped out to see who 
was going so early, and there was Mrs. Mar. 
shall. Honestly, Sis, it wasn’t forced a bit, 
Because, listen—this is the very first thing 
she said! She said, ‘Katharine, did you get 
your card for the Fortnightly?’ ” 

“*Oh, Kit!” 

“Well, yes, that’s what I was just telling 
you! And of course I was very sweet and sim- 
ple. I said no, I didn’t. ‘Well,’ she said, ‘I 
mailed them all late this afternoon.’ Sis, | 
almost fainted for joy. Of course I didn’t 
show it, but I almost fell off my feet. Just 
then the maid came with our wraps, and Mrs 
Marshall said, so pleasantly, ‘Who is taking 
you home, Katharine?’ I said I might wait for 
the Folsomes, but she said, no, she came 
right past our door. Did I talk up to her 
oh, no! If you could have heard me!”’ 

‘“*She’s that way,” Sarah mused. ‘‘Some 
times she’s awfully cold and queer! But it 
you didn’t feel ill? You're so early!” 


IT flung her brother a glance ot elaborate 

protest. 

‘**Sarah—if you’d listen! It was about Louise! 
I just told you the whole thing!” 

‘But, my darling,” Sarah began to laugh 
half hysterically, ‘‘I never heard a word of it 
I had a hard afternoon at the office, and no 
supper, and we had to go way down-town, 
and altogether— Do forgive me, Kit, and tell 
me over again. What about Louise? Louise 
who?” 

“Louise Runyon, darling,” Kit drawled, 
working her lips distinctly over every syllable. 

‘*And what about her?” 

‘Well, she’s cngaged to Bradford Flint, 
the railroad Flint’s son. And they're to be 
married—” 

“Kitty Keane!” Sarah sat up, electrified 

‘Well, I hoped you’d wake up. Yes, little 
Indifferent, that’s why I tore home. For it’s 
absolutely your scoop, Sis; nobody but the 
two families knows it! 1 got it from Tommy 
Riggs, and later I heard Mrs. Runyon say 
something to Mrs. Flint. They sat together 
all evening.” 

‘Louise Runyon, with all her money! But, 
Kit, you’re sure?” 

‘Sure! Why, Tommy’s mother is the Flints’ 
cousin, and she told him he’d have to send 
her a cup.” 

“Kit,” said Sarah solemnly, ‘this is a real 
scoop.” 

“Nir. Billings was tickled to death,” said 
Kit modestly. 

“Mr. Billings!” 

“T just telephoned it down, Sis. I didn’t 
dare wait. I said that you had asked me to 
telephone, and I told who the parents were 
and all, and I said that the Star had had a 
picture of her a few Sundays ago, and that he 
would find it on the files, and I said the 
younger smart set was agog—just the way 
you always do—and everything!” said Kit 
~ “Oh, Kit, you angel!” Sarah breathed 
ecstatically. Her eyes were shining, and inte 
her tired face bright color had crept. ‘You 
darling! Nobody even guesses it. And to race 
home from a dance just to help me!” 

Kit clasped the hand that her sister stretched 
out to her and locked down at it with a sort 
of embarrassed gentleness that neither George 
nor Sarah had ever seen in her before. 

“Yes, I’m an angel,” she said drily, “to 
help you, now and then, to keep the rotten 
and beastly job that means good times and 
cleaners’ bills for me! Don’t—don’t fool 
yourself, Sally! I-—I know what a little cat 
I am!” said Kit, laying her face against 
Sarah’s hand and kissing it. 

“Vou idiot, I love my job!” Sarah said 
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Christmas Eve! Stockings filled... . tree all decorated 
children fast asleep (?)... At last—a little peace and quiet. 


Two fond parents wrapt in happy revery, | The one thinks of the morrow; the other 
too unutterably COMFORTABLE in his GIFT FROM HER to think of anything 
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on the Push Button. 
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book, “Conscious Rest.” 
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Friday the 13th 


But her own eyes were wet. Kit came round 
the table and sat in her sister’s lap, as she 
loved to do, and they sat so, arms locked and 
faces close together, for a few silent minutes. 
George, finishing the last of the toast, eyed 
them with sleepy satisfaction. 

Sarah thought of her job, of the joy she 
would know tomorrow, when she _ slipped 
quietly into the office to be praised and 
congratulated by the whole staff. These were 
the hours that made life so deliciously worth 
while, that made her feel herself not just 
orphaned Sarah Keane, struggling with too- 
heavy odds, but a part of the working world 
that was hoping and trying and succeeding and 
rejoicing everywhere. And if the day was 
coming when Sarah might look back with pity, 
from a little surer triumph and a little greater 
success, upon this humble little hunter of 
social events, she did not see it; she was 
content. 

‘Half a cup more all round?” asked George. 

“No more for me,” Kit protested suddenly, 
raising her beautiful little head from her 
sister's shoulder, remembering. ‘Oh, by the 
way, Sis, Mr. Billings said to tell you that if 
you hadn’t run away so quickly, this after- 
noon, he wanted to speak to you about some 
Mrs.— what’s her name?—Traymore— 
Treadmore?”’ 

“Treadwell,” Sarah supplied interestedly. 
“What about her?” 

“Well, nothing, except that she is Fox’s 
first wife—divorced, you know—and rather 
an adventuress—”’ 

att” 

“That’s his exact expression! He said she 
had the nerve to come in and strike Fox for 
a job. Mr. Fox passed her on to Mr. Billings 
to get rid of her, and Mr. Billings said he 
was sorry he was caught into introducing her 
to you. He wanted you to be sure to have 
nothing to do with her. I do think it showed 
pretty poor taste, coming to the office of 
the first husband and asking him to employ 
her.” 

“Kitty, don’t talk so!” But 
laughing. 

“Well, I’m dead!” The lovely head went 
down again. “What time is it, anyway?”’ 
murmured Kit with a great sigh. 

Sarah glanced at the watch on her wrist. 
“Thank the saints,” she said piously. ‘‘For 
the last twenty minutes it has been Saturday, 
the fourteenth!” 


Sarah was 


Mirandy on Appreciation 
Continued from page 54 


expostulatin’ ’bout de odder one’s bein’ a angel 
partner,” says I, castin’ my thoughts over my 
triends an’ acquaintances, ‘“‘but I don’t have 
to worry none callin’ to mind dem married 
couples dat’s always battin’ each odder for deir 
faults.” 

“Yes, Lawd,” says Ike, who had been a 
settin’ oun’, smokin’ an’ listenin’ as a hus 
band will to women’s talk. ‘Yes, Lawd, hit 
shorely is curis how a wife has got a long mem- 
ory for her husband’s sidesteppin’ an’ a short 
memory for de times when he walks de straight 
in’ narrer path. 

“When a man comes home three hundred 
in’ sixty-fo’ nights hand runnin’, an’ eats his 
supper, an’ nurses de baby, an’ winds de clock, 
an’ puts de cat out, does she promulgate to 
lim dat she thinks dat she has drawed de 
prize in de matermonial lottery, an’ dat he’s 
de bes’ an’ kindes’ husband in de bunch? 

“Dat she don’t! She don’t let out a cheep 
ot praise, but let him tarry by de crap game 
on dat three hundred an’ sixty-fifth night, an’ 
he never hears de last of hit. His wife don’t 
never let him forget dat he’s done fell by de 
wayside, an’ dat he neglects his fambly, an’ 
dat he would sink into a gambler’s grave ef 
he hadn’t had de luck to marry a strong-armed 
lady dat’d pull him out by de hair of his head.” 

‘I ain’t a namin’ no names, dough I might,’ 
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can be perfectly sure about is 
this ultra-smart boot with its 
long, plain toe and a soft, dul! 
kid top that is stitched over a 
gleaming, patent vamp. And 
st’s as comfortableas it is smart 
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Look for this 
trade-mark on 
the sole 


Model No. 
ward.” 
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559—The 
“I'll help 


— 


Shoes with charm! 


—and with a comfort that 
makes you scorn fatigue! 


A smartness that gives you the joy of feeling 
well-dressed, comfort that gives you ease, 
price that gives that satisfied feeling o° not 
having paid too much! The Red Cross Shoe 
gives all these—what more could one ask of 
a shoe? 

Try the latest models at the Red Cross 
Shoe dealer's in your town. Each one has 
the famous ‘‘bends-wit -your-foot’’ com ort 
built into every line. 

Write for new fall style guide! 
Sent without charge. Illustrates and describes cor- 
rect fall models in all materials—each the standard 
of value at its price. With it we send the name of 
your Red Cross Shoe dealer. Address The Krohn- 
Fechheimer Co., 688 Dandridge St., Cincinnati, O. 


on 


“Bends with your foot" 


Model No. 570 The 
‘Midinette."" To have the 
top of brown ooze calf over- 
lap the vamp of smooth 
tan kid—'tis clever in 
deed. To have so smart 
aboot comfortable- 


x 


asu 


ichievement, that 


preme ac 


**For- 


you,” 


says this trim yet comfortable 
black kid boot to women who 
find the day $O crowded ! 


This Gift Book is YOURS! 


—A ‘Year Book” of happy thoughts! Contains 
a wealth of desirable things in genuine leather 
A gift suitable for everybody, for any occasion— 
each packedin true gift fashion, ready tore-mail 
KEY KASE—for men and women 
above. Genuine morocco, leather lined. (355) 
for 6 keys, $1. (356) for 8 to 10 keys, $1.25. 
(389) for 12 to 14 keys, $1.50. Postpaid. 
STRONG BRASS CLIP—for papers. Felt 
bottom to protect polished desks. Black 
leather perpetual calendar on top. Size 34x3 
inches (558) $1.75. Postpaid 

Write for your Gift Book today 


Robert \: Kellog¢ 


1409 Longmeadow St.. Springfield. Mass. 





WONDER 
BLOCKS 


A Toy That Never Tires 


Nothing excites the imagina- 
tion and develops the child 
with healthy amusement like 
these smooth blocks of nat- 
ural wood. An endless variety 
of grotesque and amusing 
people and animals can be 
built with surprising ease. 
No paint, safe for the young 
child. Packed in a large and 
handsome highly colored box, 
with an attractive illustrated 
booklet of instructions. 
WONDER BLOCKS, Introducin 

Mother Goose chacaelaes $1.75 
WONDER BLOCKS, Introducing $1 vhs) 
the Deedie-Dums and Dickie-Dees * 

$1.25 


LITTLE MIND BUILDER block 
letters 
If your dealer cannot supply you we 
will mail any set, prepaid. 


BAKER & BENNETT CO. 


875 Broadway, New York 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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You must be careful—- 


| Good Housekeeping Institute has tested, so far, 41 
vacuum cleaners, and of this number it has disapproved 
In other words. only 23 vacuum cleaners 


3132 


Sani-Flush 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


HE stains, rust marks and incrus- 
tations that you used to scour out 
of your closet bowl with so much 
effort vanish quickly when you use 


Sani- Flush. 


All you have to do is to sprinkle a 
little Sani-Flush into the closet-bowl, 
follow directions on the can and flush. 


That’s all. No scouring or scrub- 
bing or dipping out of water is 
necessary. 


Get a can of Sani-Flush today. 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
1113 Walnut Avenue, Canton, Ohio 


Canadian Agents: 


HAROLD F. RITCHIE 
& CO., Ltd., Toronto 








18, or 44%. 
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Ask your dealer at once 
for Sani-Flush. If he is 
unable to supply you im- 
mediately, send us 25c 
(stamps or coin) for a 
full size can postpaid. 
(Canadian price 35c; 
foreign price 50c.) 


have been passed as satistactory by Good Housekeep- 

All of which simply means this: You 

yurchasing a device 

of this character—a device which must be mechanically 

perfect and which must perform adequately the func- 

for which it is bough. by you. 
ee 










1! Mirandy on Appreciation 































says I, wid a meanin’ look at Ike, ‘but I done 
noticed dat a woman can wuk her fingers to 
de bone for a man, an’ be dat savin’ dat she : 
would skin a flea for his hide an’ tallow, an’ 
she can keep her house clean an’ set her | 
band down to cookin’ dat is angel food, 

so far as she can tell he don’t never see whut 
she has done no mo’ dan a blind bat. 

‘But des let her blow herself to a fedder 
hat one time, an’ he lets out a holler *bout 
her extravagance dat you can hear roun’ de’ 
block. Or let de bread be heavy one mawn 
an’ he wonders why a woman can’t cook thutty 
years widout turnin’ out food dat’s de first aid 
to de undertakers. 

“Yassir, dat’s what makes matermony de 
most discouragin’ job dere is. Hit’s de onlies’ 
place where you gits blame for bad wuk an 
dead silence for good wuk. An’ as for me 
when I hear de back-talk dat married couples 
gives each odder, I’se filled wid wonder dat 
husban’ an wife murder ain’t de favorite in 
door sport in domestic circles instid of bei: 
an occasional pastime wid'a few, as hit mostly 
i” 

“Now you am shoutin’,” says Sis Araminty, 
““an’ de way to take de curse off of matermony 
an’ nail up de do’ of de devorsch court is wid 
appreciation. Co’se nobody ain’t gwine to 
argify dat bein’ married is a picnic, no way 
you takes hit, nor no matter who yo’ partner 
us hit’s de vale of trial 
tribulation where we has to moil an’ toil an’ 

turn. 


‘But we wouldn’t begrudge nary a hand’s 
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is. For mos’ of 


sacertice ourselves al eV ’y 

turn dat we does, nor a thing we gives up, ef 

only de one dat we does things for would pay 

us back by kind an’ lovin’ words an’ appreci- 

ation of whut we does for ‘em.’ 
“| \T’S de ticket!” says Ike. ‘Hit makes a 
man wonder whut de fool-killer was doin 

him de day he got married, ( 


his life wukin’ to supp« 








dat he didn’t get 


hen he spend 





even say ‘thank you’ for 
gives her, an’ whut 
> mo money. 


dat don’t 
blames him becaze 


he don’t mak 

‘But ef, when he 
his wife told him how 
a dray horse to keep her comfort 





comes home al ni 
grand hit was of him 
to wuk lal } 
thankful she was to have a strong 
to stand bet vixt her an’ de worl’, 
dat man would think dat he was paid for his 


labor, an’ dat matermony was a grand insti- 


e,an how 








tution instid of bein’ a life sentence 


labor, an’ he would git mo’ fun out of supportin 





his home dan he would out of chasin’ aroun 
after chickens.” 

“Dat’s right, xle man,’’ spons I, ‘an’ ¢ 
you forget dat women has got a sweet tooth, 
too. I bet dat ef you could look into de minds 
of mos’ of de married women, as dey goes 
about cookin’ dinners dat is eat up an’ forgot 
an’ patchin’ britches dat has to be patched 
agin next week, dat dey is wonderin’ what 
made ’em do hit, an’ thinkin’ dat dere’s less 


pay to matermony dan dere is to any odder 


lon’t 


Ne nenere 


perfession in de worl’. : ‘ ; 

‘““An de woman gits tired, an’ criss, an 
peevish, an’ nothin’ don’t seem any use. But st 
ef her huskan’ would only loosen up oncet 
in a while and tell her dat she’s de grandest 
manager an’ de best cook, an’ dat he thanks 
his lucky stars dat he’s got her for a wife, why, 
hit would take all de kinks out of her temper 
an’ de ache out of her back, an’ hit would 
hang de sun in her sky an’ make her feel dat 
de mos’ she could do for him warn’t half 
enough. 

‘Des a few words of praise—a little appre- 
ciation—dey make us all happy ef dey comes 
from dose we love. Hit’s kinder pitiful, 
ain’t hit, to think dat we could change de 
worl’ for folks wid a breath—an’ dat we don’t 
do hit.’’ 

Every woman likes to say just what she thinks, 

once in a while, and for our Christmas num- 
ber we gave Ann Shannon Monroe that chance. 

The result, “Love’s Harvest.” is a real bit 
We are proud to print i 
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message from-, ~< 
*. 
“WN our profession—‘confidence is half the battle.’ And 
there’s nothing more encouraging—-when out on a case— D m~L@) f 
than to find a Davol Hot Water Bottle in the home. 


We’ve used them so often, we know they can always be relied 
upon. Regardlessofage or service —they’re always ready for in- 
stant, continuous use. Ever soft, velvety, pliable, leak-proof— 
the Davol Hot Water Bottle ought to be in every home.” 


Write for free Booklet “HEAT and COLD” 


It tells about the timely use of hot and cold water in the 
treatment of many ailments and bodily discomforts RU BBER GOODS 
DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY ma 


Established 1874 6é ll 
e ou e rom 
Executive Offices and Factory: - PROVIDENCE, R. I. Ke Py Ww fi 7 
New York Chicago Boston San Francisco infancy to ,old age 





FEVER ICE PACK 


No. 400 






No. 250 





_ 
Superservice 0. 46 Sreericas : No. 40 Superservice | 
HOT WATER BOTTLE ATOMIZER Moe coo” ek tala al INVALID RING 





In using advertisements see page 4 


It Cleans 


Without Beating 
and Pounding 


pow 
some 
of be 


Modern housemaids are able-to demand the help of the c 


“, . , a3 ss is de S 

such labor-savine conveniences as ite OHIO-TUEC . Se al oh 
2 ee : se ; anill 
Electric Vacuum Cleaner. ; pes 
iE oe Only | 

avin ©) & | (©: be) ot Glew || do all the work of dust removal ae will a 


show S 
8 : ; lants 
hngers to guide st overthe floor. Not only does its rushing y - prices 


from your*home. requiring only the ‘light grasp of the maid's 


blast: of ‘air take out every grain of dust and dirt but it Sategu 


raises the nap’ of carpets and rugs and restores all the ane 


fluffy texture‘and colorful beauty they had when new. 


The United Electric Co. 


CANTON, OHIO 


Canadian Plant Toronto, Ontario 
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Will Prohibition Prohibit P 


(Continued from page 55) 


alcohol in medicine is in preparation of 
remedies which are not soluble in water but 
aresoluble in alcohol. This class of remedies 
is known as tinctures, in which alcohol is a 
necessary vehicle. When these remedies are ad- 
ministered, the purpose is to secure the effect 
of the dissolved body without reference to 
the vehicle which carries it. 

The attitude of the Bureau of Internal Rev- 
enue towards legitimate tinctures is one of 
toleration. It is assumed that the tinctures are 


denatured in the process of manufacture so | 


that there is little danger of their being used 
for beverage purposes. It is not well, however, 
to depend solely on the gustatory nerve for the 
enforcement of the Prohibition act. The desire 
for alcohol is so strong in many persons 
that they do not hesitate to consume prepara- 
tions most repugnant both to taste and smell. 
These are unfortunates which no kind of legis- 
lation could safeguard. Undoubtedly the rev- 
enue officials will require that the manufac- 
turers of tinctures, and galenicals containing 
alcohol, shall use the minimum quantity 
necessary to secure solution. 

Alcohol is the principal constituent of many 
so-called patent medicines or secret remedies. 
Of these the late Dufiy’s Pure Malt Whiskey 
was an extreme type. It carried no drug what- 
ever except the alcohol. Formerly, Peruna 
was a very prominent type of this class of 
bodies, but Peruna did contain a small quantity 
of other drugs. In certain secret preparations 
where the active remedial agent is soluble only 
in alcohol, large quantities of alcohol are used 
far in excess of that necessary as a solvent. 
These so-called “remedies” become only alco- 
holic stimulants. The “good feeling” which { 
they produce, which makes the patient think 
he is being cured, is due solely to intoxi- 
cation. Reputable physicians never prescribe 
secret remedies. This is the sole business of 
the quack, 

What will happen in the case of flavoring 
extracts containing a very large percentage of | 
alcohol_ecan not yet be foretold. Attempts are 
now making to put up flavors in the form of 
paste. The flavors are ground to an impalpable 
powder and mixed with glycerin or gum of 
some kind in a pasty form, and yet are capable 
of being pretty thoroughly incorporated with 
the cake, or ice-cream, or whatever product it 
is desired to flavor. The man with a thirst for | 
alcohol will not stop a moment at drinking 
vanilla, or lemon extract, or even Jamaica gin- 
ger in quantities which are quickly intoxicating. 
Only the high price of these flavoring materials 
will act as a prohibiting element. Experience | 
shows that the man who craves alcoholic stimu- 

lants will not ‘hesitate to pay most exorbitant 
prices in order to obtain them. Unless carefully 
safeguarded, we may expect a considerable 
consumption of alcohol through this source. 


Alchol by Prescription 

The big open door, however, is the dan- 
ger of the revival of whiskey, brandy, and gin 
as so-called remedial agents. It will be hard 


for some physicians to resist the plea, of their 
patients jor a prescription for a quart of “red | 
liquor.”’ While all reputable physicians will | 
refuse all such prescriptions if they have the | 
least suspicion that they are to be used for | 
bev erage purposes, there will always be found 
a few unethical practitioners who will be will- 
ing to lend their aid to this nefarious purpose. 
The experience which we have had with the | 
enforcement of the law against habit-forming 
drugs, such as opium and cocaine, will doubt- 
less be repeated on a far larger scale when it 
comes to the writing of prescriptions for dis- 
tilled liquors. The Bureau of Internal Rev- 
enue has already taken up this matter under 
the War Prohibition law and has issued in- 
structions or regulations which will doubtless 
be continued under the constitutional prohibi- 
tion. As a safeguard against the uses of wine | 
for sacramental purposes, Treasury Decision 








“A Pillow for the Body” 


| “ 








if you would realize the full value of sleep’s 
benefits—health, happiness and success—begin 
now to practice both mental and physical relaxation at 
occasional intervals during the day. Remember that a 
good night’s rest begins the day before as truly asa 
good day’s work begins the night before. 

Then at night, give your body up to the undulating 
cushioning and salutary, body-conforming, soothing 
contact of 


The 










Sanitary 
Tuftless 


Mattress 


This inseparably air woven, long fibre cotton mattress is a single, 

tuftless unit—not a series of layers. It is as vitally related to 

the repose of the body in sleep as optimistic thought habit is to 
repose of mind. And let us tell you why the Sealy never 
really grows old. 


. Your request will bring charming covering samples 
and the names of our dealers in your locality 


SEALY MATTRESS CO., SUGAR LAND, TEXAS 


fe Tl ww NI INS 


‘ \ HUM2 Hair Pins 


Keep the Hairin Place’ | 
5, Different Sizes- Stand 10% Packages Everywhere 


MP HAIR PIN MFG. COP 


O41. MH. Gorpeere, Paes. CHI 


















It is a simple matter to obtat; value and wearing qualities when buying clothes line. Insist on 
“SILVER LAKE” CLOTHES LINE 
and look for trade-mark on hank—that furnishes real protection. _ Our line does not kink, ravel or 
stretch. Made of braided pure white cotton, clothes pins cannot slip. Has added strength and is 
guaranteed. 50 ft. 75 cents. 
SILVER LAKE COMPANY 
308 Nevada St., Newtonville, Mass. 


Braided—Lasts Years. 


The right kind of dealers carry it. 
Write us for sample. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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< 2888 has been issued. A set form for permis.  [{ 
| sion to get wines must be filled out. This i 
application may be used where sacramental | 


a StS 
/ 

wines are produced by and distributed under 

He/JIER clerical supervision. In the case of churches 

| | now using fermented wines which have not 








The Galiient beauty of Holeprock és been produced under their own supervision or 
as desirable for occasions of social im- : ‘ | under clerical supervision, the form may also 
portance as its famous durability is de- be used for all wineries bonded in accordance 
— the strain of epons or every | ; with the regulations. In case wines are pur 

Men, women and children can get chased directly by parishes or congregations 





onsen a — pee silk Suoed. or \ vy from a dealer who is not under the control of 
usterize isle, whichever is most pleas- 7 ‘ « , aici s anizati « afidaw a 
ingtothem. The Holeproof labeliden- Ey eos religiou eee, 38 affidavit ye: 

| form prescribed must be used. The head of 


tihles every pair. 

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY - | the ecclesiastical jurisdiction for instance, the 
COMPANY bishop of the diocese---should inform the inter- 

Milwaukee, Wisconsin a \ . 3 nal revenue collector for his district of the 
SE Lt Lae ee a | name, designation, and address of the priest, 
60 York St., Sydney, Australia This symbol hd clergyman, or church official designated by 
the genuine j him to approve the application. When the 
wine is sent out from the bonded storeroom 
for sacramental purposes, each package is 
given a serial number and a separate entry 
| made showing the date shipped, the name and 
| address of the consignee, the quantity and alco- 
| holic contents of the wine, and the serial num. 

| bers of packages contained in the shipment. 
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Safeguarding the Law 

When distilled spirits and wines are to be 
used for medicinal purposes, a much stricter 
| control is provided. The provisions under 
| which such medicinal substances are to be 
dispensed are contained in Treasury Decision 
2881. Physicians may prescribe wines and 
liquors for internal use or alcohol for external 
use. Each prescription shall be in duplicate, 
and both copies signed in the physician's hand- 
writing. The quantity prescribed for a single 
patient at a single time shall not exceed one 
quart. In no case shall a physician prescribe 
alcoholic liquors unless the patient is actually 
under his personal supervision. Every pre- 
scription shall contain the name and a 
of the patient, the date when written, th 
nature of the illness for which it is prescril 
and the name of the pharmacist to whom tl 
prescription is to be presented. The physician 
shall keep a record in which a separate page 
is allotted to each patient, and containing all 
the data enumerated above. Every pharma 
cist who fills such prescriptions must 
received a permit under a specific form, and 
must also be qualified as a retail liquor dealer 
by the payment of a special tax. No prescrip- 


; tion shall ever be filled more than once. i 
Every druggist or pharmacist shall transmit | 
j 


ee 






ed 














to the collector of internal revenue of his district 
the number of all such prescriptions filled, the 
names of the physicians writing them, and the 


t 


names of the patients for whom they were filled. 





bf If he has any doubt about the legality of these 
ye a rie ee aye A . 
Dear Child en 2 | prescriptions, the officials of the Bureau ot 






| Internal Revenue will immediately m a 
special investigation to see if the prescriptions 
9 © are used solely for medicinal purposes. Phar- 
Don t you just love to cut macists and druggists are sh 708" to refus¢ 
e to fill prescriptions if they have any reason 
9 ~ 4 to believe that they are not for legitimat 
out paper dolls ts y ou ll purposes, or that a patient is securing through 
one or more physicians quantities in excess ol 

the amounts specified. Spirits which are used 





y for medicinal purposes pay a tax of $6.40 pel 
find tw 0 pages of them proof gallon. Riciesaices retail liquor dealers 


who are not licensed druggists or pharm 









e . *: . 

are not permitted to qualify as such dealer 
in color. Just turn back after their present stock is exhausted. Wines 
produced under clerical supervision can not 
exceed 1000 gallons in quantity and are man- 





| ° . wi” ta! 
ufactured only in accordance with the prov! 
sions of the Treasury Decision 2765. All 
| 
| 


to the insert between 
wines or liquors used for sacramental or medi 
pages Ai) and 4] | cinal purposes are strictly subject 


} jurisdiction of the Department of 

| and if used for beverage purposes it shall bi 

| reported to the Commissioner of Interna! 

| Revenue for assessing additional taxes, and to 

the United States attorney for prosecution 
for violation of the internal revenue laws. Phe 

| Act of Congress regulating these matters Im- j 
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ason Y  eetcneb ee es your skin 
mate 
aah a clear, velvety beauty. A 
ssoi | powder exquisitely soft and fine. A 
used . 
b nv powder delicately tinted, blending 
alers so smoothly and evenly. A powder 
— fragcrant with a sweet, alluring 
aters - ° bi 
ae perfume. That is Face Powder 
not Jonteel, perfumed with the costly 
man- e 4 | 
a new odor of 26 flowers. You can H 
\ll have it either in regular boxes or in | 
i dainty, convenient compacts. Just 
th . ; uh | Face Powd onteel, 50c. Seft, cling- 
Px compare it with the powder you're a pore yr Caan te 
ll be Face Powder Jonteel Compacis, Flesh | now using. Sold exclusively at Flesh, White, Brunette { 
atl White, Brunette and a new exclusive | | 
ba hade, “Outdoor” 50c. Rouge Jon \| | Combination Cream Jonteel, melts 
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House cleaner — 


Baby healthier! 


rem SF 


HE wooden floors hé’s apt to 

creep on, the refrigerator that 
protects his food, the stairs he 
climbs on “all fours,” his bathtub 
—all need the thoroughly cleansing 
action of Gold Dust. 


For Gold Dust has a hygienic 
way of itsown of dislodging dirt and 
dissolving grease. It helps to keep 
the surroundings of that precious 
“Star Boarder” of yours in a sweet, 
fresh, sanitary condition. 








Read what the maker ofa famous 
baby-food has to say: 


“Simply rinsing feeding bottles in 
water will not do. As soon as the 
meal is finished, the bottle should 
be rinsed with hot water and Gold 
Dust, otherwise the fatty constituents 
of the milk cannot be removed from 
the inside of the bottle.”’ 


But for real, sanitary, Gold Dust 
cleansing be sure it is really Gold 
Dust you buy. 


THe Nk” FAIRBANK company) 














November Good Housekeeping 


















































poses for any violation of any regulation under 
the law of August 10, 1917, a fine of $5000 
and not more than two years’ imprisonment. 
Under the law of November 21, 1918, the 
violator is subject to an additional fine of 
$1000 or imprisonment of one year, or both. 


In addition to this he is also subject to | 


liability under his bond. 

From the above provisions it is seen that all 
reasonable precautions have been taken to 
safeguard the use of alcoholic liquors for sacra- 
mental and medicinal purposes. I can find no 
provision in the regulations or in the law which 
restricts the freedom of action of physicians 
in cases of emergency from personally adminis- 
tering an alcoholic stimulant to their patients. 
In a criticism of these regulations which ap- 
peared in a metropolitan daily on the second of 
August, 1919, I find a statement to the effect 
that a physician may not administer under 
the law a tablespoonful of brandy to a patient 
in syncope until he has made a thorough physi- 
cal examination of the patient. By this time, 
the writer goes on to say, the patient might 
be beyond the influence of the exactions of laws 
made by Congress regulating the practise 
of medicines. This statement appears to have 
been made by the Secretary of the American 
Federation of Physicians, an organization evi- 
dently that desires more freedom in the use 
of alcohol than the law and the regulations 
deem advisable. It is evident that these pro- 
visions will greatly restrict the illegal and 
illegitimate use of alcohol for medicinal pur- 
poses. There are many druggists and phar- 
macists who will not take out a license as retail 
liquo* dealers. They will refuse to undertake 
a kind of business fraught with so many dan- 
gers of fraud and punishment therefor, and 
for this they can not be blamed. They have 
reason to believe that the stimulating powers 
of alcohol in cases of collapse are not nearly 
so powerful as has been supposed. They may 
justly feel that no great damage is likely to 
come to the sick if the facilities for filling the 
physician’s prescriptions for alcohol are less 
available. On the other hand, it can not be 
denied that many reputable pharmacists feel 
that violence has been done to the armament of 
the materia medica by what they are pleased 
to call a “national crime and not less heinous 
because dictated by radicalism and fanaticism.” 
In the editorial portion of the American Jour- 
al of Pharmacy for July, to19, a vigorous 
attack is made upon the restrictions surround- 
ing commerce in alcohol by the drug stores. 
The editor makes the surprising statement that 
the preponderance of opinion among prac- 
tising physicians is that there is a legitimate 
and necessary use for certain distilled spirits 
and wines as medicinal agents. He regrets, 
as representing pharmaceutical medical inter- 
ests, that the restriction of the remedial agents 
at the command of physicians will jeopardize 
the lives of the sick. 


Is Liquor Necessary in Sickness? 

Surgeon-General Ireland has said under date 
of August 18, 1919: ‘ My own personal opinion 
is that whiskey and brandy are not essential 
in the treatment of the sick. If the medical 
profession as a unit would adopt this view it 
would then permit the medical department to 
discontinue the supply of alcoholics as thera- 
peutic agents to our army hospitals.” Sur- 
geon-General Braisted says under date of Au- 
gust 19, 1919, in a letter responsive to a 
senatorial inquiry: “The great majority of 
our navy doctors, without any indoctrination 
or the exercise of pressure from headquarters, 
have very largely abandoned the practise of 
prescribing alcohol. This is the best sort of 
testimony regarding it and a more desirable re- 
sult than if it had been summarily stricken from 
our supply table. Taking the medical depart- 
ment of the navy at large, I can assure you 
that alcohol for this “influenza” and all other 
diseases has dropped into a very secordary réle 
indeed in the last few years. I should have no 
objection to cutting alcohol off from the medi- 
cal supply table, but I believe the use of it will 
soon cease almost entirely without any coer- 
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’ Earn a Good Salary as 
IR i S! a Commercial Artist 
RE YOU eager to earn your own living,—make a good independent income? If 
you like to draw, develop your artistic talent,—become a trained Commercial 
Illustrator. In this modern profession you are paid as much as a man with 
equal ability. 


Earn $35, $50, $75 a Week and More 


Thousands of advertisers, periodicals, publishers and others buy millions of dollars’ 
worth of designs and illustrations every year. The present opportunities in this field 
have never been excelled,—and women are naturally fitted for the work. Neysa 
McMein, Rose O’Neill, Helen Dryden, Fanny Munsell, Jessie Willcox Smith, May 
Wilson Preston and numerous others earn splendid incomes. 

You, too, should succeed, with the proper training. The Federal Course and 
Home Study Training is a proven result getter. The work is fascinating, easy to 
learn and to apply, and you can do it in spare time. 


Advisory Council of Nationally Known Artists 
The Federal Advisory Council includes such “top-notch” illustrators and designers 
as Charles E. Chambers, well-known Magazine and Story illustrator; Franklin 
Booth, “Painter with the Pen;”” Harold Gross, Designer for the Gorham Co.; Edward 
V. Brewer, of ‘Cream of Wheat” fame; D. J. Lavin, formerly Mgr. Chicago Tribune 
Art Dept.; Matlack Price, an authority on Posters; Charles Liv- 
ingston Bull, the well known animal painter, and others. You can 
now profit by their success and experience, for each has contrib- 
uted an exclusive original lesson to the Federal Course. 


Send Today for ‘‘Your Future”’ 

Every ambitious girl should read this 56-page book, beautifully il- 
lustrated in colors. It shows remarkable work by Federal Students, 
tells of successes achieved by women, and how you can study in your 
own home. Send for it NOW —it will open your eyes to opportuni- 
ties in this field. Gladly mailed without obligation or charge. 


FEDERAL SCHOOL OF COMMERCIAL DESIGNING 
5906 Warner Bldg. Minneapolis, Minn 
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[OUT WO Enjoy Easy Feet |®:zis* 
EAUTIFUL Coats, Suits, Skirts, Dresses | (awoke Denk ora Aches tied ERE RS 


and Waists, in sizes up to 56 Bust, al- 
ways in stock. Large, handsome Style‘ 





oints, etc., by wearing 
OTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE 
- Soft, Tough, Glovefitting Vici, Patent Cushion 

Book exclusively for Stout Women, sent - Nibles ting ; Cushion, 
4 ra Nailless Innersole,Cat’s Paw Rubber Hee}. Direct 

absolutely Free. Write today to Dept. G6. | buying gives surprising quality. Fit, sec 

r “as . EPut 5-95 comfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Postpaid COTTON & CO., Westbrook, Maine 





Ideal 
Nut Cracker 


Cracks any nut with a twist 
of the wrist. 
Brings out the kernels whole. 
Especially good for pecans, 
English walnuts, Brazil nuts, 
filberts and almonds. 

If your dealer does not 


DOLL OUTFIT “Y carry the IDEAL write 


A complete trousseau for Dolly in | Style 1—Plain nickel plated 
our doll outfits. All made of paper. —50¢ ; 
Fascinates children. Inexpensive, Style. ‘— ro dh 
Dealers everywhere. i ger poi at in 
Write to Dennison, Dept. F. Framlogham, Mass., the United States 


for **Art and Decorat’on’* boo 
FRANK B. COOK CO. 


@?) What -_Next 9 328 W. Madison St., Chicago 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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What You Can Do 
with an Orange 


Mrs. Knox Says: 


“Fresh Fruits are an essential of life. We should use them in some 
form every day. You can use fresh fruit or fruit juices to the greatest 
possible advantage and economy if you combine them with pure, plain 
gelatine. For instance, here ar e four recipes for delightful desserts and 
salads you can make with orange juice and 


"KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 
Orange Charlotte 


By adding the well-beaten whites of two eggs to this jelly just before 
14 cup cold water it sets, beating until light and frothy and chilling in a wet mold lined 
1}4 cups boiling water with lady fingers or stale cake, a delicious Knox Orange Charlotte is 
14 cupful sugar made. 

2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 

Juice of one orange 


Soak the gelatine in cold water ten minutes and dissolve in the boil- 
ing water. Add the sugar, lemon and orange juice; strain, pour into 
a wet mold and chill. 


Orange Cocoanut Custard Jelly 
By adding a custard made by cooking the yolks of two eggs 
and a cupful of milk until thick enough to coat a silver spoon, and 
a half cupful of grated cocoanut, just before the gelatine begins to 
set, and molding in wet custard cups--a Knox Orange Cocoanut 
Custard Jelly will be the result 


Orange Dessert 
1 tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


Orange Nut Salad 


By doubling the amount of lemon juice, adding one tablespoonful 
each of grated lemon and grated orange rind, one-half cupful of 
chopped nuts to the jelly and pouring into wet molds and serving 
on lettuce with mayonnaise or boiled salad dressing, makes a 
delicious Orange Nut Salad 


NOTE: If the Acidulated package is used}; of the Lemon 
Flavoring may be used tn place of the lemon juice in 
this salad recipe, saving the cost of lemons. 





This package contains an envel 


‘Whenever a recipe calls for Gelatine This package co 
—think of KNOX’’ venience of the bus 


Send your grocer’s name and address and 
receive, free, my Recipe Books “Dainty 
Desserts” and “Food Economy,” which 
contain many new ideas on dessert and 
salad-making. 


KNOX GELATINE 


Mrs. Charles B. Knox 
140KnoxAvenue Johnstown, N. Y. 


Plain for general 
vastly prepared 
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GELATINE 


PACKED BY 
CHARLES B. KNOX GELATINE CO.inc 
OHNSTOWN.N¥.US.A. MONTREAL. CANADA 


Note: So many readers of Good Housekeeping have 
asked why experts call Knox the “‘4-to-1” Gelatine that 


HEST MEDAL.WORLBS FAIR ' 
oe ‘ we give the answer here:—‘ Because of its economy— 
each package makes 4 pints of jelly—4 times more 

than the flazored brands.” 
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Will Prohibition Prohibit P 


cive measure, and when a generation grows up 
which is not accustomed to liquor, so that the 
habit of dependence on it will not have to be 
considered in patients, the employment of 
this agent will cease of itself. Alcohol has a 
very decided value in treating elderly persons 
long habituated to its use, who have sustained 
serious injuries, such as broken bones. Delir- 
jum tremens sometimes develops in patients 
of this kind unless they can receive the accus- 
tomed stimulant. There is still a well-founded 
belief that in certain forms of profound toxemia 
alcohol as a rapid oxidizer has usefulness. 
With these exceptions I can not think of any 
condition in which a substitute for alcohol 
can not be readily found.” The above quota- 
tions show that the highest medical authorities 
of our army and navy do not share the fear of 
the American Journal of Pharmacy, that the 
lives of our sick are jeopardized by restricting 
the remedial agents at the command of the 
physicians. Gn the other hand, the opinion 
of the editor of the Journal, that ethical 
pharmacy has nothing whatever to do with the 
sale or handling of beverage liquors, appeals 
to us all as a sound and indisputable doctrine. 
When he says further that ‘‘any pharmacist 
who will sell his profession or birthright by 
engaging in such traffic should have his license 
to practise pharmacy canceled and should be 
debarred from the profession that he has 
disgraced,” he utters a solemn and noble truth. 
For this reason I quite agree with the Pharma- 
ceutical Journal, that the legal dispensing of 
liquors for purely medicinal purposes should 
not require that the retail druggist take out 
the same kind of license that the saloon 
keeper under the old régime would be com 

pelled to use. If then he should be guilty of 
such a practise, all the penalties prescribed by 

law should at once be imposed upon him. 


Home-Made Brews 

lt appears now that the new law regulating 
the manufacture and sale of alcoholic bever- 
ages will allow ciders and light wines to be made 
at home. Light beers and ales, so far as I 
can find out, are not specified as legitimate 
beverages to be made in the home. There isa 
greater reason for allowing beers and ales to be 
made at home, in so far as alcoholic content is 
concerned, than light wines. In point of fact, 
the country has already been flooded with 
perhaps a thousand different recipes for making 
beer and ale. It is a curious fact that nobody 
needs a recipe for making cider or wine. All 
you have to do is to “let natur caper.” — All 
fruits are provided with yeasts which adhere 
to the surfaces of the fruits and which are 
always ready to get busy as soon as the juices 
are expressed. Crushed apples, pears, cherries. 
blackberries, and other small fruits containing 
sugar will begin to ferment in warm weather 
within a few hours after crushing or expressing 
the juice. rhese natural usually 
produce an agreeable fermentation. This is 
not the case with the materials out of which 
ale and beer are made. The yeasts suitable 
for fermentation doubtless adhere to the 
natural grain, but in the processes of boiling 
the mash and boiling the hops all these 
ferments are destroyed. For this reason, in 
the manufacture of beer and ale whether in 
the brewery or in the home, a special yeast 
must be added to start the fermentation. 
Washington is now flooded with materials 
which need only be mixed with water to the 
proper consistence of a mash to start the 
fermentation and make a cellar-made beer. I 
have not personally had opportunity to in- 
spect any of these pigmy breweries. I am 
told by reputable authorities that there are 
already hundreds in the city, and that the 
number is rapidly increasing. Ii there should 
be no legal restriction on such fermentation, 
you can not blame those who have been accus- 
tomed to fermented beverages for making them 
athome. The privilege which is accorded to the 
farmer, to make his own wines, should not be 
denied the urbanite to make his own beer or ale. 
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States. 


16 West 39th St., at Fifth Ave. 
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are sold at so much less than the Oriental studies from which 
cannot fail to command your 


Portfolio of color plates sent upon request. 
made from original photographs by Underwood & 
wood, and being 11x14 inches in size give an exceptionally 
accurate idea of both design and color harmonies, 


Bengal-Oriental rugs are sold and guaranteed by reliable dealers in 
The name of the merchant in your city selling these rugs may be had by writing to us. 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER COMPANY, INC. 
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Mahal study 
Woven entirely in one piece from the best wool yara. 


The Subtle Atmosphere of Oriental Art 


is retained in every Bengal-Oriental rug. 
studies selected with infinite care, but accuracy of reproductive 
art is reflected in minute detail—in hand woven effect as well 
as the soft, pliable fabric itself. 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS i 
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/CARDS AND FOLDERS TO HAND - COLOR 


tne 


200 beautiful designs in birthday, taily, place cards, new 
1919 Christmas cards. Send for our illustrated catalog 
“Pleasant Pages.’ Free. 

L A .E ART SHOP, INC. 


624 F Street, N Washington, D.C. 


Our “Graduate Housekeepers” 


Receive up to $100 per month and living, with reasonable 
duties and social recognition due trained experts, for we 
place our graduates. Write for details. Home-study course. 


Am. School of Home Economics, 507b W. 69th St., Chicago 
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SUITS WHEN OTHERS DISAPPOINT 


| NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE | 





In using advertisements see page 4 














Simplicity 
Itself 


You merely attach the 
cord we furnish to any 
electric light socket. 
The two upright handles 
control every operationof 
both washer and wringer. 


Two valuable booklets 


on Household cleaning. 
Write for them. 


Automatic Electric Washer 


The Automatic makes it possible for you to do your own washing, if you wish, or 
at least to have it done in your own home. 

It saves clothes, which is quite an item in these days of expensive fabrics. It saves 
laundry expense, of course, and this figure alone will soon pay the cost of an Automatic. 

Another point well worth considering is the freedom from danger of infection 


caused by unknown persons handling your apparel and bedding. When you wash at home, you 
know by whom vour clothes are handled. 


Automatic Electric Washer Co. 
300 Third St. Newton, Iowa 











For your next party 


Complete instructions for your next party 
will gladly be furnished by our Entertain- 
ment Editor. She will arrange all the de- 
tails for you, and even send you any supplies 
which will be necessary. The department 
is explained more fully on page 88 
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| Will Prohibition Prohibit? 


In my opinion, Congress has wisely refrained 
from invading the home and denying the 
ruralite or the urbanite the privilege of having 


| nature take her own course. There are some 


things that are more threatening than alco- 


| holic beverages. The most threatening thing 


to the liberty-loving citizen is to have the state 
invade his home that has always been called 
his ‘‘castle’”’ and take charge of his food and 
his drink. At the same time, I am not blind 
to the dangers of a general, unrestricted, indis- 
criminate, and rapidly spreading practise of 
making alcoholic beverages at home. The 
freshly fermented beverage is the most intox- 
icating and health-threatening of any. All 
such beverages are mollified and improved by 


| keeping in proper receptacles. Whiskey should 


be kept at least four years in wood, and beer 
should be kept at least six months in lager in 
wooden casks. Theie are no means of keeping 
the fermented beverages at home, made in the 
small way. Wine and cider will soon turn to 
vinegar, and the same will happen to the home- 
made ale and beer. We must recognize the 
fact that these beverages will often be con- 
sumed while still fermenting. The harm they 
will do to the health of the community is not 
inconsiderable. Our lawmakers have deemed 
it wise not to invade the home. What we 
should do is to caution the home brewers with 
regard to the dangerous properties of their 
product. Any one who has ever seen a person 
intoxicated from hard cider can realize keenly 
the truth of what [ have just said. 


“Light Wines’ is a Vague Term 

Under the term “light wines” I fear that 
some atrocious crimes may be committed. I 
am certain that the intent of our legislature in 
permitting these indulgences particularly of 
our rural population was to restrict the 
amount of alcohol produced to the quantity of 
fermentable matter existing in the natural 
products. Unfortunately the general practise 
in making fermented beverages out of small 
fruits, such as strawberries, blackberries, and 
the like, has been to add a large quantity of 
sugar to the expressed juices, thus proportion- 
ately increasing the amount of alcohol found 
in the finished product. Nature, ona pinch, 
can produce an alcoholic beverage containing 
from 16 to 18 percent of alcohol. Beyond 
that the alcohol poisons and kills the yeast so 
that no further alcoholic fermentation can take 
place. The small fruits that I have men 
tioned are rich in aromatic and flavoring sub- 
stances, but rather poor in sugar. By the 
addition of extra sugar a wine is produced 
which has the flavor and aroma of the fruit, 
and still the greater part of the alcohol therein 
is derived from the added sugar. There is a 
kind of medicine or beverage, country made, 
known as dandelion wine. It is truly repre- 
sentative of the “tooth of the lion.”” The 
dandelion itself has practically no fermentable 
matter, hence the whole of the alcohol in this 
fermentation comes from the sugar. As sugar 
is getting scarcer and higher in price, it would 
be advisable to deny its use in home-made 
alcoholic beverages. I should suggest an 
amendment to the law permitting the making 
of these beverages, requiring that they be 
natural products only. This, of course, would 
not apply to the beers and ales, but would 
restrict their manufacture altogether because 
they are artificial preparations. The objec- 
tion to such legislation would be, of course, the 
practical impossibility of enforcing it. Per- 
haps, after all, we shall have to depend upon 
the propaganda of education. The very best 
we can do at the present time is to urge our 
people not to abuse the privilege accorded 
them. The advice of Saint Paul is most 


| applicable here, “‘Be temperate in all things.” 
| I may add to his injunction. ‘** Do not abuse a 


privilege, it may be taken away from you.” 
Dr. Wiley's next article, ‘Cheap 
Chops or Dear Dollars,” makes 
clear the real reason for 
the High Cost of Living 
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Mother’s Triumph 


By Margaret Young 


home, Mrs. Maynard sat down near 
the open window to wait—for all day long 
her daughter had been more than ever the 
eenter of her thoughts, 

Ever since Helen was a mere baby, Mrs. 
Maynard had looked forward with dread 
to that day when her daughter might come 
to value the companionship and advice of 


HE clock on the mantel struck four. 
School was out and Helen would soon 


others more than her own. And lately— 
in fact, ever since Helen and Dorothy 
Chesterton had become such good friends 


—she feared that time had come. 
At first Mrs. Maynard would not believe 
it could be serious. Helen was only four- 


teen—-surely girls didn’t ‘“‘grow up” or 
“grow away from mother’’ at that age! 
But the Chestertons were wealthy and 


Mrs. Chesterton, who seemed to be a great 
favorite with all the girls, had become al- 
most a by-word with Helen. Mrs. May- 
nard had been quick to notice the many 
little ways in which her daughter imitated 
her new ideal. And day by day the hurt 
had gone deeper into her mother’s heart. 

The clock struck five, interrupting Mrs. 
Maynard's revery. Startled, she looked 
out of the window and gave a sigh of re- 


lief as she saw Helen and Dorothy swing 
into view. When they reached the porch, 
the girls were so engrossed in their con- 


versation that Mrs, Maynard remained un- 
seen at the open window. 

“No,” Helen was saying, “She wouldn’t 
go. My mother isn’t like yours—she al- 
most never goes out anywhere.” 


HL smile faded from Mrs. Maynard’s 

lips. And a moment later, up in her 
own room, tears gave expression to the 
grief and fear that had been smoldering 
in her heart so long. She had been so 
busy—there had been so many things to 
prevent her from being the mother she 


wanted to be to Helen. And now the very 
thing she had worried about all these 
years had happened! But what could she do? 

Suddenly she realized that the dinner 
hour was near. As she hastily dried her 
tears, she caught a glimpse of herself in 
the long mirror opposite the bed. Some- 
thing in the reflection held her gaze and 
she saw things which before had gone un- 
noticed—she was beginning to look old! 
As she stood there she sadly admitted to 
herself that Helen’s new ideal was younger 
and more attractive. 

During dinner Helen talked continually 
of the outing planned for the coming Sat- 
urday and as they rose from the table, she 
turned to her mother and asked: ‘‘Mother, 
are you older than Mrs. Chesterton?” 

“Why, dear, I don’t know how old she is 
—do you?” replied her mother flushing. 

“Dorothy says she is thirty-eight, but I 
don’t think she looks that old, do you?” 

Mrs. Maynard heard no more. Thirty- 
eight! The words kept ringing in her 
ears! Could it really be that she was three 
years younger than Mrs. Chesterton? 

After dinner when the table had been 
cleared and the work was finished, Helen 
ran up to the Chestertons for a little while 
and Mr. Maynard went downtown to keep 


a business appointment. In a way Mrs. 
Maynard was glad to be alone. For the 
second time that day she went up and 
stood before her mirror. Once again her 
thoughts traveled back to those first few 
years after she was married, to the days 


when she had planned the life of the little 


girl then toddling at her knee and Bob had 
proudly told her she was the most beauti- 
ful little mother in the world. What happy 


days they had been! 
The full realization of her present prob- 






lem swept over her. She went very delib- 
erately into Helen’s room, opened the 
dresser drawer and drew out a little pho- 
tograph of Mrs. Chesterton. She studied it 
carefully, perplexedly for a few moments. 
Then suddenly a great understanding 
seemed to come over her. She _ hurried 
back to her room. And—strangely enough 
—she smiled at her reflection in the long 





mirror! 

HIN one day a few months later, the 

Maynards received an invitation from 
Mrs. Chesterton to attend a party to be 
&iven in Dorothy’s honor, and at dinner 
that night both Helen and her father were 
treated to a surprise that was almost a 
Shock, for Mrs. Maynard quietly announced 
hat 1¢© would certainly attend the party. 
Mr. Maynard could not help but wonder 
&t the new light in his wife’s eyes as she 
talke of going—and Helen, recalling all 
the exclusive people who would be present, 


Advertisement 


searcely knew whether to 
be glad or sorry! 

Then finally the night ar- 
rived. Helen dressed and 
left early at Mrs. Chester- 


ton’s special request, to 
take dinner with Dorothy 
and help receive the 
guests. She was having 
such a good time that she 
forgot to wetch for her 
mother. But suddenly she 
was couscious that the 


girls about her had stopped 
right in the midst of an 
animated conversation and ; 
that they had all turned 4 
their eyes toward the door. ‘' 

Helen looked, too, and 
saw a wonderfully attrac- 
tive, handsomely gowned 
woman entering the room. 
Of course Helen knew on 
the instant that it was her 
mother! But for one long 
moment she stood bewil- 
dered! What fairy god- 
mother had wrought such a 
change? Dressed in a be- 
coming evening dress, her 
mother looked years younger 
and, yes—even more fasci- 
nating than Mrs. Chesterton. 

Helen could hardly refrain from rushing 
to her at the moment. And when finally 
she had an opportunity, she said in a tone 
no mother could ever doubt or forget, 
“Oh! Mother! You are beautiful to-night!” 

Every one agreed that the evening was 
a big success. But to one woman there 
it was more than merely a_ successful 
party. Mrs. Maynard, happier than she 
had been in years, felt like a girl again 
and was the center of an admiring group 
all through the evening. 


that night, Mrs. Maynard had 
proof—if any were needed— 
Helen couldn't find words 
And the proud 
told better 
said, how 


T home 
further 

of her triumph. 
to express her admiration. 
smile on Mr. Maynard’s face 
than all the tender things he 


marvelous had been the transformation. 
“Mother,’”” Helen pleaded finally, ‘‘why 
have you never worn that beautiful dress 
before—I didn’t dream you had any clothes 
like that?” 
“Neither did I,’ chimed in_ father. 
“Confess, dear—how did you do it?” 


“Well,” laughed Mrs. Maynard, “it’s get- 
ting late and I think Helen ought to go to 
bed at once and get her beauty sleep. I'll 
tell her the secret to-morrow. But if you 
want to hear it to-night,’’ she smiled shyly 


at her husband, “you shall.” 
“Bob, do you remember,” she _ said 2 
little later, when they had drawn their 


chairs close together before the fire in the 
library, “how when Helen was still 2 
baby, I used to tell you that I always 
wanted to stay young enough to enjoy her 


pleasures and be a real chum and confi- 
dant to her? Well, a few months ago I 
realized that Helen was growing up artd 
away from me. I don’t suppose you even 
noticed it, but when Helen met Dorothy 
she started to talk continually of Mrs. 
Chesterton. She copied her mannerisms, 


her ways of talking—Dorothy’s mother be- 


came an ideal for her. I Knew Mrs. Ches- 
terton was a fine, good woman and Doro- 
thy was a nice companion for our daugh- 
ter. But finally I saw that Mrs. Chester- 
ton was unconsciously taking my place in 
her life. 


“Then one night at dinner Helen said 
Mrs. Chesterton was thirty-eight years old. 





Can you imagine my surprise? I had de- 
cided I was getting old. But now I real- 
ized that it was something besides age. 
I went up to my room very unhappy and 
again compared myself with Mrs. Chester- 
ton What was it that made the differ- 
ence? The answer came to me like a 
flash while I was looking at Mrs. Chester- 
ton’s picture—I had neglected my appear- 
ance, 

“It was chiefly a question of becoming 


get them? Mrs. 
had plenty of 


clothes. But how could I 
Chesterton, of course, 
money. But we were having a_ hard 
enough time to get just the really neces- 
sary things. Then I remembered having 
seen in one of my magazines the story of 


a woman like myself. who won back the 
happiness she thought she had lost by 
learning right at home _ through. the 
Woman’s Institute, to make for herself 
distinctive, becoming clothes, 

“So I went to my room, hunted up the 
story and read every word again Right 
away I saw the wonderful possibilities of 
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At home that night, Mrs. Maynard had farther proof—if any were needed—of her triumph 


this new practical plan and sent for fur- 


ther information about it. 


= ELL, the information I received 
proved such a revelation that I 
joined at once and took up dressmaking. 
“As soon as I saw my first lesson I knew 
any woman or girl could learn by this 
easy, fascinating method. The language 
is so simple a child can understand every 
word of it, and the pictures make every 
step marvelously clear. 
“Right away I began to feel like a dif- 


ferent woman. I was so interested I de- 
voted every possible moment when you 
and Helen were away to my lessons. And, 
of course, I made rapid progress. The 
textbooks seem to foresee and answer 
every possible question and the teachers 


take such a personal interest in your work. 

“Almost right away I began making ac- 
tual garments. Why, I made a_ beautiful 
waist after my third lesson! What was 
most important to me, I learned not only 
how to make every kind of garment, but 
I learned what colors and fabrics were 
most appropriate for me, how to develop 
those little touches that make clothes dis- 
tinctively becoming to the wearer. My 
course opened up a whole new world to me. 


“I soon learned to copy models I saw in 
the shop windows, on the street, or in 
fashion magazines. Every step was so 


clearly explained that the things I had al- 
ways thought only a professional dress- 
maker could do were perfectly easy for me! 

**Besides having more and prettier 
clothes than I ever had before in my life, I 
have made a lot of pretty new things for 
Helen—although, of course, she doesn't 
know it yet! 


— that’s the secret, dear,’’ concluded 
Mrs. Maynard as her husband clasped 
her to him proudly. “I’m happier than I 
ever was before in my life. And I owe 
it all to the Woman’s Institute! I’m sure 
nothing else could have done what that 
wonderful school has done for me!” 

More than 30,000 women and girls in 
city, town and country have proved that 
you can easily and quickly learn at home, 
through the Woman’s Institute, to make 
all your own and your children’s clothes 
and hats or prepare for success as a dress- 
maker or a milliner. 


It costs you nothing to find out just 
what the [Institute can do for you. Sim- 
ply send a letter, a postcard or the con- 
venient coupon below and you will receive 
—without obligation—by return mail the 
full story of this great school that has 


brought the happiness of 
becoming clothes, savings almost too good 
to be true, and the joy of being inde- 
pendent in a successful business to women 
and girls all over the world, 


having dainty, 











WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8 Y, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me one of your booklets and 
tell me how I can learn the subject marked 
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“Roval-Rochester’”’ 


Good Coffee and Domestic Happiness: 


CELEBRATED Judge in Chicago says that more divorces are 

started because women can not make coffee than from any other 

cause. And this is not surprising. In the early morning, when 
we are preparing for a hard day’s work, we feel the need of a cup 
of wholesome, invigorating, fragrant, hot coffee. 


Coffee even of the less expensive grades, made in a 


“Royal Rochester” Percolator 


is often better than high grade coffee made by an inferior method. 
Any man, woman or child can make good coffee in a *Royal- 
Rochester” Percolator and it uses less coffee than the ordinary way. 
A Royal Rochester Percolator means a smiling face at each side of 
the breakfast table, a goodbye kiss when HE leaves for the office, a 
happy memory through the day and and looking forward to tomor- 


row’s breakfast with the “Royal-Rochester.” 
Exelusive Features 


Modern Coffee Lip. Hinged Cover which prevents inset falling 
out and damaging table linen and china. Metal Tipped Handle : 
protection against flame. The Take-A-Part Inset eliminates : a wou 
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booklet showing the line of “Royal Rochester” Percolators. 
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New York Showrooms 200 Fifth Avenue 
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them everywhere, ‘home-made jams.’ And 
the women make a little money sometimes, 
more often not. How do you account for your 


making jams pay?’ 
“T tell you agajn,” she said, “it was be- Comfort Top 


cause 1 had to have a definite sum oF asad at 
a definite time, and I knew I could make it CoO 
some way. It had nothing to do with jams R S a 
real!y—whatever I had turned to would have 
made as much or more; it was a state of mind 
more than anything else that made it possible.” 
And that is what makes Mrs. Reynolds’ 
story valuable, not as an individual story about 
making money on jams, but as a story on the 
secret of how to turn your own particular 
problem into a success. No matter w hat you 
are faced with, if you approach it as Mrs. Rey- 
nolds approached her idea, you will succeed— 
and make just as big a success as you expect to 
make. 
And this is the way she approached it. 


















HE real incentive for this work was the 

need of a large ’sum of money for a won- 
derful operation to put a son on his feet after 
he had been fifteen years on crutches. It was 
in the first epidemic of infantile paralysis which 
swept California that he was stricken. After 
years of reaching out for something to accom- 
plish his recovery, after despair and unsuccess, 
the one man came who could perform the 
miracle, who could perform the operation neces- 
sary. But this meant both money and time, 
and remaining in another city away from Mr. 
Reynolds’ business. Also, it really necessi- 
tated Mr. Reynolds, giving up his business to 
afford the boy the companionship he must 
have during the long months of helplessness in 
casts, as well as during the time of convalescence 
afterward, and the time of learning to walk. 
That companionship played a vital part 
in the success of the great operation, and an 
even greater part in the keeping of an opti- 
mistic point of view. 

Nothing illustrates more than one incident 
in Mrs. Reynolds’ life the intrinsic value of an 
optimistic point of view, of seeing what you 
want tosee. For the first year of her son’s in- 
validism, when all the surgeons told them the 
little son would never walk again, Mrs. Rey- 
nolds lost courage and cheerfulness, and the 
home became a reflection of her hopelessness. 
From a light-hearted girl who had never known 
sorrow, who had always been surrounded with 
the charming things of life, she became 
wretched and unbelieving. She lost interest in 
her beautiful home, in her plans for the future, | 
for the son, for the little daughter. Her atti- 
tude was one of disin terestedness in everything. 
Why should she be interested, when her son 
would never walk? She was not interested in 
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HIS newest idea in corsetry meets a definite need. 
Designed by an expert for real human beings who 
move and breathe. Ask for correct model for your figure. 
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Then one day a courageous friend, with 

affection strong enough to make her willing to Tere) 1 Am “ ” 
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RUBENS 


Infant Shirts 





\ Colbuirn’s 
DAILY IN A Red Label , 
MILLION pices 


HOMES uy. eeninttes Co., 
Philadelphia,USA. 





BECOME A NURSE 


BY training at home. An ntelligent woman between 
19 and 60 can become a successful nurse through 
our correspondence course. 
Eighteenth Year—Ten 
Thousand Graduates earning 
ing $18 to $30 weekly. 
Invaluable for the _ practical 
nurse, 
Entire tuition fee earned in a 






few weeks, often before grad- 
uation. 
Enrolment includes two 


months’ trial with money re- 
funded if student desires to 
discontinue. 

Send today for catalog and sample 
lessons. 

The Chautauqua School of Nursing 
374 Main St. Jamestown, N. Y. 
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_ For 
Better Babies 


The Rubens is the better 
shirt which protects the health 
of better babies. 


Double lap over chest and 
stomach provides the warmth 
required to prevent coughs and 
colds. 


The adjustable belt, fastening 
with a single safety pin, assures 
perfect fit, expands with growth, 
makes dressing easy. 


The Rubens is made of cot- 
ton, merino, wool, silk and 
wool, or all-silk, for children of 
all ages. 

If your dealer hasn't it, send 
us his name. Price list free for 
the asking. 


For your protection insist on 


the Rubens shirt which has the 
Koubeucso signature. 


Manufactured only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 


20 N. Market St., Chicago pe 
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that if she really did today what she could do to- 
day, tomorrow there would be more she could do. 
It was a fascinating idea to try out and see 
what would come of it. And there came into 
her mind a phrase to symbolize the whole new 
state of mind, a phrase that was to follow her, a 
sort of little prayer that was to be her com- 
panion. har this is the phrase that has be- 
come Mrs. Reynolds’ own, her talisman— 
“Give me the Wisdom to Know, and the 
Power to Do.” 

When she told me about this, her talis- 
man, she seemed no longer a woman rather 
slight and without high color. She still sat 
there across from me at the desk in the hotel 
room, her hands weaving in and out among the 
papers. But the red crept up into her cheeks, 
and her eyes were darkened with that wisdom 
for which she had asked, and there was a sense 
of power in her white, restless hands. 

And the talisman, remember, is not just for 
her and hers; it is a talisman you, too, may 
make your own, and apply to your own prob- 
lems. And the way to begin is just as she be- 
gan, by doing what you can today, no matter 
how small and helpless it may seem, in order 
that tomorrow you may have the wisdom and 
the power to do more. 

To Mrs. Reynolds it was plain that the 
first thing she was to do was to make her home, 
the thing nearest to her hand, a pleasant place 
of peace and strength, instead of a house of 
mourning. And this she did. And those of 
us who have lived long, or very deeply, know 
that a smile when the heart is heavy is no 
small achievement, but the outward and visi- 
bie sign of a great conquest, as a very small 
silken flag, fluttering in battle, is the sign of a 
tremendous cause beneath it. 

Mrs. Reynolds’ smile was not just one 
smile, one day—it was the flag she kept flying 
through stretching weeks and months and 
And the flag would have fluttered 
down at her feet ten thousand times had it not 
been for the invincible flagpole of it—thejWis- 
dom to Know and the Power to Do. This 
phrase became to her a sort of concrete thing 
she could grasp with her hands and hold to 
when the battle was fiercest. And her home 
did become a place of brightness, and her son, 
lying there in his white room, drank in her 
strength and hope. 


WHEN the son was eighteen years old, came 

a great surgeon who felt sure he could do 
the seemingly impossible—build a hip where 
there was none, put the boy on his feet physi- 
cally, as his mother had put him on his feet in 
every other way and kept him there. 

Then it was that Mrs. Reynolds saw the 
first fruit of all those years of doing what she 
could today. Her son had more than a usual 
preparation for life, and now he was going to 
have a chance to live life. 

And then came the question of money. Mr. 
Reynolds had to leave his business in a south- 
ern city to bein California during the opera- 
tion and during the long period of uncertainty 
atterward, five months anyway, perhaps 
longer. And it really proved to be nearly 
two years. And where would the financial 
resources be found for such leisure and 
expense? : 

Then Mrs. Reynolds’ old argument with 
herself that she could do whatever must be done 
asserted itself. She had not schooled hers-lf 
in this lesson for many years to let it lie idle 
now. She would evolve an idea that wculd 
make money, a great deal of money, and be 
with her son all the time, and make it possible 
for her husband to be there and to give him 
the companionship so necessary. A large 
order for one slight woman who had never made 
a dollar in her life. But she did it. And this 
is the way she did it. ; 

She had given her friends at various Christ- 
mas times little baskets of “ Driftwood Pow- 
der.’ Sprinkled on an open fire, this. powder 
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This happy experience may be yours, too. Home-sewing 
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sewing — sewing with the drudgery left out. 








Put it in the closet 
when youre through\| * 


“Eb | DQUIts semnsiecne 




















EVERY home that has electricity 
may now have this modern time 
and labor-saver. There are three 
Davis models, each completely 
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proof carrying case. 
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sewing in any room. Stow in closet 
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by electrical dealers everywhere. 
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flickers up in colored flames like those in drift- 
wood burning on the beach. 

One evening, as she was wrapped in conjec- 
ture about when, and how, and where she was 
to make money—a great deal of money—her 
first business idea came to her, the first of 
dozens of good ones since then. And it was 
about the Driftwood Baskets. 

It was cool, a little, that evening. A fire 
burned in the tiny sitting-room, and she lin- 
gered there. The fire was low and cheerless. 
Mechanically she reached her hand for the 
Driftwood Basket, which hung on a hook by 
the mantel. She sifted the grains of Driftwood 
Powder through her fingers on the fire, and 
instantly the colored flames leaped up and 
flickered like sprites. She smiled whimsically 
a moment at the pretty picture. Then a 
quick, alert look came into her eyes. Why 
not? 

In pretty baskets she had put it up for her 
friends at Christmas time, with the powder in 
an intriguing little bag of Japanese gauze, the 
long handle of the Chinese spoon hugged into 
the drav-n-up top of it. Why not? It had 
always cost little, and had been so piquant, 
with the small brass hook to hang the basket 
on, the basket itself painted bright amaran- 
thine blue with royal purple edges, or provoca 


| for Inspection 


tive vermillion with green vignetted borders. | 


Why not? And she was sure this was one way 
to make money. 


HE next morning she dressed quickly for the 
street and went down to the White House, 

the most exclusive large shop in San Francisco, 
carrying with her, wrapped in tissue-paper, the 
little Drittwood Basket she had taken trom the 
hook where it hung at her fireside. She had 
never tried to sell anything before, but she had 
talked with a buyer ot one of the departments 
inthe shop. Many times she had searched for 
novelties there herselt, and the buyer had said 


she left more in charm of ideas than she took | 


away in purchases. She laughed now when 
she thought ot that remark. And when she 
showed the Driftwood Basket to the buyer, as 
promptly as a Jack-in-the-box the buyer said: 

“T’'ll take it. Make me six more by morn- 
ing. I will give you $1.25 each for them. If 
they sell, I will want six dozen more early on 
Monday morning.”’ 

Mrs. Reynolds was a little disappointed; 
she had meant to have more fun out of selling 
the baskets, but perhaps business was not, 
after all, amusing. But the brevity of the 
arrangement gave her all the more time to 
make the baskets. She calculated, as she hur- 


ried to purchase the materials, just how much | 


she would make on each basket. And it wasa 
good deal. 


When she came home with all the mate- 


rials, she told her son she was doing her Christ- | 
mas shopping early, and all afternoon she sat | 


beside him and sewed and snipped and painted. 
At twelve o’clock that night the baskets were 
finished and set on the porch railing, “like very 
vain little birds ot paradise gone to roost in a 
row,” he said, and laughed. 

In the morning, early, she took the six bas 
kets and arrived with them at the shop before 
the buyer was there. The basket she had left 
the day betore was gone. She poked about 
all over that part of the shop to find it, but it 
was gone. And when the other six were set 
preening themselves in a row on the counter, 
just as they had practised on the porch railing 
the night before, she could not leave at once. 
She stayed furtively around, and saw the first 
woman who spied them order three. And only 
three were lett. So the buyer beckoned to her 
and whispered, “Six dozen more on Monday 
morning.” 

And now it was Saturday noon. Of course 
she could not make the six dozen baskets all 
herself, and she could not mix the Drittwood 
Powder in such a quantity herself. She went 
directly to a chemist and ordered the Drift- 
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to-be and untold suffering for yourself. 

Why risk your baby’s life? Why 
guess when it is so easy for you to know 
the correct thing to do at all times? 


Save the Baby’s Life 


ce is a dear teacher. ined. This 


others, and 


,, Knowledge is easily 
y Comes," published by Harper 


prgete mother than 


t, the author of this book. She was, for years, 


It answers the 
T. 


talk to another. 


170 pages, 434x6% 


Cloth bound. Publisher's price, $1.25. Our price $1.00. 


i 
i 
1 
| 
l 
I 
I 
I 
| 
I 
i 
I 
| 
| 


Young Mothers’ Institute, 23 W. 38th St.N. Y. 


Please send me a copy of “Before the Baby Comes” 
for 5 days’ free inspection. At the end of that time, 
I will send you $1.00 or return the book. 


send) The oan, will Le per at once—in a 
plain w a ot t 
calan eel that the oak i sual eee Name Pe ——— 
times its price to you—and then only $1.00. Tin 
Y M h 7 I ‘ own— — 
oung Mothers Institute P 
tate aiceeconte = an 


23 West 38th St. New York 
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Why Don’t Your Bird Sing? 

A properly fed bird always sings 
i when fed on 

MAX GEISLER’S ROLLER SEED 

AND MAIZENA BISCUIT 
**The Scientifically Balanced Food” 
Will positively keep your bird in Health 
and Song all year round. Entirel y unlil® 
anything else sold in America. Roy Grove, Grand Rapids, 






| Mich. 8-10-19 writes: ‘‘My birds I thought great before, 
| but they are wonderful since feeding your foods.’ 





i Save Coal — Have a 





At All Druggists: Roller Seed 25¢; Maizena Biscuit 
20c; Direct from us, parcel post paid: Roller Seed and 
Free sample box Maizena Biscuit for 35c. 

Valuable Bird Book Free for your druggist’s name 
MAX GEISLER BIRD CO., Dept. S-1, Omaha, Nebr. 
Birds and Pet Animals 30 Years in Business—IMustrated Catalog Free 
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Plan Your Home Right 
fr oe ¥ m Our Specialized Home-Build- 

m er's Service will help you to 
get the most artistic design, 
comfort, convenience and sat- 
isfaction from your home. 
You need our new series of 
plan books—whether inter- 
ested in bungalows, cottages, 
or two-story homes. 


KEITH’S 3 PLAN BOOKS OFFER 
Three plan books, showing 100 designs, and nine months’ 
subscription to Keith’s Magazine (full of helpful ideas and 
for twenty years leading authority for home-builders) 
all for $2.00 (personal check $2.10). State type of home 


KEITH CORPORATION, 308 Abbay Building, Minneapolis 








Warm Bed 


in a cold room 
all night 





$ 








It can’t 
roll over 
Filled with 3 qts. of Boiling Water 
For Sleeping Porches, Baby Carriages, Sick Rooms, 
People with Poor Circulation; also Automobiles 
Made by hand of specially prepared clay, and glazed. Doctors 
hospitals and many families throuzhout the country using them; all 
recommend them to their friends. Easy to filland handle. Pat. screw 
top—guaranteed not to leak. Will not burst nor corrode—is practi- 
cal, sanitary and lastsa lifetime. Price $2.25 delivered. Canada $2.50. 


A New and Welcome Chri:tmas Gift Idea 


and General Storekeepers will find these foot warmers 
sellers. Write for our special prices in quantities. 


Druggists 


Dorchester Pottery Works, 160 Victory Rd . Dorchester, Mass 


good 





In using advertisements see page 4 


ABLAC 


Face Power 
MADAME LA MODE 


endorses face powders that are unquestionably good. 
Lablache is an old favorite—it benefits, protects 
and bea itifies the skin. It is fragrant, genteel, de- 
lightful and it sells on its 

merits — not because it 

“smells so good.” 


Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dan- J 

gerous. Flesh, White, 

Pink or Cream. 65c. 

abox of druggists 

or by mail. Over 

two mitiion boxes 

sold a :nually. 

Send 10c for a 

sample box. 


BEN. LEVY CO. 


French Perfumers 
Z 


Dept. 6. 
125 Kings'on St. Restar. Mass 
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ai O Expression 


The faculty of expression may be cultivated; 
are you giving your children the opportunity to 
develop this latent talent? Give them 


Waterman’ {deal Fountain Pen 






es wy, 
QW 





It will furnish the incentive and lay the foun- 
dation for one of their biggest assets in later life. 


Three types: Regular, Safety and Self-Filling. $2.50 and up. At best dealers. 
L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York 


Boston Chicago San Francisco 





A MARK 


—and what it means 


Every household appliance, food product or toilet 


| 


preparation advertised in Good Housekeeping is marked 
with a star (ye). This indicates that the article has 


passed the rigid examination conducted in either Good 
Housekeeping Institute or the Bureau of Foods, Sani- 
tation and Health. Non-testable products do not 
bear this mark. But all merchandise advertised in 
Good Housekeeping, whatever the nature, is covered 
by our Money-Back gitarantee. 


November (sood Housekeeping 





vultivating the Dower 











How the Pantry Shelf Came 
to Fifth Avenue 


wood tormula to be filled and delivered to her 
that afternoon. 
Who would help her make the baskets? She 
turned to her daughter’s friends. And they 
came feeling that they were taking part in a 
play. And they set to work—painting baskets, 
running cords. Then they had a tea party 
to celebrate their accomplishment. So con- 
tagious was the interest that even the maid, 
and the janitor of the apartmert house down 
the street, sewed on gauze bags until they 
nodded over them in the middle of the night. 
Monday morning, at nine o’clock, the six 
dozen baskets were in the White House. 


] RS. REYNOLDS was scarcely home 

trom the shop, and chatting with her son 
on the porch, when the telephone rang. It 
was the buyer at the shop. 

‘“‘A department, you say?’’ She was leaning 
over the telephone, her face in puzzled lines. 

“Something new as a department within 
your department? It would mean a great deal 
of money? Why, yes, of course, I will do it. | 
would not hesitate a minute... When? ... A 
week from today?... Rest assured, I will 
do it.” 

It was nice to be told one had a penchant ior 
doing the impossible. But what could one do 
save the impossible, when that was what was 
to be done? She slipped the receiver slowly 
on the hook, soundlessly, her eyes turned. in- 
ward to search for an idea. 

This was a serious matter. The manager of 
that particular department wanted something 
to take the place of the big wool business de- 
pleted by the war. But it must be something 
to become a permanent department within 
that department. Something, however small 
to begin with, that would ultimately build up 
was what must be had. Could Mrs. Reynolas 
start such a department? 

Of course she could do it. Why not? It 
would make the big money she wanted. She 
had a week to think of it. She would try to do 
it, though, today, according to her philosophy. 

But the idea did not come immediately. 
And that was her second lesson in making 
money—that an idea comes of its will, and not 
against its will. When she explained her diffi- 
culty to the buyer she was told to “forget it! 
Go see something, and get it off your mind, and 
the idea will be ready when the time is ready.” 

So she walked up and down the streets look- 
ing in the windows for inspiration. Then, 
taking the advice given het, she went to a 
concert. After reaching home, she sai a 
long time talking with her son. And when she 
finally went to bed, she took with her the little 
talisman ‘“‘ the Wisdom to Know and the Power 
to Do.” 

And when her eyes opened in the morning, 
she had the idea. It lay before her mentally 
like a blue-print, complete in every cunning de- 
tail. ‘‘O-oh,”’ she sighed, ‘an idea is like jump- 
ing intocold water. I feel it prickle all over.” 

And the idea was such a simple thing. She 
had thought at the moment of waking, or 
dreamed while she was asleep, she never knew 
which, that it was foolish to turn her mind tar 
off foranidea. Why not take something right 
at hand? Then the picture flashed to her—a 
set of blue enamel shelves, with a small-paned 
casement window above a settle, and fluttering 
blue curtains with tall pink hollyhocks stenciled 
on. On the shelves, in serried, shining rows, 
were little squat jars ot jams, jams, jams, like 
those on her own pantry shelf. 

As Mrs. Reynolds was picturing this, her 
eyes were unconsciously on a photograph of 
her little daughter, Martha Jane, sitting on a 
bench, reading a book, her long legs stretched 
out before her. Then Mrs. Reynolds’ vision 
focused mentally on a painted sign  swing- 
ing above one end of the shelves. The sign 
seemed in her mind to have something to do 
with the little girl. And on the sign she 
could see clearly, lettered in a certain way, 
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AM a married woman; we have three 
children and my husband is a salaried 
man. Five or six years ago my husband’s 


salary was sufficient for our needs. 
We could afford to spend a little | 
on play and we regularly put 
money in the bank, too. 

My husband’s position was se- 
cure. As to the future, we were 
quite sanguine. 

But remorselessly came the ris- 
ing costs, and the shrinking dollar. 

A vear ago we were a distressed 
family. We positively could 
not make ends meet. The re- 
spectable front that we, like all 
other normal people, wanted to 
present was impossible. Tom’s 
clothes were positively shabby, 
so were mine. Everything the 
children wore were make-overs. 

Much of our furniture had ar- 
rived at the dismembering stage, 
and we just had to let it dismember. 
We were ashamed to have visitors, 
the home was so shabby. And as to 
having them to meals, well we 
dodged this expense whenever we 
could. To be compelled to do this 
seemed mean, but it was absolutely 
necessary. 

For my husband’s salary was just 
ameasly ten per cent more than it 
had been when the cost of things 
was lower, and when a dollar was 
about twice as good as it is now. 
One day came the sure way to improve our 
condition, the way that I am going to tell 
you about. 

Now things are different. We consider 
ourselves prosperous. Our bank account 


has grown again and is still growing. This 
summer we had a wonderful vacation. We 


had a cabin in the woods for two months; 
Tom commuted. 

We all are wearing nice clothes. You 
should see the luxurious woolen things the 
kiddies have for the winter. 

No, we didn’t discover a gold mine, nor 
did Tom get a big raise. He didn’t get a 
raise at all. 

I, Helen Blake, have beat the cost of liv- 
ing! I have made the extra money to meet 
it! I make money with a wonderful little 
machine. Tom says that I knit dollar- 
bills; he is right. 

I have a position that brings me pay- 
checks regularly. Also I have a business 
of my own that brings me good money. 
Sometimes I make as much as four dollars 
a day; and four dollars a day is twenty- 
four dollars a week. 

This job of mine and this business of mine 
take up only my spare time. I still do all 
my own housework but I am thinking of 
getting a maid, so I can give more time to 
my business. 

All this sounds as if I were one of those 
wonderful money-making forceful busi- 
hess women, doesn’t it? Well, I am not. 
In business ways I am not as adept as most 
ot my women friends, and I certainly am 

Advertisement 


How I Earn a Salary 
Without “Going to 


By Helen Blake 


Illustration by 


Phillipps Ward 


not the “pushy” kind. An opportunity 
was handed me, and I took it. Let me tell 
you all about it, so you can make the same 
good money that I make in exactly the 
same way that I am making it. 

In Buffalo, N. Y., there 1s a big hosiery manufac- 
turing concern that makes progress, in one respect, 
by going back about a century. 

A hundred years ago great factories did not exist. 
The dismal manufacturing town with its thousands 
of hard-worked and discontented employees were 
unknown. Things were made in the home. The 
craftsman’s business life was so closely intertwined 
with his family life that you could not separate one 
from the other. 

The occupation of the man of the house was also 
the occupation of the entire family. Wife and chil- 
dren helped him; even grandmother did her bit. In 
those days quality came first. 

The artisan’s pride and family reputation were 
tied up in his work. As education was not general, 
many could neither read nor write so they stamped 
the products of their trade with their individual 
marks or symbols—trade-marks; the sign of indi- 
vidual quality then as now. 

The concern I work for knows the traditions and 
history of the knitting industry; they know that 
the best work is that which is done by well-paid 
and contented people in happy homes, who work 
when they feel like it, and who are not bothered by 
bosses, time-clocks, work-hours and working rules. 
They believe in the independent employee. So they 
have thousands of women—and men too—making 
socks for them in their own homes. 

In this respect they have gone back to the happy 
ideal conditions of a hundred years ago. But in all 
other respects they are up to date. 

I make my socks (and my dollars) with the ma- 
chine I mentioned above, The Auto Knitter, which 
is far better than a hundred hands, because it knits 
from sixty to two hundred and more perfect even 
stitches at every turn of the handle, and makes a 


Advertisement 
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Work’’ 


complete sock without removal from the machine. 

The Auto Knitter paid for our two months vaca- 
tion in the woods and paid Tom’s commutation too 
I took it with me and made socks all through the 

summer. 

And, as my Auto Knittér is light and 
small, I did my work wherever I hap- 
pened to be; on the porch, in the cabin 
or on the river-bank while Tom fished 

The company pays me a fixed and lib- 
eral wage rate for every dozen pairs of 
socks I make. They also replace free the 
yarn I use. The yarn they supply Free is 
the famous Qu-No Brand, the softest, the 
warmest and the strongest. It is a joy to 
use it. 

My position is permanent and I am 
protected by a contract which compels 
the company to take all the socks I make 
On the other hand my contract allows me 

! to be full mistress of my time. I can 
j work as much as I please and as little as 
I please; full time or spare time. 

Now the Auto Knitter makes other 
things besides hosiery. It made beautiful 
warm woolen bathing suits for all of us 
last summer. It has made superior things 
for the coming winter too; especially caps 
and mufflers for the children, and all at a 
very low cost. 

The high cost of hosiery does not bother 
us at all because I have made a wonderful 
assortment in wool, cotton, lisle and mer- 
cerized silk for the whole family. Or 
rather the Auto Knitter has made them 
for me. The heavy-thread silk stockings 
of my own are the dressiest and richest 
things you ever saw. 

They are the kind of stockings I long 
wanted but simply could not afford 
When Tom saw them he wanted socks of 
the same kind. Just think of having such 
rich hosiery for the mere cost of the thread. 

Naturally my neighbors see these things 
and naturally they want things just like 
them. And of course they want them 
from me. I am making these articles for 
my friends and getting excellent prices 
for my work. 

This business has come and is coming to me regu 
larly. I really have more than I can handle, even 
with my husband’s and the children’s help. 

The company lets me do this; it lets all its 
workers have their own home factory if they want 
to. And it sends free a fine shade card of Qu-No 
Quality Yarns which shows a complete line of sam- 
ples and colors. This shade card helps us wonder- 
fully in planning our work. 


Now the company would like you to join our 
organization of well-paid and happy workers. The 
same wage agreement that they made with me they 
will make with you. 

Because they cannot fill their wholesale orders 
their need for more workers is very acute; that is 
why they have asked me to tell you about the pros- 
perity and the peace that comes with prosperity 
that The Auto Knitter has brought to our family. 

You may never see this offer again. Be sure to 
write today. Address The Auto Knitter Hosiery 
Company, Inc., Department 1711D, 821 Jefferson 
St., Buffalo, N. Y., and they will tell you all about 
everything. It will cost you nothing to get this 
information; just send them a two-cent stamp to 
cover postage, etc. The coupon below is for your 
convenience. 


oot er 


THE AUTO KNITTER HOSIERY CO., Inc., 
Dept. 1711D, 821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N.Y. 


Send me full particulars about Making Money 
at Home with the Auto Knitter and Shade Card of 
Qu-No Quality Yarns. I enclose 2 cents postage to 
cover cost of mailing, etc. It is understood that this 
does not obligate me in any way. 
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When electricity enters, household drudgery, discomfort and the 
servant problem quickly vanish. The General Electric Com- 
pany is doing much to make electricity available in every home. 


ELECTRICAL 
HOUSEKEEPING 


ai St eps 
SAVES |i 


Work 


Buy the one aa the G-E “Motor 


iia. * 
L) ; 
Ce. 


‘“ ~ 


HICH vacuum cleaner shall I 
buy~—-which washing machine, 
which dishwasher, which ironer? 


It IS hard to decide which—when you 
don’t understand motors! Where one 
make has one advantage, another has 
another advantage. They are all good. 
They all do the work—but some do it 
better, more economically, more effi- 
ciently —with less bother. 


Salesmen of machines equipped with 
G-E Motors like to tell you about 
those motors—they show you why the 

presence of the G-E Motor 


is like a guarantee of the quality and 
performance of the whole machine. 


Manufacturers of the machines your 
neighbors talk about equip their 
machines with G-E Motors. Those 
of your neighbors who enthuse most 
over their electric conveniences are 
usually those whose machines are G-E 
motored. 


The motor is the safest guide to the 
excellence of any motor-driven house- 
hold appliance; for the motor is its 
heart. Look for the G-E name-plate 
on the motor when you buy! 


Pi GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, SCHENECTADY, N. Y. 
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| How the Pantry Shelf Came | 


to Fifth Avenue FOR CHILDREN 4 to JO YEARS 


the words, “Martha Jane’s Pantry Shelf.’ ‘ 

Mrs. Reynolds did not doubt for an instant e a 
that this was the idea that was to be successful. . 
And that day at the White House plans were 


made, just as she had penn them—blue 
snameled shelves with the settle and the pic- ° ° 
aes Sold’ Only by Franklin Simon & Co. 

As with the Driftwood Powder, Mrs. Rey- 


nolds knew, of course, that she one not se DESIGNED BY AN ORTHOPAEDIC 
self make jams in great quantities. ut, char- 

 tedaecae. she did aa say a word about EXPERT FOR GROWING CHILDREN! 
not knowing where She would turn to fill those 
shelves. Her old first lesson, in doing first what 
came to her first te do, came in again here, and, 
as always, it served her—it has never failed 
her once. 

Rather aimlessly than otherwise she strolled 
into the shop of one of the best candy manu- 
facturing establishments. She chatted with 
the manager of the place and asked him if he 
could put her in touch with any one who, 
under her supervision and by her recipes, could 
put up jams and marmalades tor her. 

Curiously he asked what she intended to do 
with them. When she tcld him she meant to 
put them on a pantry shelf in the White House, 
he laughed. “It can’t be done,” he said. 
“The place is tar too conservative. They 
won’t even allow a box of candy, or anything 
else to eat, to be sold there.” 

“You can’t do it; I ogy you —_ he 
added. “But if you could, I would help you | ; L 
and see you through your first requirements.” Ages 4 to 10 years Sizes $700 Sizes $Q00 

“Then it’s done,” she told him. “I’ve got , ; 1 
them in already.” Widths B to E 8 to 102 11 to 2 

And so he made it possible for Martha Jane’s | 
Pantry Shelf to be installed at once, equipped 


S° many ills are traceable 
to tight shoes in adults 
that it is hardly necessary 
to preach the importance of 
roomy shoes for ,rowin?, 
children. But The Specialist 
Shoe is more than roomy, 
it is scientifically correct. 


Made of high-rade tan or 
black Russia calf, with 
welted leather soles and 
spring, heels. 








tully with jams and marmalades. And Mrs. | 

Reynolds made jingles for each separate kind ran k lin {mon g 

of jam, and she wrote a little folder to tell the | le 
people of San Francisco where the pantry | 

shelt could be found, and what was on it. Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


BAT was two years. ago, Now Mrs. Rey-| $8 000 gw 

nolds has an interest in a plant in the 
Santa Clara valley, where thousands of jars 
of jam can be put outinaday. All the recipes 
used are her own, the jars are all alike, and the 
little blue and white labels are known as tar as | 
they can be seen as ‘“‘ Martha Jane’s Own.” 
Each city can have but one Martha Jane’s 
Pantry Shelf, and each shop with a shelf has in- 
dividual labels and a story all its own. All 
the advertising folders are “jingled,”” and even 










Hand Made Baby Clothes] 
See Real hand-made garments. —esigned and fand-sewed & 

by French needlework artistes. Every article agwork 

, bk of art—dainty and exquisite, Made of the finest ma- 
ji 

| 

| 
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CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS 
Cards for ALL Other Octasicns 








terials. Like imported garments, but at domestic 
ces. On request will show baby caps, coats, skirts, 
ases, elips, layettes, etc. 8 






s, Infants to 3 years. Te 












j | 
all the business letters written by Mrs. Rey- | ac menner iinet TOen ist teats tae teat and evn Catalog if YOU want one=Bostort 
nolds are in jingles. z CONWAY'S, 2912 Prytania Street, New Orleans, Louisiana 5 


\ few months ago, Huyler’s heard of Martha | $2>»>>2>>>9>>>2>>»»»09>2>0»»2>»>>»>09>2222200020>>>9 >>» oor 








Jane’s Pantry Shelves, of the goodies on them, —— = = : = 
ind of Mrs. Reynolds’ plan of putting them 
before the people. Then they sent a repre ‘ 
sentative out to talk with Mrs. Reynolds, and F Two Practical Novelties in 


she came East to plan Pantry Shelves for the 
Huyler establishments all over the country. MID SIL CRAFT 
And it was while she was in New York doing a peor — “ isd 

this, and many other interesting things, that \ RET ee ~ TAB LE W ARE 
she told me the secret, as she saw it, of her suc- ay 

cess: that she had to have money and knew that ke 
he could make it. . 

\s Mrs. Reynolds talked to me, she crossed Baker No. 2880, equipped with 
the room to her dressing-table and took from removable Pyrex Inner Dish 
it a photograph, “‘ My son, ” she said, “taken a 
month ago.” 


Here are Baker and Casserole. The 
frames or holders are of Mid-Sil-Craft 
Silverware, pierced with a most attrac- 
tive design. The inner dishes—the 
actual baking dishes—are of 


It seemed incredible, as I looked at the pic- : * Pyrex Fire-Proof Glass 
ture—he who for years had lain in bed and Casserole No. 2879, equipped Cooking Ware 
walked on crutches. But when I looked at her, with removable Pyrex Inner Dish These are enthusiastically advocated 
I remembered her talisman about “the Wis- by all experts in cookery. ~ 
dom to Know and the Power to Do,” and With Mid-Sil-Craft frame and remov- 
nothing seemed incredible. — | able Pyrex Glass lining you may cook and 
“But the Pantry Shelf is only a by-prod- | serve hot and tasty foods in the same 


uct,” said Mrs. Reynolds, as I left her. “The 
real thing I have done is to have kept taith effect and more complete service? 

with life and to have stuck long and fast to my If not obtainable from your dealer, please 
ne that asking ‘the Wisdom to Know and | : ‘ write us, giving your dealer's name. 

ower to Do,’ will bring you through ‘im- 5s WOW i - 
possible’ difficulties, My" Kier fe _ feet tall; | The Relators = ng Compuee 
he | walks without crutches, and goes to the " ' cea al a iN 
university this fall; and Martha Jane’s Pantry 
Shelf has come to Fifth Avenue.” | 


dish. Could any Tableware give better 
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Enjoy life! 
In other words 


Be happy! 
friends! 


, LIVE. 


When al! of the vital organs are doing their proper 
work, and you stand and breathe correctly, 
germs, grippe and colds have little hold,on you. 


I have helped 87,000 refined, intellectual women regain health and 
good figures. I have taught them how to keep well. Why not you? 
You can devote just a few minutes a day in your. room to following 
which I direct to suit your 


scientific, hygienic principles of health 
particular needs, and 


You Can Weigh Exactly What You Should 


I KNOW it. 









Have You Any of 
These Ailments? 


Even the most stub- 
bora —Common Ail- 
me its — yield to my 
treatment, as: 
Excess; Flesh in any 
part of body 
Thin Bust, Chest 
Neck or Arms 
Round Shoulder: 
Incorrect Standing 
Incorrect Walking 
Poor Complexion 
Poor Circulation 
Lame Back 
Headache 
Sleeplessness 
Lack of Reserve 
Nervousness 
Irritability 
Constipation 
Indigestion 
Dizziness 
Rheumatism 
Colds 
Torpid Liver 
Malassimilation 
Auto-Intoxication 








figure. 















E free from nagging ailments as our soldiers are free! 
Weigh whet you should weigh! Have a perfect figure! 
Be a source of inspirat on to your 


I have reduced the weight of 40,000 women and 
increased the weight of 40 000 more. 
do the same for you and at the same time 
strengthen every vital organ. 

My work has grown in favor because results 


are quick, natural, rermanent, 
appeal to common sense, 


You can Have a Good Figure 


Don’t envy the friend who has a wonderful 
Perfect your own. You can and 
you will look a lot better in a modest dress if 
you carry it well than in a $200 gown with a poor figure. 


I want to help you to realize that your health lies: almost entirely in 
your own hands and that you CAN reach your ideal in figure and poise, 
Judge what I can do for you by what I have done for others. 
The most progressive physicians are my friends. Their wives and 
daughters are my pupils. 
Write me about yourself. 


I will send you free my v 
to stand, walk and breathe correctly. 


Susanna Cocroft, Dept. 22, 624 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 






disease 





I can 


scientific and 


Medical magazines advertise my work. 


I will hold your letter in strict confidence 
and will tell you personally whether I can help your case. 


Sit down and write me NOW. Don’t wait, you may forget it. 
valuable booklet on health, telling you how 
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| Tung Sori Mitbonidiia! 


How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Develop 
your literary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 

‘Turn your ideas into dollars. 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay 
Writing, etc., taught person- 
ally by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 


Dr. Esenwein 
for many years editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and 


Constructive criticism. 
Real teaching. 


a staff of literary experts. 
Frank, honest, helpful advice. 
One pupil has received over $5,000 for stories and 
articles written mostly in spare time—“play work,” he 
calls it. Another pupil received over $1,000 before 
completing her first course. Another, a busy wife 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a. week from 

photoplay writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agency doing so much 
for writers, young or old. The_universities recognize 
this, for over one hundred members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our courses. 

We publish The fete s Library. We blish’ The 

Writer's Monthly, especially valuable for reports of 


the Weracy enact, Besides our teact ing service, we offer a 
manuscript criticism service 


also pu 








150-page illustrated "catalogue free 
Please address 
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iyi Che Home Correspondence School 
nt De ae nal _Sprngyaa, Mass. 
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Good Housekeeping 





) recogni ized authori ty on cond. tioning women as our training 
camps have conditioned our men. 


Whips cream 
in 30 seconds 


without spatter 


Whips top cream off milk 
bottle. Beats eggs to 
thick fluff in one minute. 
Mixes perfect Mayon- 
naise in 4 minutes. 


Perforated 
Blade 


That’s what 
get sthe quick, 
wonderful re- 
sults. Revolves 
at bottom of the 
special non-slip 
bowl, cutting 

the cream && 
instead of 
beating it. 
Insist on the 
Nothing else 
good.’ 


Whip and 
Bowl 
Complete 


sty 


$1.25 


DUNLAP 
— Blade 


Whip 


Get one 
for the big 
holiday dinners 


Makes it easy to pre- 
pare those delicious 
desserts that formerly 
meant long, tedious 
beating. 

Your dealer handles it 
or can order for you 
at retail price, $1.00 
(Weste’ rn States, $1.25) 
If dealer won’t supply 
you, send his name and 
the money, adding 25¢ 
for packing and post- 
age for whip and bowl 
complete. 


CASEY -HUDSON CO. 
361 E. Ohio St. Chicago 


genuine. 
just as 
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(Continued from page 38) 


than invading armies threatens every home in 
the.world. Itis along way from the Monastir 
road to the pleasant, tree-shaded streets of 
America, but one pestilence has already made 
the journey and hung thousands of doors with 
black, 

“When a man is dying, perhaps society is 
guilty,” said a Serbian peasant soldier dying 
in the arms of his loved lieutenant, Milutin 
Krunich, ‘but w hen a nation is dying, certainly 
humanity is guilty.” 

His words came, perhaps, from that mystic 
sense of the Fast that feels the oneness of hu- 
manity. All the world’s great religions have 
come from the Fast, and all of them teach the 
brotherhood of mankind, its common sorrows, 
its common guilt, its common salvation through 
love. Religion is the voice of the East, speak- 
ing from wretchedness, suffering, and op res- 
sion and saying to the nations that have 
never heeded it, ‘Love one another.” 

Out of the West comes science. It speaks 
from comfortable places where there is leisure 
for study and for thought. It says, ‘‘Man’s 
real fight is not against man, but against man’s 
common enemies. Man is a herd animal, and 
the herd exists by virtue of the weltare of all 
its members. By so much as one member oi 
the herd injures another, he injures the herd, 
which is his own protection. The sick must 
be healed, and the hungry must have food, 
for the hunger and sickness of any man en- 
danger the lives of all men.” 

This was the new thing brought by the little 
car that panted up the last dusty miles into 
the shattered city of Monastir and set down 
among Albanians, Cretans, Serbs, and Rov- 
manians Dr. Regina Flood Keyes of Buffalo, 
New York. The scientific spirit of the West had 
come to the Balkan peoples in the person of 
an American woman. 

Behind her was a life of scientific service for 
humanity. One of the noted surgeons of east- 
ern America, she had been gynecologist at the 
Buffalo General Hospital, the Erie County 


| Hospital, and St. Mary’s Hospital in Buffalo 


when the United States entered the Great 
War. At the next meeting of the Woman’s 
National Medical Service Association a War 
er ice committee, later called the American 
Woman’s Hospitals, was appointed to plan 
the work of America’s women physicians 
in the war. This committee immediately 
offered its services to the War Department, 
thinking that women would be accepted in 
the Medical Reserve corps. The offer was 
rejected on the plea that women physicians 
would not Le needed. 

Women know that they have always been 
needed in the world’s work, and never more 
terri ly needed than during war, when man’s 
energies are turned to self-destruction. Denied 
an opportunity to serve in the regular military 
organization, the American Woman’s Hospitals 
sought another way to give themselves to the 
task of s saving humanity, and found it through 
the American Red Cross. The American 
Woman’s Hospitals became the clearing house 
for al] the medical women sent abroad by the 
Red Cross. In the second group that sailed, 
Ir. Regina Flood Keyes and Dr. Mabel Flood 
went to Serbia. 


FRRIA as a nation had been murdered. 
The bullet that killed Crown Prince Ferdi- 

nand in Sarajevo at the feast of Veedov-Dan 
in 1914 struck every Serbian heart. In all 
the thatched stone huts in the Serbian hills 
women were still thanking God for the safe 
return of their men from the Balkan wars. 
Now mothers clutched their children, and 
across tousled, innocent heads parents looked 
at each other with agonized eyes. 

“Tt is war again. War!” 

“This will be a long war,” they said. 
will need all her men. 

Fathers, grandfathers, husbands, sons hardly 


“ Serbia 


| old enough to herd the sheep in the mountains 


Out of the East Christ Came 
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<a | IN STONEWARE JARS 

= | Personal action must take the place of un- 

ich the necessary service to effect real economy. Meat 
ITOWS, bought in quantities saves dealers unnecessary 

pi service. So you get low quantity prices. 

Op res- Then pack the meat in stoneware jars. It 

t have '] will keep in stoneware as delicious and fresh 
speak as the day it is cooked. By new methods it’s 

so simple, anyone can do it. The government 

Man’s 1 tells how and urges every housewife to cut 
man’s | living costs in this way. 

al, and f ° . 

» of all Stoneware is the best possible container for 
iber of fi packing meats, lard, sausage, corned beef, vege- 

€ herd, 6| tables, fruits or eggs. Protects contents against 

: food, || light, spoilage and temperature changes. Abso- 
an en | lutely sanitary. Never wears out. Govern- 
| ment suggests and approves it. 

_ Order all styles and sizes of stoneware jars, 
down jugs and crocks of any grocer, department, hard- 
1 Rou- ware or general store. 


STONEWARE MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 
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The Choice of China 


(QN the homes where the “family silver’’ is spoken of with reverence, the 
\ china is selected with infinite care and thought—it is considered a har- 
monious bit of home, something to be ‘lived with” for years. That is where 
you find Syracuse China. Its colorful loveliness, lines of grace and beauty 
blend into your decorative scheme and actually express you. 


And Syracuse China makes a wedding gift of beauty and distinction. Well 
made, it is very different from the brittle, egg-shell china that is so easily 
broken, and so soon forgotten. It is a constant reminder of the thought and 
wishes of the giver, and a wedding gift of permanence. 


With Syracuse China, you can start with as little as you like, because you 
can always add to your Made-In-America set. And there are any number of 
artistic and individual designs from which to choose. The pattern pictured 
below is only one of the many lovely Syracuse designs—our Roslyn pattern. 


SYRACUSE CHINA 


a DN ONONDAGA POTTERY CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 


For $1.00 (stamps, money order or New York 
draft) wewirilsend yvoua copy of ourinter- 
esting book,*‘*Little Romances of China” 
anda Tca Solitaire in our Roslyn pattern. - — i soldi 
This ts a special introductory offer. ga eae SOId1 
Additional Tea Solitaives may ss gore ¥ for u 
be purchased al the regular f (i 
price. 
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or gather the plums from the tiny orchards, 
shouldered their guns and went back to 
war. 

‘This will be a long war,” mothers repeated, 
seeing their boys of fourteen—and twelve— 
marching away. Serbia’s army was wisely 
taking with it the soldiers of the future. 

The full tragic story of the retreating 
armies of Serbia will never be written. They 
fought with the courage that is the last depth 
of despair. They defended with agony and 
death every foot of the bare hills, the abrupt 
and rocky slopes, the mountainsides torn by. 
artillery and soaked with blood. Eight hun- 
dred thousand Serbians died to save Serbia, 
and they did not save her. 

\lways the sound of the enemy s guns came 
closer, crossing the smoke-foggy valleys, cir- 
cling the riven hills, coming down on the 
trembling villages. The trails were choked 
with ox-carts carrying the sick and aged, with 
women holding babies, with children crying 
and stumbling, gripping their mothers’ skirts. 
In the winter cold, in darkness and rain and | 
snow, they struggled toward the south, and 
the Bulgarian armies came down upon them 
and over them. 

\t this time Lieutenant Milutin Krunich 
was retreating toward Nish with the last 
Serbian soldiers to pass through that doomed 
city. He writes the story of one night, one 
short space of darkness in those days in which 
all was darkness: 

“Lightning after lightning, thunder after 
thunder, a deluge of rain, the like of which I 
never saw in my life; wind, storm, tempest, a 
night of Stygian darkness; the fury and 
cruelty of raging nature which was at the 











The Greatest Novel Ever Written—by the 
Most Popular Author in Ali the World 


Harold Bell Wright 


Vibrant with the local color of 
the mystic, enchanted Ozarks— 
the Shepherd of the Hills country. 
Brian Kent, Auntie Sue, Judy and 
Betty Jo are more than creations 
—they are actual, human realities. 


Illustrations by J. Allen St. John 


_ THE RECREATION OF BRIAN KENT | 


First Printing—Forty rapists Copies 


THE RE-CREATION OF BRIAN KENT carries a message that will 
strengthen human faith to happiness: ‘‘The foundation principles of life— 
honesty, courage, fidelity, morality, etc.—are eternal facts, Life must and 
will go on. You can neither stop it nor turn it back.’’ In the author’s 
inimitable, fascinating s style this message is like a heaven-sent blessing that 
will cheer and give courage to millions of weary, storm-tossed souls that 
have all but gone down in these recent years of world chaos. ‘‘The Re- 
Creation of Brian Kent” is a delightful Ozark story of life and love, sweet 
and appealing with pathos, rich in philosophy, masterful in character 
analysis, charming in description and intensely dramatic, not with physical 
combat, but with skillful visualization of the clash and conflicts of the in- 
visible forces of life. 


i Full Cloth, 12mo., $1.50 


il Other Novels by Harold Bell Wright—Over Eight Million Sold 
il That Printer of Udell’s—The Shepherd of the Hills—The Calling 

















height of its wildness and power. 

“At eight o’clock we left our last positions 
and passed through Pirot. The town had 
died; no lights, not a single soul, a town of 
horror-land, or of the dead. Only the wind 
and storm shrieked between the silent little 
houses. When the lightning flashed with 
its tremendous, reddish-green light, we saw 
for an instant how the flood of icy water 
splashed the white walls. This ice-cold water 
dashed through our clothes and ran toward 
our hearts 


“THE storm reached its height of violence. 
rhe lightnings crossed each other upon 
the black and heavy clouds and fell and mingled 
with the drenched earth. We were entirely 
blinded by these flashes; we lost every feeling, 
every trace even of a sense whose name is | 
sight We went ahead by instinct and per- 
haps by habit Che terrible, menacing roll of 
the thunder ran through the black atmosphere 
The rain fell as if poured from the clouds. 
Really it seemed as if the whole heavy air was 
filled with icy water which moved and ran be- 
fore the foolish will of the raging wind. We 
walked through something which was soft and 
deep, which was icy cold and moved beneath 
our lect } 
‘The horror of the weather was not lessen- | 
ing. It began to be so dreadful, to be so terri 
ble as to be insane. We stepped up to our 
knees at times in the water, which ran so 
swiftly as to tax our strength. 
“Presently we began to meet strange beings. 
By the lightning we saw that they were in 


many small groups, and that they were little, | 


and that they staggered, and that they were 
falling. Then through the wind and rain we 
heard frightened exclamations, screams, and 
moans. Now they were everywhere among the 
soldiers. We felt that they were reaching out 
for us 

‘Who are these?’ I asked Bata loudly. 

‘Children,’ he replied. 

‘Children!’ I exclaimed, frightened. 

“T came closer to one of the little creatures 
When the lightning flashed, I saw that it was 


hot a child, but an old man—a little cheecha, 
With a blanket thrown over his shoulders and 
arms outstretched, trying to hold himself 


balan ed 
“*From where are these children?’ I asked, 
when the thunder had ceased to roll. 





Hh of Dan Matthews—The Winning of Barbara Worth—Their 
til Yesterdays—The Eyes of the World—When a Man’s a Man 


Harold Bell Wright’s Books Are Sold Everywhere | 


Mr. Wright’s Allegory of Life 2 16mo., Cloth 
“Aliterarygem thatwilive” Lhe Uncrowned King “tents 


Our Big Catalog of We catalog and send by mail, ata_ ||| 
Books of All Publishers FRE big saving to you, over 25,000 books of 


other publishers. We supply the largest number of public, private and school libraries | 
and individuals with all their books. Our service is quick and satisfying. Write for Wl 
catalog today. A post card will bring it. | 


THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Publishers and Booksellers | 
E. W. REYNOLDS, President 231-233 West Monrece St., CHICAGO 
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Te ‘ 1 7 
Is a 100 pp. ill. handbook- it’s F REE. Home 100 recipes. Brief but complete. 15¢ by mail. 100 Meat- 
tudy Domestic Science courses fitting for well- : : 

paid positiois and home efficiency less recipes 15e. 50 Sandwich recipes 15e._ All three 30c.. 


Am. Scheel of Heme Economi: s, 507 W. 69th St, Chicago, Il. J B. K, BRIGGS, 250 Madison St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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How fo 
catter Sunshine with 


Christmas Cards 


Here are a few simple suggestions for making this coming 














Christmas a happy one for yourself and others. 


1 Begin now to keep a note book of the addresses of relatives, 
friends, acquaintances, business associates and customers. 
Think of people you used to know who would like to hear 
from you again. 

3 Think particularly of the old folks, of the children in your 
~ neighborhood, your employes, and members of your church. 


te 


4 Select now an appropriate Christmas greeting card for every 
Phe 
one on your list, get them addre oa early, and mail them 
in plenty of time to be delivered before C hristmas. 


Whether or not vou send a gift, a greeting card carries just the sentiment 
you want to express. 
Send 10 cents for “Forget-Me-Nots,” a little book of days to remember. 


331 Fourth Ave 


The Greeting Card Association 82.227 GS 
Se, 
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A House Like 
This One 


deserves “Beautiful 
birch” for its trim 
and doors. This one 
has it. 

And your home, be 
it larger or smaller, 
deserves it no less. 

It can have what it 
deserves, too, for 
“Beautiful birch,” in 
addition to what its 
name affirms, is eco- 
nomical to buy and 
hard, durable and 
mar-resisting, enough 
to make permanent 
your intelligent satis- 
faction. 


A handsome and really _in- 
forming book on birch and six 
variously finished samples are 
ready, waiting only for your 
name and address. 


The Birch Manufacturers 
200 F.R.A. Bldg.,Oshkosh, Wis. 


LEEP 


renews your 
energy—that re- 
builds your worn- 


out body and brain 
cells—that turns you out 
vf bed bright, clear- 
brained—fit for the day’s 
work! That’s the kind 
of sleep you enjoy when 
the Way Sagless Spring 
is the toundation of your 
sleeping outfit. 

ts resilient surface conforms 
to your body without sag- 
ging—makes your sleeping 
position comfortable, rest- 
tul. Does not roll you to 
ward the center. This sag 
less construction is patent- 
ed. All metal—quiet——-san 
itary—can't tear bedding. 
Quarter century guarantee 
with ¢ each spring. Ask the 
nearest Way dealer about 
our 30nights’ free trial offer 
Write for the interesting 
Way Sleep Booklet. 

Way Sagless Spring Company. 

428 East Hennepin Avenue 

Minneapolis, Minn. 


Gives that Dash, 
Style and Touch of 
Youthfulness 


At “ j Look 
for Labi 


TIMOTHY F. CROWLEY. Inc 
Makers 


iG w York 








URLINGTON 


WATERPROOF 
WEATHER STRIP 


Willkeepout the cold andsave tonsof coal. 
Made of heavy, compact brown felt with 
tough, waterproof paper back, 

Will not stretch while applying; snow 


and rain can’t cause it to sag between tacks 
and let in the wind, as ordinary flimsy 


strips do. W ill stay smooth and 
tight all winter. 


A distinct innovation in flexible 
weatherstrips, not only in the ex- 
ceptional quality of the Burling- 
ton Strip iteelf, but in this fact— 


Proper Size and Shaped Tacks 
and Thumb Guard for Pushing 


Ne Tacks included FR EE, 


No hunting for right kind of ‘ote or por using 
too large or too small sizes that 
the wood or not hold, 


IF YOU WANT TO LEIS We give you large head, sharp, tap. 
EARN FROM $10.00 TO LEIA Splthews. 
$200.00 PER MONTH Hh is 6 Brum mile yor puap theta 
ACTING AS OUR REP- yo Tels a 10-9 
RESENTATIVE IN te > font aed roti L O° 
YOUR COMMUNITY, we flat “aptobie 
TAKING CARE OF SUB- ee eungy you order ot us 
complete assortment of de- SCRIPTIONS AND RE- 

ligh tful little ee arments NEWALS; ADDRESS | SS 


a eae BLANKET CO. 
_ from Leese ing band to oc TC am N 
tee ge satya sgh GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 
nursery — photographed on DEPT. 11B, 1190 WEST 


live models with full de scription 


of materials, construction and ap- 40TH STREE 3 NEW 


plication. You will be pleased 

with it. r i ad bh te 
‘‘Dept. A’’ Novelty Knitting Co. | } ORK CIT} z 

Mfrs., Cohoes, N. Y. y) 


Baby Clothes 


Send for this 50 page 
Arnold Baby Book 


Showing every one of this 





VOCATIONAL TRAINING 
SCHOOLS 


Good Housekeeping’s School Department will 
be glad to assist you in making a selection. 
Write the Director. 
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Flesh 
Pink 
Brunette 
White 


* 


RosePetal 
Complexion 
Smooth and velvety as 


the petals of a rose is 
the complexion aided by 


. 
Nadine Face Powder 
This delicate beautifer 
imparts an_ indefinalle 
charm—a charm which 
lingers in the memory. 

The smooth texture of 
Nadine adheres until 
washed off. It prevents 
sunburn or the return of 
discolorations, 

Its coolness is refresh- 
ing, and it cannot harm 
the tenderest skin. 

Nadine Face Powder 
beautifies millions of com- 
plexions today. Why not 
yours? 

Sold in Green Boxes Only. 
At leading toilet counters. If 
they haven't it, by mail 6oc. 


NATIONAL TOILET COMPANY, 


Paris, Tenn. 


v * 
ades,or shades running crooked or sli pping. 
fy Hartshorn when you order shade sand 


Ok for the 


WART HARTSHORN CO. 


fth Avenue 


name on the shade wrapper 


New York 


Out of the East Christ Came | 


“Don’t ask,’ came to me an angry, painful 
voice and grew silent. But the cheecha| 
staggered and clutched at me in order to keep | 
from falling. I took him by the hand. Again | 
the words began to fly— 

““*Order . came that 
fly... fly ... knownot 

“«The order came two weeks ago 
you so late?’ I asked. 

“Came ... but you 
Dojknica is ... In the 
. desert . insky. These children were 

. with sheep .. . far . . . we had to 
gather them . . . painfully. Then we had to 
kill . . . to butcher all the sheep . . . thou- 
sands ... sorrows and pain for... they 
were all our fortune . . . you know it yourself | 

. to skin them... that the Bulgarians 
might not find the wool . we burned them 

. much work... unhappiness . . . we 
could not earlier . . 

“The words of this unhappy man came 
| brokenly through the wind and rain. Sudden- 
lly I felt that he grasped my hand closely, | 
that his face was near to mine, and he ex- 
claimed in a heartrending voice, ‘Where are 
we going?’ 

“T did not reply to him. Only 
me to embrace him and to weep. 

“After a time we saw lights through the 
night and the rain. It was a large old han 
| Red smoke poured out through the big broken 
| windows, for many fires were burning inside 
around which black shadows were crowding 
| Outside the fan an immense throng of men, 

soldiers, women, children, horses, wagons 
cannon, oxen, and sheep were moving and 
shifting in the darkness and rain. Screams, 
shouts, moans of children, and breathing of 
cattle came from it When Bata and } finally 
got into the fan, the acrid smoke bit our eyes 
The han jammed with soldiers, men 
women, children, horses, and sheep. And 
many fires were burning on the ground. 
Around these were gathered pitiful crowds 
| from which the water dripped and ran into the 
fires. The women were aaatias around them 
| holding their screaming little ones. Children 
| were lying near the walls in the mud and water 
moaning piteously, trampled by the sheep 
|The soldiers, silent, dark, and stiff, were 
squatted beside the fires with hands out- | 
|stretched. A woman stood beside me. Her |} 
wet hair clung against her dark and quivering 
| face and to her dress from which the water ran. 
| She was holding a little child in her deathly 
tired arms, pressing it unconsciously to her wet 
and icy breast. The child, whose thin, wet 
clothes clung to his little legs, was screaming 
with the last screams of exhaustion when there 
is no sound but the gasp of death. A convul; 
sive shudder passed over him for the last time” 
He grasped with his last tiny strength his 
mother’s ice-cold breast in his little hands. 

***Oh God, what sin have I done?’ whispered | 
this mother, looking on her child. 

‘Let us go out from here,’ I said to Bata, 
| and we went out into the darkness, cold, rain, 
and horror. 

‘Thus Serbia had fled.” 


all children 
. where.’ 


don’t know where | 
mountains ... far 


out 


it came to} 





was 





N safe America, on the 
world. healthy and happy children were play 
ing in gardens, and mothers were singing rosy | 
|| babies to sleep. Many thousands of miles lie 
between the huts and hans of Serbia and the 
cradles and school-desks of America. Com 
passion might reach across those leagues of sea 
and land, pity and sympathy might bridge 
them, but before the war the women of America 
would have seen no other link between them 

and the mothers of Serbia. 

War is the great revealer; inexorably it has 
shown that the death of Serbian babies means 
the shadow of death over every American home. 
From the exhaustion and agony of the Balkan | 

| peoples the specter of disease arose—influenza, 
typhus, typhoid, small-pox, cholera—and the 


| 
| 





western nations knew their unity with ae 
| East in one common fear. Western medical 


The NESTLE 


Why are | | 











The success of the Nestlé Home-Outfit 





other side of the 











Permanent Wave 


Permanent Waving in Winter 


Theinvention of permanent hair- 
waving has earned two distinct 
reputations. When a woman has 
received a good permanent wave 
she will be a delighted customer 
for the rest of her life. When 
she has received bad results an 
almost equal length of prejudice 
will prevail. In order to show 
the difference between good and 
bad permanent waving, we are 
commencing a little educational 
work. We will give extracts from 
our booklet in which our Mr. 
Nestlé, the inventor of per- 


manent waving, will explain its 
main principles. 


RIGHT 


WRONG 


An important feature of per- 
manent waving is the winding 
of the hair. The diagrams above 
distinguish between good and 
bad methods. It will be noted 
that the twisted winding is no/ 
nature's method. In reality this 
hair is not curled but it is cor- 
rugated, because the hair circles 
around itself and then around 
the curler. 





HOME OUTFIT 


in inexperienced hands is remarkable 
because 90% of the purchasers do not 
pretend to know anything about hair 
waving, but simply follow our directions. 
We estimate that over 10,000 heads of 
hair were privately waved by this article 
since last year. We also find that whereas 
permanent waving declined in former 
years towards August, our establishment 
is this year overcrowded with customers 
andourmailis filled with orders for waving 
suprlies for Home-Outfit possessors. 


The price of the Nestlé Home-Outfit is 
$15. If you are obliged to do any kind 
of waving or curling in your family 
write for our free booklet, and we are 
confident that vou will not continue the 
daily nuisance of using hot irons or 
ight hai rlers, but will take 
invention. 


Cc. NESTLE CO. 


Original Inventors of Permanent Waving 
657 and 659 FIFTH AVENUE 


Corner 52nd Street New York 


r-cu recourse 
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Post Card Brings this 175-Page | 
Jewelry Book from World’s 
Largest Mail Order Jewelers 


Baird-North Co., gold and silversmiths, estab 
lished in 1895—now the world’s largest mail order 
jewelry house—will send free and postpaid, on re- 
quest, their wonder- 
ful money-saving 
Jewelry Book con- 
taining thousands of 
beautiful articles in 
jewelry, diamonds, 
watches, silverware, 
leather goods, toilet 
sets, hand bags, fine cut- 
lery, etc. Everything is | 
sold the ‘*‘Baird-North 

way” direct tousers at a | 
substanti i 
complete satis 
guaranteed or 

refunded Post 
brings the free 

book Mail it 

today! 






money | 
eard 





Pair of Brass Book 
Ends; very hand- 


complete 
with monogram 


shown. Price ae $3.50 
Baird-North Save 


No. 150 


some pierced design; 








Average values from the 
page free Baird-North J 
Book prove that we save you 
about one-third on quality goods 
Order any of the three articles 
shown here, and if you are not 
delighted with the exceptional 
value,Wwe,will refund your money. 


10,000 Articles to 
Select From 





No. 1505 fan 


Mustard Jar in silver- 


pacer mere ers 2% 
The articles shown here are but neg $1 -00 j 
faint suggestions of the ,un- | 
limited choice offered by the 10,000 articles in the Baird | 
North Jewelry Book, which contains everything in 
jewelry, diamonds, watches, silverware, leather goods, 
cutlery, and choice novelties for personal and home use. 


Post Card Brings | 
Big Values 


Just write on a post card 
“Send me the 175- 
Jewelry Book 










pa 





; cans free Sign and mail it 

Soli 0-K Gold today, and the book will 

No. 1341 gg set with be sent promptly—free 
Sapphire; green golc and post paid. Thank | 
leaves. Price........ $3.50 you for the inquiry! | 

BAIRD-NORTH co Established 1895 

* Capital $800,000 


DEPT. 49 PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


| 


should be in 
every room 


Beautify 


One Room 


Get one packet of Moore Push-Pins (Glass 
heads and Steel Points) and one packet of 
Moore Push-less Hangers, and rehang every 


picture in any one room of your house. 

Better than tacks or nails. Put the pictures where 

you want them, without fear of in uring wall paper, 

plaster or woodwork. Shorten the picture frame 
; per 
tionery, drug and photo 


wires, so they will not show. 
supply stores everywhere 10c Packet 


Sold by hardware, sta- 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., 27 Berkley St., Philadelphia 
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EEP your baby’s 
in an Icy-Hot 
satisfy the eager 
ish the warm pink body 
get out of a warm bed _ into a cold kitchen 
every time the little one must be fed. 
Icy-Hot Bottles and Jars make night 
nursing for invalids easy too. Steaming hot 
broths are always ready. Icy-Hot Jars will 
hold the solid foods when they are needed. 
School children and workmen who carry 
lunches have better appetites for food car- 
ried in Icy-Hot Lunch Kits. And motorists 
find their trips more delightful because 
of the Icy-Hot Motor Restaurants. 


Easily cleaned—absolutely sanitary. 
Protecte1 against breakage—last a 
life-time. Look for name ‘‘Icy-Het” 
on bottom. /sk your dealer. If he 
can’t supply you, send his name. 
Write for illustrated catalog 
THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE COMPANY 
217 W. Second St. 
Cincinnati, O. 


No need now to 






















EDMOND 


Peanut 


p Qil 


—isa wholesome and 
easily digested Amer- 
ican food oil — ideal 


for both table and 


cooking purposes. 


Pronto 





milk warm all night | 
ottle — just right to | 
little lips and nour- 





























If you want an electric washing 
machine that runs so silently 
you scarcely realize it is in 
operation—just investigate 
the Coffield. 

If you want a washer that will 
clean your clothes perfectly 
and without wear—which has 





been developed to the height | Lat 
of mechanical] perfection—the | W 
| Coffield is the machine you | | 
| are looking for. ii 







The rocking copper tub is 
practically self-cleaning and 
indestructible—sanitary in 
every sense of the word. 
The 12” swinging wringer handles 
the heaviest pieces with perfect ease 
—and from any desired position. 


Write for complete description and 

name of the Coffield dealer nearest 

you. 

The Coffield Motor Washer Co. 
Dayton, Ohio 


** Producers of wash-day smiles 
since 1904.”" 







































5) GRANNY’S SECRET 











There is a difference in the lightness , 
|of cake. The kind granny used to make is long, . 
remembered—the best. Perhaps vou have some friend who 
| takes pride in her cake making. This cake beater cannot be 
beat is the universal verdict by all who try it once. 60c. 
Ask for No. 2010. Send for our catalog showing decorated 
kitchen utensils of olden times. Gifts for young house- 
keepers, weddings, showers, bridge parties and the holi- 
days. Gifts for the kitchen attractive. Thereis 
no doubt a Pohlson dealer in your town, Get 
acquainted and find the new and interesting. 
Gift andspecialty shops should send for cata- 
log of thoughtful little gifts which will 
forwarded upon application. 


Pohlson Gift Shops, Dept. 9, Pawtucket, R. I. 



















HOUSEHOLD 
COMFORT CHAIR 


You cannot imagine the Real Comfort 
and Usefulness of this Chair with 
DRAWER & WHEELS & TABLE- 
ARM for working in your kitchen; 
paring vegetables or stirring dough, etc. 
Or while Sewing, Writing, Read- 
sting. Useful as Individual 

mall Ironing Board.Over- 
Tray, Child's 
Chair-Table & Very Many Other 
Uses. Your dealer’s name & Picture: 
Pamphlet illustrating Numerous Varied 
Uses sent if you will write at once to, 


COMBINATION PRODUCTS CO. 
504N Cunard Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 





















































‘Two Outlets 


JSrom a 


Single Socket 


Youcan have light inyour 


halls and dark corners even 
while using your electric light sock- 
ets for the vacuum sweeper. The 





gives you light and power from a single 
socket—or heat and light—or two lights. 
Millions in successful use. Folder on re- 


quest. 
Every Wired Home Needs Three or More 
At Your Dealer’s 


Ser GSD 


| Made only by 
| 
| 
| 
| 












BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 
New York San Francisco 


Benjamin No. 2452 Shade Holder enables you to 


ysna 


Chicago 


1 an} » with your Two-Way Plug. Price lic. 
> Benjamin No. 903 Swivel Attachment Plug screws 
iS a into the socket without twisting the cord. 










Knocker for Guest Room Door 4 B®, 
in. long, gray silver Gnish, only Bu 
For Outside or Front 
. brass, 7 in. long only 
$2.50. A refined and tasteful 
Present, 

Our Big Free Catalog pictures 
thousands of gifts as full of 
oharacter and personality 
asthis. With Our Big Book and your 
list you can doa week's Christmas go 
ping in an hour. It's a Great Big 

‘olp. 
THE HOLMES CO. 

730 Elmwood PROVIDENCE,R.1|. 



























MILITARY SCHOOLS 


Good Housekeeping School Department will 
be glad to assist you to make a selection. 

Write the Director, stating the locality pre- 
ferred, age of boy, and an estimate of the 


charges you wish to pay. Suitable schools 
will be suggested to you and these schools 
asked to send you catalogs. 


Director, the School Department 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 119 West 40th St. N. Y. City 

























mankind. 


steady, gray eyes, a 


sensitive, 


Out of the East Christ Came 


science must fight in Serbia for the life of 


So Dr. Regina Flood Keyes of Buffalo, New 
York, a small, plump, American woman with 
humorous 
mouth, and the firm, quick hands of the sur- 
geon, came to the shores of Serbia. 
not begin her fight on Serbian soil, for Serbia 
was still in the hands of an enemy army. 
Vodena, New Greece, she found an old, dilap- 
idated hospital and set about restoring and 
equipping it with Red Cross supplies. 

Vodena’s ancient, cobbled streets and hud- 


She could 


At 


} dled, old, stone buildings were crowded with 


| refugees. 


energy left to the people. 


a woman. 


Bosnians, Albanians, Roumanians, 
Serbs, Montenegrins, and Greeks slept in the 
courtyards with everything they had saved 
tied in ragged bundles under their heads. 
Influenza, typhus, typhoid, and malaria stalked 
the narrow streets, and there was no hope or 


Now among them came an American doctor, 
Doctors they knew, for in the 


Balkans today, as in Europe during the Middle 
Ages, the village barbers are licensed to bleed 
the sick and to give drugs. 
understood, for women and donkeys have 
always borne the burdens on the roads and 


customed things 
understand. 


| baths?” they said. 
white pellets? 
God has willed, will be.’ 


’ 


ruthless. 








God has sent us death. 


“There will only be another war. 
die now, we shall die then.” 


Women they 


could not 


“Why should we seek to live?” they asked. 


If we do not 


UT the foreign doctor was swift, sure, and 
She was fighting a new war, a war 
that the peoples of many nations do not under- 
stand, the war for humanity against disease. 


Under her direction the c-d hospital was 
thoroughness. 
muddy, mosquito-breeding holes in the alleys 
and courtyards about it were drained and 
filled; all stagnant water was covered with a 


cleaned with scientific 


film of oil. 


The 


A puzzled Serbian soldier, too 


broken for further fighting, was shown how to 


make door and window frames. 


There 


was 


no mosquito netting in Vodena, but surgical 
gauze served the purpose, and the old stone 
building was astonished by Western screens 


that kept out flies. 
by a cage made of gauze. 


The entrance was guarded 


Fly-swatters were improvised of oilcloth on 


sticks, and every convalescing patient was | 
given one and told to kill flies. 


"> 


“Soldiers, attention! 


he 


said. 


The sergeant 
in charge of the Serbian orderlies and guards 
was instructed to give the same order. 
scratched his head in bewilderment, but obeyed. 


He 


times I have been given orders to kill men, but 
never was I ordered to kill flies until Dr. Keyes | 


took command. 
spare none!” 


The hospital had become the one clean and | 


healthy spot in the festering Balkans. 
fifty beds were filled with patients, and every 
second day Dr. Keyes, in antiseptic robes, 
performed operations all day long while women 
internes gave anesthetics and women nurses 


sterilized instruments. 


Still 


a 


distrust 


Kill every fly you see, and 


The 


of 


women physicians was in the minds of the 


people. 


highest power in that region, were silent. 
Then a Serbian pope fell ill with gangrenous 


appendicitis. 


The heads of the Creek church, the 


tilled the tiny farms beside the stone huts. 
But an American woman who was a doctor, 
who ordered that babies be taken from their 
mothers’ arms and placed in tubs of water, 
who cherished strange hatreds for such ac 
as flies, they 
And they were too weary to care. 
They looked with aloof, hopeless eyes at the 
foreign nurses in their white caps. 

“Of what use are your strange-smelling 
“Why should we swallow 
What 





“Many | 





He was told that his only 


chance to live was an operation, and Dr. 
Keyes was the only surgeon in Vodena. 
the pope’s dignity was concerned; he remained 
obdurate and refused to allow a woman to 


operate on him. 


But 


He lay in his state chamber 
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| TRADE MARK 































To Warm Xb | 
Your Feet < 
In Comfort 


—equip the radiators in 
your homewith Comfort Rails. 
Prevent injuring of shoes or 
marring finish of radiator. 
Attached orremoved in ajiffy. 
No tools required. 


Fits Any Radiator 


As necessary to radiators as 
foot rails are to base burners. 
The Comfort Rail gives com- 
fort of a fireplace without the 
sootandheat. Helps to avoid 
colds and sickness. 
















































































You can keep your feet as warm 
as toast, even when the floors 
are cold, 

















































A Sensible 
Christmas Present 


Remember those near and 
dear to you with a COMFORT 
RAIL. They’llremember you every 
time they use it, thru the long win- 
ters, for years to come. Enclose 
your Christmas card with your order 
and we will send it with the COM- 
FORT RAIL and ship it by prepaid, 
insured parcel post, to any address 
in the United States just in time for 
Christmas. Price $3.75, (same as 
before the war.) 


Order NOW 


Do your Christmas shopping early—- 
order one or more for your home. 
If not entirely satisfied, return with 
in ten days and your money will be 
refunded without question. 






































































Thexton Manufacturing Co. 
315 3rd Ave. S. Minneapolis, Minn. 













Dealers: Write for interesting proposition. 
COMFORT RAILS are in big demand. 




















Scolding and Whip- 
pinge Are relics of 
the Barbarous Ages 


The New Method 
Places Confidence 
as the 
Basis of Control 


Right and Wrong 
Methods in 


Child Training 


Many loving parents with the best interests of their 
children at heart have worked irreparable harm through 
the use of old haphazard methods of child training, Un- 
knowingly they commit crimes against their children 
almost daily, due to a lack of any concrete, scientific 
method for handling disobedience, wilfulness, untruth- 
fulness and the hundred other damaging traits that are 
apt to wreck a child's whole life. Harsh punishments 
and angry wordssimply drive bad traits deeper and pave 
the way for later and greater faults, 


But now a new method of child training has superseded 
the old and the immediate and permanent results are 
nothing short of marvelous. 


BASED ON CONFIDENCE 


Under this new system childr en grow up in comradeship 
with their parents. A lovin g mutual respect governs 
each word and act. Youthful ideas are built and strong 
little characters moulded, T he child remains forever 
free from such traits as dis- 
obedience, jealousy, fear and 
deceit, The true confidence 
that parents win from their 
children under this better 
method smooths out every 
tendency to rebellion, to eva- 
sion, and to the many bad 
qualities that develop so 
quickiy and easily in children. 


HIGHEST ENDORSEMENTS 


This new system, which has 
been put into the form of an 
illustrated Course prepared 
especially for the busy parent, ig 
is producing remarkable and These are only a few 
immediate results for thou- uendreds of ques- 
sands of parents inall parts of | ¢e lly answered. 
the world, and is also endorsed 

by leading educators. It covers all 

ages from cradle to eighteen years 


FREE BOOK 


“New Methods in Child Training” 
is the title of a startling book which 
describes this new system and out- 
lines the work of the Parent’ Asso- 
ciation. Mail coupon or send a letter 
o¢ postal today and the book will be 
sent free—but doit now as this an- 
nouncement may never appear again. 


The Parents’ Association 
Dept. 6511, 449 Fourth Ave., N. Y. City 


FREE BOOK COUPON 


Parents® Association, Inc., Dept. 6511,.449 Fourth Ave., N. ¥. City 


Please send me your book, “‘New Methods in Child Train 
ing,”’ free. This does not obligate me in any was 











DO YOU KNOW HOW 


to instruct childre a in the 
delicate matters of sex? 

to always obtain cheerful 
obedience? 

to correct mistakes of 
early training? 

to keep child from crying? 

to develop initiative in 
child? 

to teach child instantly 
to comply with com 
mand, ‘Don't touch’? 

to prevent quarreling and 
fighting? 


| 
| 
| 


Name 
Address 


City . State 





Housekeepers 


should know about 


Excelsior 
Protectors 


Desirable for the comfort of the lit mes and family 
SY are oe of epee prepare: “ cotton and heavy 
white muslin, easily wa hed d dry ig 
a Shed and dry out light and 
LOOK FOR OUR TRADE MARK—ON EACH 
EXCELSIOR MATTRESS PROTECTOR 


Excelsior Quilting Company 
15 Laight Street, New York 
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PUSSY-WILLOW 
& SUVERWOOL 


¥ 


YARNS &% 


are all worsted Varns, remarkable 
for softness, elasticity and depth 
and perma nence of color. 
They work well and will be found 
far more satisfactory and econom- 
ical than cheaper yarns, 


Salisbury’s 
Pussy-Willow Yarn 


is single strand and non-splitting 
and brushes to beautiful Angora 
finish for capes, muffs and trim- 
mings. 


Salisbury’s 
Silverwool Yarn 


is a duotone silk 
and wool combina- 
tion ideal forsweat- 
ers, slip-ons and 
baby garments. 
Sold at Department 

and Yarn StoresD 
This new shawl 
wrap is easy to 
make and gives a 
warm, serviceable 
garment, the latest 
fashion at small ex- 
pense and just the 
color you desire. 
Color samples and 
knitting directions 
free on request, 


D. S. Salisbury &Co. 


49-Y WashingtonSt , 
Providence, Ra I. 





Boiled sA4 


5S | tere! K- | 


Baked Puddi 
fe E es — 


Takes the Place 
of a Maid 


When help is high and work is plentiful houses 
hold duties become “ drudgery until you 
install this economical 


* Caloric 


FIRELESS COOK STOVE 


Cooks the whole meal without attention, thot 
or worry. Makes the cheapest cuts of meat 
tender and delicious, cooks everything thoroly 
and appetizingly. The Caloricis the first and original 
firelesscooker, It has the most modern features, the 
most lasting qualities and is the most necessary labor- 
saving device for any kitchen. Write for full infor- 
mation on the Caloric way and its many superior 
features. On salein 10,000 stores. If your dealer does 
not handle them send us his name and address, 


Stafford-Caloric Co., 503 McClurg Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


Live Dealer-Agents Wanted 


Spaghecta 





BERTHE MAY’S ORIGINAL CORSET FOR 


\ p | 
s/¥ Comfort, abdominal support. Protects mothe 


and child. Dress as usual. Normal appearance 
Writefor Booklet No, 7,free in plain, sez iledenvek »pe 
Mail orders, full satisfaction. Fine for stent women 
and invalids Berthe May, 10 E. 46th St... ¥. 





The text of the following advertise- 
ment is stmilar to that pudlished 
in September Good Housekeeping. 
It is reprinted here because we 
have not yet made all the appoint 
ments necessary to complete our 
organization, 


We are looking 
for a certain 
young woman— 


She may be a young house- 
wife who, because of the 
present high prices, is find- 
ing it hard to make both ends 
meet. 


She may be a college girl dependent 
upon her own resources to complete 
a training that will fit her for a pay- 
ing profession. 


She may be a daughter who is stay- 
ing home, helping with the house- 
work, 


She may be holding a responsible 
office position. 


She has an engaging personality, 
is educated and not afraid to meet 
people. 


She believes in developing the very 
best that is in her and takes advan- 
tage of every opportunity she has, 


to do so. 
She is progressive. 


She believes in making her time of 
real material value to her as well as 
a source of enjoyment and uses her 
spare hours as wisely as those for 
work. 


She sees no reason WHY she should 
be satisfied with her present income. 
She wants more money. 


Are you that young woman? 


If you are that young woman; if y 

can use $10, $25, $ $50 or more every 
month, there is an opening for you 
with one of the largest publishing 
organizations of its kind in the 


world. 


We need a representative in your 
city to look after the new and re- 
newal subscriptions to GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING and our five 
other magazines. This coupon 
properly filled out and returned will 
bring you full particulars. 


Dept. 11D, GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West 4oth Street 
New York City 


>lease send me full particulars concern- 
ing your money-making plan. 


Name.. 
Address 


City . 
































ler Us Seav You) 
Your Xoas Furs | 


—— ‘path Age 
Every woman who is interested in furs | 
| should- possess a copy of Albrechis; 
| famous book-Fur Facts and Fashions- 
the recognized authority on this fas 
cinating Subject. This illustrated volume 
shows the accepted styles for 1920and 
will save you many dollare ~ ~ ~ ~-|} 
The priceless knowledge gained in 64 } 
years by America’e eading furriers |} 
ie yours for the asking . Albrecht }} 
| Fure are made from superior pelts }} 
| purchageed direct firrom the trappers}! 
In quality -style-material and 
| workmanship tney are absolutely 
} unexcelled the world over } 


| Albrecht Furs 


Supreme In Quality | 


4 
} 
{ 
} 











| 





Society leaders 
and women of? || 
fashion buy furs}! 
direct firom }} 
Albrecht |} 
Our clientele || 
includesthe |! 
names of many |) 
distinguished|} 





patron - ff 
All farses are }} 
eold under the}; 
“money back i 
guarantee which | 
insuree complete;! 
sahiocfaction || 

> take the} 

of pleasing (} 

n every 





The styles for} 

1920 are eepe-}| 
cially athractive 

and the prices} 

equally so .} 

oe i] 

| Tur Facts; 

vad and { 

gal " i 

| 3 fashions’ 

|| This book gives facts which enable you to »}) 

| make judicious selection. It tells the truth | 

\about furs. How furs are made and qraded }} 

} Howto distinguish fur quality Howto} 

| detect imitations and avoid disrapointmenis} 

Wheat fure wear best. Fur trade names and } 

imon English names Color effects and} 

ree of furs. Costly fur and their substitutes }} 

low tocare for your furs-Latest correct fur styles }{ 

nd Scents postage-wnite trday for catalog No1T2 
E.ALBRECHT & SON 

MINNESOTA}} 

=) 





alr 
SAIN 





A Gift for Flower Lovers 


You would search the shops vainly fora 
gift that would bring such delight to the ; 
flower lover as this artistic 54 in. Bowl 
Flower Holder, 3 white Narcissus Bulbs, 
Butterfly Ornament and Hand Colored 
Gift Card for $1.00. 


We've collected hundreds of gifts, rich 
in charm and sentiment. and pictured 
them in a Beautiful Catalog—something 
for everybody. Your list of names and 
our Big Free Gift Book is all you need 
it's a Great Big Help. 


The Holmes Co. 
728 ELMWOOD, PROVIDENCE, R. | 


= “a 
eo 


$ : jarge Broad Wide Table 

ee Top — Removable Glass 

J Service Tray — Double 
Drawer— Double 
flandles — Large Deep 
Undershelves — *‘Scien- 
tifieally Silent”—Rubber 
Tired Swivel Wheels. 
A bigh grade piece of fur 
Shoe ger bueed tr 
GENERAL UTILITY, 
ase of action, and abso- 
jute noiselessness. Write 


COMBINATION PRODUCTS CQ, 
WK 504-D, Cunard Bldg. Chicago, Ul, 











TABLE WAGON 


| Dr. Keyes operated immediately 


|} and tor fiv 


} stop 


Out of the East Christ Came 


in great pain, while his advisers urged him to 
yield. At last, being certain that he was 
dying, he sent word to the hospital that he was 
coming, and on the heels of his messenger four 
Serbian soldiers bore him on a litter to the little 
American with the kind and 
steady hand. 

He was hurried to the operating room, and 
ihe pope 
recovered, and all Vodena that the 
foreign woman doctor had his life. 
Thereafter the influence of the Greek church 
was behind the work of the American Woman's 
Hospitals, and when, in the fall of 1918, the 
influenza epidemic swept Vodena, Dr. Keyes 
was able to act quic kly and eflec tively. lor 
her work in Vodena, Dr. Keyes was decorated 


woman eyes 


learned 
saved 


| by both the Greek and Serbian governments. 


M EANTIME the tide of the old war was 
4 turning. The Allied armies were beating 
back the Bulgarians on Serbian soil, and on 
September tenth Colonel Jeandran, medical 
etiicer in charge of the 17th Division of French 
Colonial troops, called at the hospital and 
asked Dr. Keyes to join his forces at the 
front. An attack was soon to take place, and 
there would be an enormous casualty list 

Dr. Keyes obtained permission from Red 
Cross headquarters in Saloniki, 
medical supplies and bandages, and three days 
later was with the French ambulance at the 
front. That night the bombardment began, 


] 
collected 


e days the guns never grew cold. 
{nd during those five days and nights, while 
inhuman guns tore asunder preci 
pices and living men and curtained wit} 
smoke the gha tly ravines, Dr. Keyes worked 


the huge, 


steadily in her little hospital tent. 
Phe ground 
men 


about it was covered with 
awaiting her care. The heat 
millions of flies swarmed upon 
Twice shells wrecked 
She could not 


wounded 
Vas intense; 
her and the wounded. 
her tent and killed her helpers. 
vork to change her clothing; 
fer a few moments at times and dressed her 
swollen and blistered feet. It Gerrian 
ofticer, whose mangled leg she amputated, who 
told her that the Bulgarians were retreating 
Then she knew that Serbia, whose fate hung 


she rested 


Was a 


| on that battle, was saved 


She continued working for another day and 


another night, until the last torn limb had been 


cut away and the last wound had been band 
aged, and then she returned to her real work 
The French government gave her the Croix de 
Cuerre for the work she had done that week in 
the mountains beyond Dogai Pojar, 
hundreds of families remember her in their 
of it. But she knew, as 


prayers because 


\mericans in Serbia knew, that the great battle | 


was not ended, but beginning. 


Serbia was freed, but Serbia belongs, not to | 
Typhus and |} 


Bulgarian or Serb, but to death. 
typhoid, small-pox, malaria, influenza, cholera, 


| tuberculosis, pneumonia, and pellagra haunt 
| the villages and feed upon the starving women 


} over 


| found entirely naked in 


and children who have crept back to the places | 
Death is in the air of | 


that once were homes. 
Serbia, and until Serbia is clean again, there 


and } 


] 


| 





is no screened window in the world that can 


surely shut him out. 

When Dr. Keyes came to Monastir the land 
was an open cemetery, tainting the air with 
death. Packs wolves ranged 

tearing open thousands 
graves. Skeletons the moun 


and about 


the 
lined 


invisible 
it, ol 
shallow 


tain passes, 


the shattered, bleak 


villages living skeletons walked, hollow-eyed, | 


ags, digging in the earth for 


wrapped in r 
roots to eat. 
Monastir was 


warming with 


children. | 


Where they had come from no one knew, nor | 


how they had held to a spark of life. 
Serbia is a land of orphans. It is impossible 
to count them now; they are estimated at 
three hundred thousand. 
Red Cross 
lines. Hundreds were ferreted out in the 
half-burned ruins, curled up and quietly dying 


In using advertisements see page 4 


But | 


Many of them were 
bread- | 


Ps clothes that look 


as well as they wash 


Why shouldn’t your 
children look well dressed 
even though they want 
to play in the sand pile? 
You can dress children in 
good looking, cleverly de- 
signed and well made play- 
clothes and yet devote less 
time and labor to them than 
to crude ill-fitting playclothes 
which are supposed to save 
laundry. 


“Bread Winner” 


REG U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Childrens Play Clothes 


LOOK WELL. WEAR WELL. WASH WELL 


A modern mother who 
did this tells you all 
about it in a booklet en- 
titled “WlInnie’s Way.” 
Let us send you a copy. 
This booklet also gives you 
the newest designs, tells you 
in detail how the garments 
are built to withstand the 
strain of strenuous play. 
We'll also send you the 
dealer’s name in your town 
for we want you to go to 
see the Bread Winner Play- 
clothes, to note the qual- 
ity, yes, and the moderate 
prices. 

THE O. L. HINDS COMPANY 

Dept. G. Burlington, Vt. 
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wv DIAMONDS oata || Safety First 


FROM JASON WEILER & SONS, ane the Say. 


of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 

leading diamond importers Potooiela Food Seay 
For over 43 years the house of Jason Weiler & | Safety-First Strap — 
Sons, of Boston, has been one of the leading | 2 baby can’t slide un- 
diamond importing concerns in America selling ff preted me Prk 
to jewelers. However a large business is done }} Wide, Flaring Legs, 
direct by mail with customers at importing | 3 insuring against 
prices! Here are several diamond offers— tipping 
direct to you by mail which clearly demon 
strate our positior 1 to name prices on d amonds . 
that should surely interest any present or #H| 4 rig ioc i 
prospective diamond purchaser post to the other 





Northwestern 


Safety-First High Chair 


Gives you everything that science and mechanical 
skill have been able to produce for the baby’s safety 
at just about the cost o1 ordinary chair. The fine 
white, one-piece, removable porcelain tray, easily 
kept clean and free from germs, helps: prevent 
stomach complain ts. With the Safety-First Strap. 
Mother can leave room without apprehension 
Mission or Period Patterns—wood or fibre, Write 


lcarat, $145.00 | } for folder No. 30 


This one carat diamond 

is of fine brilliancy and Ladies’ All Platinum | 

perfec tly cut Mounted Diamond Ring $395.00 | O O e 
in liffany style 14K.sol- Sixteen blue white per 


. id gold setting. Money fectly - P ape i n 2 
AVORY soups, dainty refunded if it can be cua rare Fine Period Furniture 
duplicated elsewherefor center stone is fine blue Dining Room Suites in Queen Anne, Italian Renaissance, 


salads, all kinds of desserts less than $200.00. white color. Ring is ex | serio and Crafts and Mission : 
Our pri: quisitely hand-carvedand ed Room Suites in Queen Anne. Louis XViand Sheraton, 
[ ‘ $145. 00 i Also Sun Parior and Sitting Koom Suites in fibre. 


. . J . 
—that’s what Cox’s Gelatine direct to_you pierces Tels oe ee ee ee eccne tia 


| Ladies’ Diamond Ring $125. 00 | which you are interested. 5 ‘ 
stands for. , a Fine, perfectly cut, a a NORTHWESTERN MFG. CO., Fort Atkinson, Wis. 


diamond in center, and four 
1 : setae “¥ maller diamonds embedded in 
There is practically no limit a Gee one 
C ’ ae Net white solid gold, handsomely 
to the uses of Cox’s, for it is S carved. end poresd, 
. We refer you toany Bank in 


unsweetened and_ unflavored. —® Pe ho 
66 i A few weighls and prices of other diamond rings 
The ae Cox . on the {carat - - $31.00 Pe carats - $217.00 
3 t - = 50.00 carats- =- 350.00 
checkerboard box means purity nome - - BS toa. 2 


diamonits can_be pur 


funded if these 
and economy. sy Actes for less than_one-third more. 


’ ° . ee ; If desired, rings ait be sent 

to your bank or any Express 

Cox $ Gelatine 1S nutritious Go: with privilege of muni 
nation. Our diamond guar- 


and invaluable in preparing all antee tor full value for all 


time goes with every pur- 
chase 


kinds of nourishing foods. “WRITE TODAY 
FOR THIS 


In our “Manual of Gelatine CATALOG. |] SG il] os A pin ; 

. HOWTO BUY ||| / || MARY JANE 
Cookery there are many new pow TORU’ i | 

and interesting recipes suggesting This book is beautifully | /f | WHY does your little girl love 


° ° illustrated. Tells how 
ways in which Cox’s Gelatine thamonds. Tells how Hi : a more than _her 
= ed of bd . they mine CS inate ea HT = i t e : 
will aidinpreparing dainty dishes. saarghia, sis se ee 1} ike other dolls erhaps she couldn't 
and qualities ($15 20. Wir _ ik > i : ; tell you, but 
TON i ! 


000.00) is co! »nsidere d an 4 t 
authority : mere USA : } fj your | Vy Bs this is the rea- 
Write f 28-Page Free : : f 


Catalog lewelry— Watches, 
Silver, 


The Cox Gelatine Company | Jason Weiler & Sons 


Dept. A Z 
335 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
100 Hudson Street, New York Diamond Importers since 1876 


Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris 











Send today for a free copy. 











Mary Jane is an all com 


9 position doll, Fully jointed. 
Beautiful real hair curls, 
and eyes that go to sleep. 

: wi ,c4 } \ Her face is pretty and her 
v3 . figure outlines natural and 

4 dainty. She may be seen at 

Ml ; cde all the best shops either 


Instant Powdered, 


semiclad in combination 
suit or fully dressed in the 
latest fashionable silk gown 


Rich with the choicest nuts and and hat, 
There are 300 models of 


fruits. More sought-after than EFFANBEE DOLLS. Ask 
our world-famous Smithfield Vir 7 | your dealer about them. 

ginia Hams. Delivered in air- Fleischaker & Baum 
tight tins, by parcel post, to any 45 E. 17th St., New York City 
address in the United States. 
Order now for yourself and your 
friends. 

OSS Se $3.00 


4 lb. Tin 5.50 
6 lb. Tin .. 8.00 


Send Post-office or express money order, 
cash or your check. 


‘ For some boys a military schoo! 
¥% D. Pender Grocery Co., Dept. B, | Military Schools Zersrape bore» military 906 
Norfolk, Va. aration for college or for business. We Shall be glad to put 
you in touch with schools maces your particular p 
Director the School Dept., Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 
| New York City, 119 West 40th St. 
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N APARTMENTS or small houses baby's 

Sidway folds up into the smallest space 
imaginable and hangs up in the closet when 
not inuse. When opened it is roomier than 
any reed carriage. Its fine spring protects 
baby's spine from injury and is adjustable 
to his steadily in-reasing weight. 


2 “5 


Collapsible Baby Carriage 


appeals to mothers because it can be kept 
clean and sweet easily with none of the 
bother of washing a reed carriage. Its con- 
venience of being carried when getting on 
street cars and trains is appreciated. Baby's 
Sidway will last until he y to take 
Mother's hand and walk. ealer : 
ries Sidways. Ask him to show you one. 

Write today for free Health Chart and 
baby book for judging baby’s health. 

Also name of Sidway Dealer. 


Sidway Mercantile Company 
5$ 14th St., Elkhart, Ind. 


Canadian Factory 
215 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont., Canada 


Sy ATS) 


1djust the 
spring as baby 
gains in weight 


Se. 
Baby's First Birthday 


What better gift than correct food for 
the weaning baby? 

Choose a natural food; one that will do 
more than merely keep him alive, a food 
that will build bone, flesh and muscle— 
Robinson's “Patent” Barley. 

For nearly 100 years doctors have 
recommended Robinson’s. 


ae 


Druggists Grocers 
Department Store: 


, ROBINSON'S 
*PATENT” BARLEY 


When you choose Robinson's your 
judgment is backed by 
50,000 doctors 


= 


SEVEN-CENT MEALS 


$1.50 per week per person; 42 meals with recipes 
and directions; 40 page book 10c or FREE if 
you are interested in Domestic Science. 

American School of Home Economics, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago 


of influenza, of typhus, of “war-dropsy,’ 
a disease of starvation. The breath of their 
feverish little bodies was poisoning the air of 
the world. 


Salt Mackerel 


'CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 


| RIGHT FROM THE FISHING BOATS TO YOU 


Nineteen hundred years ago the Child was | 


born, who was to tell humanity that all men 
are brothers. He came from the East, and 
He spoke to the hearts of men. But the 
world has not been ruled by human emotions; 
it has been ruled by human reason. Man has 
been armed against man, in peace and in war; 


ee ° | 
there have been strife and jealousy between 
individuals, hatred and rivalry between na- | 


tions. Out of these came the Great War, 
whose end is Death let loose upon the world, 
upon victor and vanquished alike. 

lhe hope of saving the world lies now in the 
hands of the West. Out of the West to Serbia 


came Dr. Keyes in the little car with the Red | 


Cross on its door, and aiter nineteen centuries 
she brought again the old, old message. Clear- 


| eyed, cool-headed, scientific, she knew that 


} mankind can be saved only as a whole. 
|} death of Serbia threatened the life of the world. | 


The 


She set to work at once, in the welter of 
human misery and despair. She established 
a Red Cross hospital, a dispensary, a bath- 
house and disinfecting plant. In America we 
think of these things as instruments of charity 
and mercy, or perhaps as parts of the normal 
machinery of our accustomed civilization. 


| In miserable Monastir they stood forth clearly 


as the weapons they are, the authentic weapons 


| of humanity in the one necessary warfare of man 


against 


his real enemies. They were hardly 
established when an epidemic of typhus began. 

rhe hospital was filled with patients; two 
hundred a day were brought to the dispensary, 


| and night and day the disinfecting plant was 


| busy. 


Wildest rumors about the activities 
of the foreign woman doctors agitated the 
hordes of refugees. A strange gospel was 


| being preached; strange things were being 


; done. 


aaa ae See, ae 


No one understood. 

In the villages above Monastir the peasants 
still bury the bodies of their dead beneath the 
earth floors of their huts, fearing that if the 
death is known the dead one’s Red Cross 
food-card will be taken from 
rom these villages, whose only food is 
corn-husks and cabbage roots, nine thousand 
men daily walk to Monastir to receive 
rations from the Red Cross, and until the last 


rag on their bodies is replaced with clean gar- | 


ments they will bring disease with them. 
But Serbia must be clean. 
once a nation of nearly five million people 
must be washed and fed and made healthy, 
for until this is done a plague threatens the 
world. The Great War has weakened a 
generation of mankind, and endangered the 
lives of its children. Every bit of life and 
strength that remains in the white races must 
be saved if our civilization is to endure. 


HIS is the new war that is being fought on 

a battle line that circles the earth. The 
enemy is not in Serbia only, nor in starving 
Vienna where ninety of every hundred babies 
are born dead, nor in desolated Belgium or 
deathly weary France or battle-ravaged Si- 
beria. Death is walking abroad in our own 
fetid slums, in our crowded factory towns, 
in our isolated country districts. 

Ranged against him thousands of women 
are fighting under the banner of the Red Cross. 
Dr. Regina Flood Keyes, holding the frontier 
along the old, old Monastir road, is only one 
of the great army that is fighting for the very 
life of mankind. Cool, patient, cheerful, 
they are working today everywhere in the 
world, and their numbers are increasing. For 
the end of the Great War is the beginning of 
a greater struggle. The wages of sin, the 
harvest of him who sows the wind, have come 
upon humanity, and the nations that did not 
heed the message that was spoken nineteen 
hundred years ago can save themselves now 
only through learning at last the truth of the 
brotherhood of man. 


the family. | 


A land that was | 4 


FAMILIES who are fond of FISH can be supplied 
DIRECT from GLOUCESTER, MASS., by the 
FRANK E. DAVIS COMPANY, with newly caught, 
KEEPABLE OCEAN FISH, choicer than any inland 
| dealer could possibly furnish. 

We sell ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT, 
sending by EXPRESS RIGHT TO YOUR HOME. 
We PREPAY express on all orders east of Kansas. Our 
fish are pure, appetizing and economical and we want 
YOU to try some, payment subject to your approval. 

SALT MACKEREL, fat, meaty, juicy fish, are 
Gelicious for breakfast. They are freshly packed in 
brine and will not spoil on your hands. 

CODFISH, as we salt it, is white, boneless and 
ready for instant use. It makes a substantial meal, 
@ fine change from meat, at a much lower cost, 

FRESH LOBSTER is the best thing known for 
salads. Right fresh from the water, our lobsters 
simply are boiled and packed in PARCHMENT- 
LINED CANS. They come to you as the purest 
and safest lobsters you can buy and the meat is as — 
and natural as if you took it from the shell yourself. 

FRIED CLAMS is a relishable, hearty dish, that 

our whole family will enjoy. No other flavor is 
ber like that of clams, whether fried or in a chowder. 

FRESH MACKEREL, perfect for frying, SHRIMP 
to cream on toast, CRABMEAT for Newburg or 
deviled, SALMON ready to serve, SARDINES of all 
kinds, TUNNY for salad, SANDWICH FILLINGS 
and every good thing packed here or abroad you can 
get direct from us and keep right on your pantry 
shelf for regular or emergency use. ; 

With every order Ky send te 
PES for preparing all our products. rite 
for it. Our fist tells how each kind of fish ae 
is put up,with the delivered price, 60 you 
cau choose just what you will enjoy 
most. Send the coupon for it 
now. Davis Co. 


* é. 324 Central Wharf, 
FRANK E. r 
DAVIS CO Gloucester, Mass. 
i _ Please send me your 
pg Contuat latest Fish Price List. 
| arf, 


Gloucester, “Name 
ass. ” 





Frank E,' 


Street 





MAKE THE BEST 
DISHES BETTER 


AUST CHILE POWDER 

is a “different” seasoning. 

You use it instead of pep- 
per, spices, etc. It's a combi- 
nation of all of them, except 
salt. For salad dressings, 
meats, gravies, stews, soups, 
there's nothing quite so good. 
Sold by most dealers in 15c., 
25c., and I-lb. cans. If your 
dealer hasn't it, send 20c for 
2-ounce can and Recipe Folder 
prepared by Henry Dietz, fa- 
mous chef of the historic Faust 


Cafe and Bevo Mill. 


DEALERS, Ask Your Jobber. 
JOBBERS, Write Us 
C. F. Blanke Tea & Coffee Co., 
Dept 2 ST.LOUIS, MO. 
Manufacturers of 


The World-Famous Faust 
instant Coffee and Tea 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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ALWAYS REFLECT 


BUTCHER'S 
BOSTON POLISH 
or Hard Wax E F ‘inish 


covers t 


Get a can today and prove it to you! 
own satisfaction, Try it not only on 
your floors but on Furniture, Linoleum, 
and your Automobile, 

: It forms a coat of great durabili thus saving 
in the labor cost of frequent ref 


Don't use cheap polishes w 
renewal. 


40 YEARS OF SERVICE IN 
AMERICAN HOMES 
attest its quality 
If you do not know Butcher's Polish, w 
tid you a sample package for 25 cents wh 
the cost of postage and material. 
ts Liquid Polish (wax) is 
*ilent for Furuiture, Li 


ing light wear. 


The Butcher Polish Co. 


Brew er Bldg. 
Boston Mass. 


Hatters Plush. 


Argonne Plu 
Facing 
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Classified Reading for | 
the Children | 


By Edith Reid 
I STARTED a corner for the children’s| 


library in our home on the principle of} 
the children’s room in the public library. 


Youll say 
the same 


thing _ 


I arrived at this decision when I found that ere 


the children were doing a great deal of promis 
cuous and haphazard reading that did not fi 
into any of the pigeonholes of their mind, | 
because as yet they did not have discrim nation | 
enough to classify their information. 

This “junior corner,” as we have named our| 
innovation, is arranged with a table thirty- 
six inches square, with one drawer and a lower 
shelf. As we regularly subscribe to all the 
standard children’s magazines, both for boys 
and girls, these find a place first of all on this 
table. Then I moved one of the sectional book- 
cases to this particular corner of the room and 
arranged all the children’s part of our library 
on the shelves. This plan does not demand 
anything extra in the way of expense, nor 
does the furniture occupy any more space than 
it did when distributed about the room other-| 





wise. But the children feel an added interest} 4 


in their books and periodicals, and they seem! 


|to take on an unusual attractiveness because 


the children’s possession of them is empha 
sized. 

Now comes the parents’ share in making 
this juniors’ corner mentally profitable. In 
our family it is a custom to discuss current 
events with the children, even if the conver- 
sation does sometimes go over the head of the 
youngest. Even a six-year-old will absorb a 
surprising amount of thought material from 
his casual presence at these discussions. The 
juniors grow by hearing and indulging in 
grown-up language. A pause now and then to 
explain a strange word or confirm a pronuncia- 
tion is permissible, but allow the child’s mind 
to be stimulated by research and discovery of 
the things he does not understand 

Ne Make Clippings Every Day 

Each day, read the daily paper, we 
clip all articles or information that 
have special appeal to the younger minds. All 
omments on predominating current 
are followed closely, and only those clipping 
are selected that will ane the information 
i » most coherent way to the mind of the 

These clippings are placed in a wire] 
basket kept for the purpose on the children’s| 
table. In the evening they look over this ma-| 
terial and ask questions or make their own 
comments as they please. If there is a good 
article in a magazine that we do not wish 
mutilate a blue pencil indicates it. 

The wire basket holds a month’s clippings] 
easily. At the end of that time it is cleared out} 
by the children themselves. What does not! 
seem to hold future value is discarded, and 
other material that promises to be helpful in 
school work or home reading at a later date 
tained in filing envelopes and placed in 
the table drawer for easy reference. Many 
times, in the last six months, the children hav 
used these files, when other children, who were 
not so fortunate in the way of a home 
had to wait their turn at the 


as we 


seem to 


events 


Is i 


junior 
corner, public 
brary | 
Before we installed this system of classified 
ing, [ would many times come upon some 
rood article, o1 a paragraph or 
that had some connection with what 


but by the time the 


perhaps onl 


hildren 
hool, I was busy with other 

not remember to call their at- 

ery thing that the 

y. Now I have a real 

naterial, besi stimulated 
accuracy and discrimination in my 


liscussed 


needed and 
incentive to 


reading 

we have 
enthusiasm for 
doubled, and the little effort 
tablish the system has been many times repaid 


cheme, I} 
| as bee n} 


adopt ed 
believe the reading 


required to es 


sdeiaoe 


Oi LEME 


“The Best. 
at Any Price!” 


OU’LL like everything about the 

Eclipse E lectric Cleaner. The 

short, direct “carry” of only 5 
inches; no angles or sharp curves for air 
to travel around; slow moving brush in 
the nozzle which revolves backward as 


the machine goes forward, and forward 
as the machine goes backward; the light weight 
of only 10 pounds; the perfect ‘bak ance; the low 
consumption of electricity, less than I cent an 
hour—allof these things make youknow that the 


Eclipse Electric Cleaner 


is ‘‘the best at any price’! You'll appreciate 
the gentle lifting of the nap, which not only 
allows for the removal of all dirt, but also 
preserves the life ot the carpet. The 
solid aluminum fan and the General 
Electric motor mean durability and 
reliability. It picks up threads, lint 
and bits of paper easily. 

“The Best at Any Price’’! 

—yet it sells for only 

$37.50. Ask your dealer 

—or write us. 


The Eclipse Fold- 
ing Machine 
Company 


402 Main Street 
Sidney, Ohio 


Detachable Rubher Heels 


put on like rubbers, improve the 
appearance of your shoes by keep- 
ing the heels level, prevent run- 
down heels and save wear. 

For all sizes French and Louis Heels, 
Black, tan, gray and white 50c per pair. 
If dealer is not supplied, send his name 
with remittance. For size, mark outline 
of vour heel 


ROBERT E. MILLER, 


Incor porated 
Broadway, 
New York. 


‘opyright, 1919 


COPLEY CRAFT CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Hand-colored, sent on approval. An individual line, 
known both for the beauty of its hand-coloring and for 
its distinctive verses Special rates to Gift Shops. Pet- 
sonal mail orders attended to. Write for samples 
Jessig H. MCNICOL, 18 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass 











ene, | 


a a. Ce 


Se See ae a 


Dl el en ee 















When Sister begins to 
tease Brother about 
his underwaist it’s 
time to get him 


avaly 





REG.Us PAT OFF 


A Support fr Pants 273 Hose 
Ages 4 tol8 


SIDE from Boy’s 
manly pleasure 
it means less 

drudging for Mother. 
No rips or tears or 
buttons to sew on. 
Vastly economical. 

Ban belts and round garters 
with their harmful restraint. 
Kazoo ‘‘gives’’ as Son 
moves. The underarm fea- 
ture keeps shoulders straight 


ee 


without restraint. 


At Boys’ Clothing and Furn- 
ishing Depts., or write us. 
85c and $1.00 (In Canada 20 
cents more 


Send for our ‘‘reason why’ 


booklet. 5,°*For Real Boys” 


HARRIS SUSPENDER CO. 
694 Broadway, at 4th Street New York 
Eisman & Co. Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


\ r i 


FREE! | for 15 Days’ Use 












A Famous 
Piedmont 
f many styles 
ree trial. 4 
ons and plumes fre 

». Distinetively be sutiful, "Sieeded ine very 
ions Pays for itself in what it save 
Xmas. wedding or birthday gift u rite 
catalog postpaid free to you 


PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 12, Statesville, V.C, 


“irect trom 
Factory to 
Home 















What Women Should 
Vote For 


(Continued from page 15) 


which are not distinctively women’s problems, 
but their solution will be women’s business as 
well as men’s, and we should now be giving 
intelligent thought to them. Although it is 
impossible to prophesy now what place the 
League of Nations may have in next year’s cam- 


paign, some of its provisions which may involve | 
our son sin all the wars of the world, and others | 


which may lessen wars in future, are of vital 
concern to women. Assome form of league will 
probably be adopted, ought we not to demand 
fair representation of women in the Assembly 


| and on the commissions to be established by 


the League? Since the Covenant makes no 
provision, we should be considering now how 
our representatives in the Council and Assem- 
bly shall be chosen by the President, by Con- 
gress, or by the people at this next election. 


The High Cost of Living 

The high cost of living is bound to have a 
place in the next national platforms. 
women buy nearly 90 percent of the food con- 
sumed in the country, we must assume our part 
of the responsibility in solving this problem. We 
must know something of causes before suggest- 
ing remedies. Are we to b.: eve the packers, 
who testify before congressional committees 
that high prices are due to the retailers, or are 
we to believe the retailers, who blame the con- 
sumers, particularly the women, for extrav- 


| agance and because they no longer shop: with 


their market baskets but insist on using the 
telephone and expensive automobile delivery? 

On the other hand, the chairman of the 
Federal Trade Commission states that high 
prices are not to be accounted for by these 
suggestions, or by the fact that millions of men 


have been taken from production and sent to | 
Europe to fight or make war munitions, or by | 
the inflation of currency through large issues of 


paper money, or by the enormous exports of 
food and clothing. These facts, he says, are 
being used as “‘smoke screens” to conceal the 
operation of the most complete machinery for 
profiteering any country ever saw. Do we 
realize that the present problem is one of dis- 
tribution rather than of production, and that 
increased production can not possibly lower 


| prices without a change in this system of dis- 


| cultural 


tribution? There is no doubt that present 
high prices are in part also due to the rules 
written during the war by the United States 
Food Administration, which applied to meat, 
fish, eggs, and poultry, one of which caused the 
price of poultry to jump from 18 cents to 42 
cents a pound in a single night; that they are 
caused also because food on its way from pro- 
ducer to consumer passes through the hands of 
a series of speculators with related interests, 
each of whom sells the identical product and 
takes a profit, which series of profits the con 
sumer must pay. 

That we may constructively voice our views 
at the next election, we women should study 
also the advantages of cooperative stores, agri 
cooperation, and local community 

The farmer could sell his chickens or 
wagon-load of fruit and vegetables 
directly to these local agencies, and the house- 
wife could buy her supplies directly from them. 
[his would eliminate the wasteful cost of 
handling by middlemen and of long shipments 
of produce to wholesalers, all of which must 
now be paid by the consumers. Such a system 
would be a long step toward breaking monopo 
lies and lowering prices. 

Women voters, who will be called upon to 


markets. 
eggs or 


help solve the future of our railroads and our | 


national resources by electing a President and 
a Congress which will inevitably have to deal 
with these problems, should be giving attention 
now to the proposed nationalization of railroads 
through the Sims bill (the Plumb plan), and to | 
the policy by which our lands, mines, minerals, 


' forests, and water power can be most effec tively 





Since | 
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The 
Birth-Right 


**Good health is your natural birth- 
right. Sickness is a foreign, unnatu- 
ral thing. KEEP WE LL—don't 
wait till you’re sick. 


That is the message of modern sci- 
ence—sickness prevention—and the 
women, the mothers of the race, 
should heed it above all. 


Smallpox, cholera, typhoid and the 
rest, no longer rage as epidemics and 
plagues. PREVENTION, with its 
vaccines, its anti-toxins and its meth- 
ods of sanitation, has raised barriers 
through which they only filter here 
and there; and science at length has 
dev eloped an equally effective agent 
against another plague, which still 
remains one of the most insidious and 
universal of them all—constipation. 
That effective agent is Nujol. 

Over 90% of human illness has its 
origin in the intestinal canal—in 
constipation, 

Leading medical authorities agree as 
to the unfortunate action of pills, 
salts, mineral waters, etc. They 
force the system, impair digestion, 
weaken thie intestinal muscles. But 
Nujol is entirely different. It is not 
a drug, does not act like any drug. 
It prevents stagnation by softening 
the food waste and encouraging 
the intestinal muscles to act natu- 
rally, thus removing the cause of 
constipation and self-poisoning. It 
is absolutely harmless and pleasant 
to take. 


Nujol helps Nature establish easy, 
thorough bowel evacuation at regular 
intervals—the healthiest habit in the 
world. Get a bottle from your 
druggist today. 

For valuable health booslet—‘*Thirty Feet of 


Danger’ — free, write Nujol Laboratories, Stand- 
ard Oil Co. (New Jersey), 50 B’ way, New York. 






Nujol is sold only in sealed 


Warning: bottles bearing the Nujol 


Trade Mark. All druggists. Insist on Nujol. 
You may suffer from substitutes, 


"Nujol 


ReGou Cons tipation 


Sickness Prevention 






































































Sandwiches for afternoon teas 

and evening parties, 

are always most in- 

viting when cut ex- . i = _— 

tremely thin, with we a4 / \ LEANS and polishes anything, every- 

‘ h ; 1 eve = - : thing seves you labor and time an 

smooth an even 1 preserves the beauty of your metal- 

edges ware, table silver, cut glass, china, 

“i aluminum, nickel, enamel and porcelain 
You can cut the in kitchen and bath. Excellent for white ivory 
er . furniture. Does not scratch, 
very thinnest slices 
with the 








(On tim aN 7 
Usea <= | |) Knox-Tarnish 
Bissell’s More Lustre—Less Labor 


° ° Does the work without the usual effort a 

Every Morning Everywhere | pure white, non-poisonous, antiseptic, odorless 

: paste, that takes away tarn ish, dirt and stains 

Easily, quickly, lightly this is how ; and leaves a Ta ang lustre. Just apply 

Bissell’s carpet sweeper runs over your | ru “ hes . oe ath. ee 

“Dy : rom your department store, gas company, electric 

rugs and carpets. Underneath and shop or druggist —or if they do not carry it, write 

around—-it picks up dust and litter to us with 50c. Your money back if not satished. 

the easy, efficient, hygieni Jeep. . - 

hygienic way to sweep Dolphin Chemical Co. 


It cuts hot : 3 : * BISSELL’S 3409 Cottage Grove Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


bread withou at 
Dive $3 Carpet Sweeper Vacuum Sweeper 


yr . ; r « rr 
cr ushing a nd : With = y hcg le more effort Bissell’s Vacuum Send 
ey Eee Pe ee iy S:eever does the tho-o gh pzriodic cleaning. Poth r+ 
make Sa ¢ le an Bissells ae necessary to mod_rn domestic ene 50¢ for 
cut i n ice | cleanliness. full 17 
1c et “Cyco” Ball Bearing Carpet Sweepers from $4.50 02. can 
cakes le: ving to $7.75; Vacuum Sweepers, $9.09 to $17.00 — ucts 
“ , ea 8 depending upoa stvle and locality. At all good 
the icing in its — - id for booklet, “The Care of Rugs a-d 
original perfee- BISSELL ane +o Ndapaaeala 
Oldest and Largest Sweeper Makers 


tion. 
Made in Canada, to» 


OB i 7 


rryperep 





a 
es ie : Yo ay. 8 

. iebusch&HPilger e | ¥ a 
ESTABLISHEO 1864 LTO | / A ; { The » fouls! 
106 Lafayette Street | 3 ig [Fim DRESS S 

New York City | i ° - 
si \ Both Practical and Pretty 
ee ee ee oe ee ee ee \ X : is this quaint Empire frock of 
\ ~ : | Imperial Chambray, with fancy 
Wiebusch & Hilger, Ltd., ‘ : hand-stitching done in heavy 
106 Lafayette Street, New York City \ thread on pockets and tiny waist, 
4 - and frilled at neck and sleeves. 
Enclosed find 50c Please send me : Ideal tor kindergarte n, school, or 
play. Ask for Model 4668, in either 


Phin Slice Bread Knife caer eee |  apeeeeneenraminrneetinemeimmnaaaalae 
ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN” | Light or Dark Blue, Tan, or Green 
a > Charming at $4.00 


21Zes 2 to O years 


Protect Your Table Many 
from injury by hot dishes etna 
and spilled liquids. fully made 
The Table Top is Safe nie W. L. LEAVY 
My dealer's nameis.... ' \ | if covered with a Maker 
9o1A Bedford Avenue 
] GUARANTEED 39 eatin 0:4, 


Address 





o cent 


PURITY CROSS 


" . ] Ki 
hic a King he 
anenen 2 oe This protection costs less than refinishing. 
te R y ay s 3- Y @ 7 P _ e . 

aed cacsinaieine Sut teal Styles to fit ali Tables or Extensions. 

Handy Tins-All Quality Stores [I Insist on the Genuine PEERLESS 
FREE BOOKLET There are inferior imitations. 

») At nearly all Department and leading Furniture 


“The Daily Menu Maker” 
PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN Stores. Write for Booklet and name of Dealer 
three Bt 


Shien, came | & Chicago Asbestos Table Mat Co. CRS tice 
| Dept.G. 215-219 Loomis Street, Chicago | Ss Bleasin 
. F.0. ita 
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_ His Music 
Masterpieces 
and 2000 others 


all 10% each 


bey can’t change the quality 
of Chopin’s compositions no 
matter what you pay for the 
sheet music—his works can only be 
just as he wrote them. Why, then, 
pay high prices when you can buy 
them in the Century Edition for 10c 
—beautifully printed on the best 
of paper—certified to be correct! 


You'll find in Century’s 
great catalogue Chopin’s 
great masterpiece ‘‘Polo- 
naise.’’ You’ll find the 
works of other masters 
“Hungarian Rhap- 
sody,’”’ “‘“Humoresque,”’ 
“Evening Star,’’ ‘Barca- 
rolle,’’ “‘Butterfly,’’ ‘‘Sere- 
nada,’’ “Il Trovatore’’— and 
practically all other standard clas- 
sics—at only 10c each. 


Insist on Century 
Look for the name) 


Patronize the Century Dealer—you 
can be sure he has your interest at 
heart because Century’s low 
price is only possible because 
of the dealer’s small profit 


If your dealer won't supply 
1, we Wi Complete catalozue 
f 2,000 classical and popular 

tandard compositio.s free 

on request. 


TREO 


Paraknit™ 


Elastic Brassiere 


MALE of “Paraknit,"’ a new 
kind of light weight, open 
work, elastic material, invented 
by us; very, very flexible, ex- 
tremely st; lish, and healthful. 


Reinforced Diaphragm Strip 
at lower edge supports and re- 
duces diaphragm without pres- 
sure, and is advantageous. 
$3 and $3.50 at dealers’, or write 
for illustrated booklet. 

TREO COMPANY, INC 
160-G Fifth Avenue, New York 


STMAS x 
A SINDIViDURE 


| PENCILS, 

THIS HOLLY 

BOX WITH 
three Rest Grade Hexagon pencils (assorted colors) with your name 
Stamped in gold sent Post Paid upon receipt of 30 cents; a most 
Pleasing g zitt for boys, girls, classes and clubs. Send check, money 
order, thrift tamps or postage. Orders filled within 48 hours. 
F.0. BALL ARD, The “Pencil Man,’ 10 Spruce St., New York, N. ¥. 
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administered to lower prices and enlarge oppor- 
tunity for all the people. Legislation on these 
most abstract, impersonal matters has the 
most intimate bearing on individual life and 
epportunity for ourselves and our children’s 
children. 

\ distinctively women’s program we can not 
hope to have adopted by political parties 
unless we care enough about it to urge it our- 
selves. What issues shall we demand? Fore- 
most among these should be (1) government 

care for maternity and infancy, (2) the removal 

of children from industry, (3) the feeding of 
America’s millions of undernourished children, 
(4) no discrimination against women in indus- 
try and the Civil Service, (5) the elimination of 
all remaining barriers in law or custom which 
| perpetuate inequality between women and 
men, and prevent their equal participation in 
government. 


Government Care for Maternity 
and Infancy 

As to the first, the high death-rate of women 
in childbirth in the United States,the neglect of 
maternal and infant mortality, should arouse 
every mother in the country to demand, as a 
national political issue, pledges from the polit- 

cal parties for government aid for prospective 
mothers and for maternal and infant welfare 
in crowded industrial centers and lonely rural 
communities. It is no exaggeration to say that 
our national and state governments have not 
given as much thought and money to produce 
healthy human beings as to produce healthy 
animals. The men in control of political par- 
ties have not moved in this matter, and they 
will not move unless women demand and un- 
less political advantage is seen through granting 
that demand. Maternal mortality is closely 
related to infant mortality, as proper care of 
the mother before, during, and after childbirth 
greatly increases the child’s chance of life. The 
value of human life has been emphasized by 
the war; the efforts of belligerent nations to 
save the lives of babies have redoubled since it 
began. Doweryealize that in 1913 (the latest 











country from conditions caused by childbirth, 
and that these women could have been saved, 
as deaths from this cause are almost entirely 
preventable? Physicians and _ statisticians 
agree that these figures are a great underesti- 
mate. In 1913 the death rate per 100,000 pop- 
ulation from all causes arising from childbirth 
was almost as high as that from typhoid fever; 
this rate would be quadrupled if only women of 
child-bearing age were counted. In 1913 child- 
birth caused more deaths among women from 
15 to 44 years old than any disease except 
‘tuberculosis. Only two of a group of fifteen 
important foreign countries show higher rates 
from this cause than the United States. 


These cruel facts emphasize the need of | 


higher standards of care for American women 
during this period. A recent investigation 
by the Children’s Bureau shows that the 
low standards result chiefly from two causes, 
general ignorance of the dangers connected 
with childbirth and of the need for hygienic 
instruction and skilled care to prevent them, 
and the difficulty of securing proper care 
due to special local conditions. These causes 
vary greatly in city and rural districts. In the 
country the lack of skilled care is the factor. 
Improvement will come only with general 
knowledge of the necessity for better care before, 
during, and after childbirth. If women de- 
mand better care, physicians will provide it, 








| figures available) 15,000 women died in this | 








‘medical colleges will furnish better training 
in obstetrics, and communities will realize the 
vital importance of community measures to 
insure good care for all classes of women. 
Any one who is familiar with our sparsely 
settled Western states knows the harsh con- 
ditions under which many mothers must bear 
their children. The lonely cabin or dugout 
on the desert or prairie homestead far from 


In using advertisements see page 4 


1326—A china breakfast set of 19 pieces 
handsomely decorated abou the border with 
dark blue, overlaid with pink roses and 


asters, 
Of each ptece. 


flowered design on the body 





$25. Set for two 


30. Wicker tray, 15x30 in., $15.00 


N the bright lexicon 
of Ovington’s Christ- 
mas Gift Book, there is 
no such word as “‘stale’ 
but there are over 400 
unique suggestions for 
very unusual gifts. The 
prices are reasonable. 


Set for individual service, 
people $ 


Ovington’s Christmas Gift 
Book will be sent you at 
your request. 


1261—This oval mirror is in a 
very artistic shape with a fine 
cut out border, finished in an- 
tique gold. It measures 12 in. 
wide and 16 » «mn. long. The 


price is $5.00. 








rool Serve your 
hor s dau res or 
your sweelmeats in 
this exq 
field ser erin hea 
Dutch silver des 
their flavor wil 
greatly enhanced. 





uisite Shef- 





yg in. dia. $7.5 


10o04—Here is a casserole of Pyrex 
ware with cover, that can be placed 
in theh wen; with a bright Shef- 
field ho 
inapierced 
design lo 
h ld tt al 
the table. 
One quart 
capacity. 
Price$5.00 
1% gts.— 














1177—This polychrome 
standard 25 in. high, 
topped with a parchment 
Shield finished in black 
with a conventional de 
sign in colors, forms an 
ativactive combination. 


See Price $17.50. 
OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Ave.’’ 
312-314 Fifth Ave., New York 














































































Solve your ash 


can problem 


witha durable If 








CAN that will with- 

stand all weather con 

ditions; that will not 
be affected by bumps, knocks 
and abuse; that will always 
look neat and attractive; that 
has a lid which always fits; 
that is what you get in the 
LAWCO ASH CAN! It is 
made of very heavy corru- 
gated steel, so heavily gal- 
vanized that it canno' pos- 
sibly rust. Even the joints 
and seams are electrically 
welded and heavily rivetted 
so that they are really the 
strongest feature. When you 
buy a LAWCO ASH CAN 
you have solved your ash 
can problem for good! Ask 


dealer to show it to 





your 
you—or write us for infor- 
mation and his name you 
do not know him. 

The LAWCO GARBAGE 
PAIL has the same high qual- 
ity as the ash can. jeecue 
You'll want it, too, jig 
when you understand di 

Hee 


how much better it is. 


The F. H. Lawson Co. 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
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doctors or nurses, the willing but often unskilled 
the 
dearth of suitable food, fresh milk, a pure water 


supply, antiseptics, and sanitary arrangements 
—one marvels that so many of these brave 


pioneer mothers survive and that their babies 
live. These 
factor in the building of the West. The figures 
of an investigation in Montana by the Children’s 
Bureau are eloquent. (Other Western states 
have a bad record for maternal losses and in- 
fant mortality, 
proper records were kept.) Out of 463 mothers 
in the rural area studied, three-fourths had no 
prenatal care whatever, although many had 
tried to get information concerning it from 
books or magazines. It was learned that 104 
mothers left the area for their confinement, a 
course entailing a heavy financial burden upon 
the family; of the 359 who remained only 129 
were attended by a physician, so that two- 
thirds of these mothers had to meet their or- 
deal without competent medical care. Forty- 
women, or one in five, were attended only 
by their husbands, and three 
Nearly all worked till the last day doing heavy 
chores like carrying water. Very few received 
aftercare by physicians, and most of the nurs 
was unskilled. Many mothers suffered 
serious complications, and eight died, a large 
The infant mortality rate of 71 
Nearly 


six 


per 1000 live births was unusually high. 


| one-fourth of all the mothers interviewed were 


on their feet before two weeks had elapsed, 
doing all their housework except washing; 


| nearly one-half were doing their housework, 


-washing, and chores within four weeks after 
the baby was born. 

State care for mothers during the period 
of childbearing should be demanded by Amer- 


Other countries, including Eng- 
Zealand, have paved the way 
by special acts of Parliament providing appro- 
pris came for this purpose. Governments are 
beginning to realize more clearly since the war 
that women perform an important function 
for the state in bearing children. New Zealand 


ican women. 


hi is provided public nursing stations in the 


“back blocks,” from which nurses and medi- 
cal aid are sent to prospective mothers in the 
sparsely settled areas. Australia, which has 
not this system, has a higher rate of maternal 
and infant mortalitv. So has the United 
States. 


A Good Bill Tabled 


Under the sponsorship of Miss Julia Lathrop, 
Chief ot the Children’s Bureau, Miss Jeannette 
Rankin introduced in the Sixty-fifth Congress 
a bill ‘“‘to encourage instruction in the hygiene 
of maternity and infancy; to provide for 
cooperation with the states in the promotion 
of such instruction and care in rural districts; 
to appropriate money therefor and_ regulate 
its expenditure,” etc. The bill provided for an 
initial apy propriation of $480,000, and a later 
annual $2,000,000, to be apportioned among 
those states which appropriate a sum equal to 
that received from the Government.. In every 
state availing itself of the benefits of the act, a 
state board of maternity and infant hygiene 
must be created, consisting of 
representatives of the state 
and the nursing and teaching professions 
carried out by 


board of health 


( ooperation ol 


act was to be 

these state boards with the Chief of the Chil 
dren’s Bureau. Instruction was to be provided 
on the hygiene of maternity and infancy, where 
otherwise inaccessible, through public health 


nursing and university extension and consulta 
tion Provision was to be made 
rredical nursing care for mothers and 


centers 
and 


infants at home or at a hospital when neces- 





sary, especially in remote areas. Fees might be 
required for specified services under certain 
conditions, and “the receipt of aid under this 
act shall not be construed as the receipt of 
charitable relief, and shall not in any way 
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or undoubtedly would have if | 


were quite alone. | 


the governor and 
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Housekeeping 
Assistant 


3-in-One cleans and polishes 
my furniture, woodwork, floors, 
oilcloth, and linoleum. 


It makes dandy Dustless Dust 
Cloths and Polish Mops. 


A little in water makes cut glass 
and windows sparkle. 


3-in-One lubricates my sewing 
machine, and everything else 
about the house that ev er needs 
oiling—clocks, locks, hinges. 


It prevents rust on the gas stove 
and tarnish on faucets, fixtures 
and other nickeled things. 


* 
3-in-One 
The Universal Household Oil 


has 73 uses in every home—your home. 
Now that you have been introduced to 
3-in-One, why not get thoroughly ac- 
quainted by writing today for 


FREE Sample and Dictionary of 
Uses. To save postage, 
request these on a postal card. 
3-in-One is sold at all good stores. 
East of the Rocky Mountain states, 15c, 


25c and SOc in bottles; also in 30c 
Handy Oil Cans. 


Three-in-One Oil Co. 


New York 
B107 




















A liberal 
commission 


A liberal commission will 
be paid to representatives 
of Good Housekeeping 
will take care of 


W ho 
subscriptions and renew- 


The work may be 
done in spare time. For 
full particulars address 


GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING 


Dept. 1iA 
119 West goth Street, N. Y. City 


als. 











REFLECTS 
HOUSEKEEPING } 
) A. G. M. Co 


Years Do Not Age Mirro 


(4) Slotted ears permit handle to be shifted to 
any desired position without coming in contact 


IME treats Mirro Aluminum gently. Given 
a modicum of care, it remains beautiful and 
of unimpaired usefulness through long, long 


years of service. 


Madame may be assured that if her kitchen is 
equipped with Mirro, it is well equipped. Not 
only is Mirro designed for easier and better cook- 
ing; it is also built to Jast. Because Mirro uten- 
sils need no replacement and their first cost is not 
high, they are a real economy. 


As for convenience!— Note the many features 
Ot convenience in this Mirro Tea Kettle. You 
will not find them in ordinary aluminum ware. 


(1) Highly ebonized, sure-grip, detachable han- 
dle. %%(2) Handle ears are welded on —an ex- 
clusive Mirro feature. (3) Spout also welded on 
—no loosening—no dirt-catching joint. 


CMIRK 


with sides of kettle. %%(5) Rivetless, no-burn, 
ebonized knob—another exclusive feature. 

(6) Quick-filling, easy-pouring spout. (7) Un- 
usually wide base—dquick heating and fuel saving. 
Also prevents Hame from creeping up around sides. 

(8) Famous Mirro finish. %(9) All these 
features are assured by your guarantee of quality 
—the famous Mirro trade-mark stamped into the 
bottom of every Mirro utensil. 

It will add to your appreciation of Mirro to 
know that it is the culmination of more than 
twenty-five years’ experience in aluminum making. 


Sold everywhere at the better stores. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


Reflects 


In using advertisements see page 4 


ALUMINUM 
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ANCAKE Flour is like—oh! lots ot things—plenty of 
good kinds, but one that is “special.” So it is quite natu- 
ral that discriminating housewives should give TECO their 
preference, for beside the unusually high quality of the 
cereals used, it has one unique ingredient all its own— 
Buttermilk; powdered malted buttermilk. 
That’s the secret of the tempting, savory, different Teco 


taste— 
Pe Bacto, Door it ! 
(It’s in the flour) 
ECQ 
ia RISING UR 


|] PANCAKE FLO 


Teco is so easy, so economical to 
use! No milk, no eggs are neces- 
sary. Just add water and bake 













Whether or not you regularly observe 
Teco Tuesday send for ‘Defeating the High 
Cost of Eating’’ by Mrs. Ida C. Baile 
Allen. It gives many tasty Teco recipes 
for Tuesday, and every day. 


_ THE EKENBERG COMPANY 
505 Lackawanna Ave., Cortland, N. Y. 
Canadian Factory, Belleville, Ontario 


a | 
. Solt- Rising - 
FE C QO Pancake F lour 

























* 


This service is free 
to you 






Good Housekeeping national service will very 








adly and without charge, find out for you just 


what shop in your locality shows and has for sale 


the smart Fifth Avenue fashions. Page 64 gives 






some indication of the scope of this free service. 
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affect unfavorably the legal status of any such 
person.” 

This bill got no further than a committee 
report, but as a pledge placed by women in the 
platiorms of political parties, it would have to 
be made law. Without this demand, as shown 
by present conditions, little attention will be 
paid to the needs of these mothers. Women 
voters with political power can see to it that 
a “platform” is really made a ‘‘ program,” and 
that our government in future shows more con- 
cern for the propagation of the human race 
than for animal husbandry. Women should 
back, too, the national and state bills providing 
for an increase in public health nurses, without 
which, according to the Children’s Bureau, the 
lives of mothers and children can not ade- 
quately be protected. The United States Public 
Health Service has a program calling for a 
public health nurse in every county in the coun- 
try, but its appropriations must be greatly 
increased before that ideal is made a fact. 
They will be increased if women voters demand 
it. Meanwhile the National Organization for 
Public Health Nursing is seeking for state legis- 
lation providing county nurses under state 
control, an effort which should be supported 
by every woman who realizes the need of expert 
care for mothers and children and for all work- 
ers. ‘Medical Freedom” should, of course, 
be safeguarded in the operation of these laws, 

As to my second point, the removal of chil- 
dren from industry, the swift re-enactment of 
the national child labor law. should be insisted 
upon. It will be remembered that the Supreme 
Court declared the 1916 national child labor 
law unconstitutional. It is unthinkable that 
American women will allow the exploitation of 
the health and lives of hundreds of thousands 
of young children now toiling in factories, 
mines, and cotton mills to continue. Women 
voters will surely defeat the party which 
refuses to pledge itself to an effective child 
labor law. 


Feeding Our Hungry Children 

As to the third point, the feeding of America’s 
hungry children, the brutal fact revealed by a 
recent investigation, that trom three to six mil- 
lion American children are underfed, that from 
fifteen to twenty-five percent are not getting 
enough to eat, is the concern of the nation, of 
men as well as women, since it involves the 
health and efficiency of our future citizens. 
Whatever may be the cause, whether it is 
the parents’ lack of knowledge, adulterated 
foods, chronic low wages, or the high cest 
of living, it is clearly the immediate duty 
of women to deal with the appalling result 
and see that America’s children are suffi- 
ciently fed. Sporadic local charities will not 
answer. What means of relief shall we 
demand: a Belgian or French or Armenian 
Children’s Relief Commission adapted to Amer- 
ican needs, or government appropriations to 
furnish «merican school children at least one 
nourishing meal a day?  tch appropriations 
should be shared betweeii <n2 national and 
state governments and expended by cooperat- 
ing national an¢ local boards. 

If we can axe the world a good place for 
little children to live in, it will inevitably be a 
better place for all human beings. Only by 
beginning now to impress our der-..nd, backed 
up With votes, upon the minds of political lead- 
ers can we make governmen: protection ot 
America’s exploited and neglected children an 
issue in the next campaign. 

The fourth point of our woman’s program, 
no discrimination against women in industry 
and the Civil Service, is of overwhelming im- 
portance. Unfair treatment of wage-earning 
women reacts unfavorably upon women, chil- 
dren, and civilization. Whether or not we 
believe with many men that woman’s place 1s 
the “home,” it is a fact that the necessities ol 
modern life have taken about 12,000,000 Amer 
ican women out of it to support themselves and 
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e rich favor of these Morris 
Supreme peaches will make 
you want to try some of 
our other canned fruits. 
All Morris Supreme foods 
are delicious. Get them 
into your market basket. 
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SKINNER’S With Cheese mel 


¥% pkg. SKINNER'S Cut Macaronf Iron 
% tsp. salt 1 tsp. flour — shot 
1% |b. cheese 1 cup hot milk . 
I tsp. butter 44 tsp. paprika dem 
Place macaroni in rapidly boiling, salted water, then wor 
boil! 10to 12min. Drain, blanch. Put in buttered 
baking dish layer macaroni, then thin layer cheeee, ‘ the : 
alternating layers, with cheese for top layer, put on ¢ - oe 
after pouring over 1 cup white sauce. Cover, bak 10 @ * : ers a 
min. Uncover, brown 10 min. nt ae pay: 
WHITE SAUCE—Heat rounding tsp. butter in fiat Bia ? 
saucepan. When it bubbles, add rounding tbep. flour, less 
stir till cooked together. Add, slowly stirring, cup hot T 
milk. Cook till smooth and thiekened. Add 44 tsp. . . 
each salt and paprika. a ginn 
919 7 


The 
appe 
term 


sng 1h kin litics of . oo 
° Warning SKI NNER'S ye ee dis. i %: LZ app 
O - Ca Nn IC 1S tinctive that if you use a SKINNER " : . cept’ 
recipe wich another macaro™i eL. i oe 
' d jure 


product, disappointment 
will result most 


OR a whole, hearty meal in one dish there is nothing that ® = 
will excel a dinner of SKINNER’S high-quality, genuine . ; fair ¢ 


from 


Macaroni. It is one of the most healthful and nourishing SQ’ / sail 


for | 
Was! 


- 
to $2 


meals, and—the most economical. 


What to Buy to Get 


For the money you invest in SKINNER’S _ | the Most Food Value ~ ie > econ 
For Your Money 5 VE . =) «Trade Mark made 


macaroni you get 1665 units of energy-pro- Che: Midie: hilies biel . “err Reg. U.S. ~~ 
= " allo 


youthe number of calories 


ducing food value per pound. Look at the (food value) per pound in oA: , 4 wom 
table and see how your money will buy more — | <27lc {pods that you buy UNE yt men. 


food value in high-quality SKINNER’S maca- SKINNER’S Macaroni 1665 : — are r 
roni than in most any other food. porch sal a Soa T they 
Bread Tae i HUE te I h 

r Beet Steak ‘et, p (ji chit te befor 
And when you buy macaroni, be sure you Lean Sirloin Steak . . i% nary 
tions 


: E ‘ 
not only ask for but get SKINNER’S high- “ or. acd 
quality genuine macaroni. Tell your grocer 4 : natio: 


to send you most 
exclu: 


Also, 

any d 
to $1 
frank! 
advar 
becau 
eTenc¢ 


e { i) ip f yee es As ? 

Cut Macaroni e: 
; that v 

salary 
than 1 
after. 
aries | 
manu 
Wome 
Wome 
than r 
The 


of rat 


Send us 4c in s:amps to cover postage and cost of mailing 
and we shall mail to you 141 different recipes, showing as 
many del ghtful and toothsome methods of preparin 
SKINNER’S Macaroni, Spaghetti 

and Ezg Noodles. 


work 
men, | 


Skinner Manufacturing Company 
World’s Largest Macaroni Manufacturers OMAHA, U. S. A. 
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their families. It is alsoa fact that these wage- 
earners, Whether employed by the Government 
or by private enterprises, have been almost 
universally exploited and denied the pay that 
men receive for doing the same work, from the 
most highly skilled women teachers and arti- 
sans down to the lowest form of unskilled labor. 
It is the shame of our national government and 
all other employers of labor that women are 
paid less thaa men, not because of the quality 
of the work done, but because they are women. 
They are also discriminated against in so- 
called ‘‘protective” legislation, designed to 
“protect”? women as regards night work, the 
conditions and hours of labor, etc. These laws, 
some intentionally and some unintentionally, 
have resulted in giving men workers, not so 
inconveniently protected, the women’s jobs. 
Witness the effect of the woman’s night work 
law, recently passed by the New York Legisla- 
ture, upon women street-car conductors in New 
York City. It should be evident that protective 
laws providing better hours and conditions 
of labor should be applied without regard to 
sex for the good of both men and women. If 
it is bad for women to work long hours by day 
or by night, or under improper sanitary con- 
ditions, is it not bad also for men? If it is hu- 
mane to protect women by special legislation 
from poisoning in lead and chemical works, 
should not men be equally protected? Our 
demand should be equal oppertunity for women 
workers, and the same pay that men receive for 
the same work. We should insist that employ- 
ers apply this principle in hiring labor and fixing 
pay: the qualifications of the worker, regard- 
less of sex. 

The government Civil Service from the be- 
ginning has been a scandal in this respect. 
The Civil Service law says that women may be 
appointed to government positions on equal 
terms with men, but at the discretion of the 
appointing official. With one or two rare ex- 
ceptions these officials, the department and 
bureau chiefs at Washington, are men, and al- 
most invariably they have used their discretion- 
ary power to deny women the right to work in 
fair competition with men. Women are excluded 
from many entrance examinations to the best 
positions. A recent examination announcement 
itions in the Bureau of Efficiency at 
Washington, with salaries ranging from $1800 
to $3000, called for ‘‘investigators qualified in 
economics, ma/le.”” The same sex limitation is 
made every year in hundreds of other exami- 
nations on different subjects, which college 
women are as well qualified to fill as college 
men. Before women are tested in capacity they 
are rejected from these positions, just because 
they are women. 

This wrong applied to high and low positions 
before the war. The war created an extraordi- 
nary demand for women in the lower paid posi- 
tions (typists, stenographers, clerks, etc.), 
because the men were drafted. The discrimi- 
nation against women continues as regards the 
most desirable and highly paid posts; they are 
excluded from examinations for these positions. 
Also, it is almost impossible for a woman in 
any department to rise above a salary of $1600 
to $1800 a year. Our government officials 
frankly deny women choice of position and 
advancement because they are women, and 
because men, being men, should have the pref- 
erence. 
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Equal Pay for Equal Work 

As regards equal pay for the same work, the 
Civil Service manual states in several places 
that women must expect to be appointed at a 
salary several hundred dollars less per year 
than men who might obtain the same position 
alter taking the same examination. The sal- 
anes for identical positions, according to the 
Manual, are to begin with $720-$840 for 
Women and $900-$1000 for men, although the 
Women in many cases pass better examinations 
than men. 

he government not only makes a practise 








of rating work done chiefly by women below 
Work of corresponding skill done chiefly by 
men, but it pays the skilled labor of women less 








you can clean thoroughly—every day. 





SANITAX BRUSH CO., 





RESPECT 
YOUR HAIR 


As You Do Your Face 


‘ You would not care to put a towel to your face that 
is as unclean as your ordinary hair brush. Then why 
wash your hair if you can’t wash your brush? 


Combing your hair brush does not clean it of the dust, dirt and oil 
that rapidly accumulate. If you would keep your hair sweet and clean, you should have a brush 


CAN BE WASHED 


SANITAX BRUSHES ABSOLUTELY CLEAN 


They can be boiled and sterilized without the slightest injury. The openwork construction 
admits sunlight and air and water runs right through. There is no wood to warp or glue tc dissolve. 
The open metal back and the best quality of imported bristles, hand-drawn with non-rustable wire, 
make SANITAX Brushes different from all other brushes. 

The brush illustrated is $2.50 with gray bristles, or $3.00 with 
white bristles. Ask your dealer to show you SANITAX Brushes. 


2388 Wabash Avenue, 


Chicago 











‘“. BRIGHTER FUTURE. 
FOR STENOGRAPHERS! 


$25-00 to $40:00 A WEEK 
Easily yours the “New Way” 


The NEW WAY is a wonderf ul new method of ac- 
quiring speed on the typewrit er. Itis based on an 
absolutely new idea—spe ial Gymnastic Exercises for 
the definite cultural tr.in ng of the fingers away from 
the machine. Thousands of Business College Grad- 
uates and so-called Touch Operators are increasing 
their speed 40 to 50 words per minute—wonderfully 
improving their accuracy an _ jumping to the big 
paying positionsina surprisingl. short time. 


Earn $25-°0 to $40-00 Per Week 


We are placing NEW WAY Graduates at salary in- 
creases of from $20 to $40 per month. Employers 
everywhere are calliag for Expert s—80to 100 word per 
minute accuratetypists arein great demand. Weguar- 
antee to bring you this ability ort urn back every cent 
you pay. Oli methods of operation are a physical 
and financial handicap. Why writ e longer at 30 to 
40 words per minute when 80 to 100 
is easily possible! Why waste time 
working for a small salary when 
there are high salaried positions 

waiting for the efficient typist. 


FREE NEW BOOK 
FREE—Read a!) about thig marvelous Course. 
Read the many 1 s from students telling 
of their actual dividual experiences —how 
the NEW WAY has meant for them easier work 
and bigger pay—salary increased from $3 0 to 
$1,000 per yearand more. Learnabout the ten 
book Secretarial Efficiency Course which is being 
given freefor a limited time to students, 
































AMatl postal tor full information. 





a TULLOSS SCHOOL 


2331 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio Ls, 
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can be quickly 

and easily 

adjusted to 

any style of 

corset. 

The unique 

VELVET 

GRIP fea- 

ture of the 

“Sew-On”’— 

an all-rubber, 

oblong _ but- 

ton—is proof 

against ‘‘slips”’ 

and the ruth- 

less ripping of 

silken hose 

threads. 

The fabric employed 

in the making of the 

VELVET GRIP ‘“Sew-On” is all you 

would expect of a hose supporter of such 

unusual attainments—the very best. 

~ Look for the oblong rubber button— 
“The Button that Talks for Itself.” 


George Frost Company, Makers, Boston 











































































ANY a garmentis discarded sim- 

ply because of its lack of just 

the right coloring. And many 
a gown, dress, waist, or other garment 
can be made a thing of beauty and a 
real joy with the aid of a few packages of 
Diamond Dyes, America’s color stand- 
ard for nearly half a century. 


DIAMOND ¢ DYES 


“A Child Can Use Them” 


Simply Dissolve in Water and Boil the 
Material in the Colored Water 


Whatever the required shade, deep or delicate, 
you will find it in Diamond Dyes, Whatever the 
article—skirt or waist, dress or costume, feathers 
or trimmings, gloves or hosiery, or curtains, bed- 
spreads, sofa pillows, or rugs, Diamond Dyes will 
impart a new life and beauty at a cost of time and 
money truly trifling. 


America’s Color Standard for 
Nearly Half a Century 





Important to Know This 


There are two classes of fabrics—anima! fibre 
fabrics and vegetable fibre fabrics, No one dye will 
do for both. For that reason we manufacture twe 
classes of Diamond Dyes—Diamond Dyes for Wool 
or Silk; and Diamond Dyes for Cotton, Linen, or 
Mixed Goods. Thus results are perfect—always. 

Learn the many thrift-and-beauty advantages of 
dyeing with Diamond Dyes, just as thousands of 
other women have done for yearswomen noted for 
their smart appearance and good management. 


Ask Your Druggist for Diamond Dye 
Direction Book and Color Card 


WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, Ine. 
Burlington, Vermont, U. S. A. 
and the 
WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, Ltd. 


200 Mountain Street, Montreal, Canada 
memtarmsenceens SRNR ES on NI 
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The Magic| W# 
of Color 


Fashion’s Smartest Designs 
Yours at Trifling Cost 





Women Should 
Vote For 


than the unskilled labor of men. The most 
notorious examples of this are in the Bureau of 
Printing and Engraving and the Government 
Printing Office. There the women who do 
skilled work at machines, makin~ bank notes, 
bonds, postage and revenue stamps, or binding 
the books and pamphlets published by the 
government, are paid less than the men who 


push the finished product from place to place | 


on trucks! 

With fifteen million women voters, the time 
has come to protest effectively against this 
shameful treatment. That political party 
which declares for equal opportunity and 
equal pay for women in industry and the Civil 
Service, and which pledges itself to amend the 
Civil Service law in form and administration 
and to create a new Civil Service Commission 
on which women shall be fairly represented, 
should secure strong support from women 
voters in the next election. 


Equal Rights With Men 


Our fifth and last point, elimination of all 
remaining barriers in law or custom which 
perpetuate inequality between women and men 
and prevent their equal participation in gov- 
ernment, is fundamental. Far more than the 
personal and economic subjection of women, 
about which John Stuart Mill wrote an “ epoch- 
making book”’ a half century ago, the passive- 
ness and humbleness in the hearts of women 
themselves are our chief barrier. Men will give 
us the equality we have the knowledge and 
courage todemand. We have lived through a 
four years’ crusade of eloquence about democ- 
racy; we have fought and won our war for world 
democracy. It behooves us American women 
today to survey our status and realize what 
measure of equality and democracy is our 
portion. 

Only one woman has won a seat in the United 
States Congress, and very few have been 
elected to state legislatures. With almost no 
exceptions all the higher executive offices in 
both our national and state governments, all 
positions in our diplomatic and consular 
service, all federal and state judgeships, are, by 
law or rigid precedent, held only by men. 
Women are still excluded from many colleges 
and universities, from many schools of science, 
theology, law, and medicine. 

Girls are not taught in our schools the vital 
importance of economic independence. _ Mar- 
riage laws in many states, and laws including 
the guardianship of children, are framed to 
maintain the economic dependence of the wife 
onherhusband. The right of a wife toa share 





of her husband’s income in recognition of her | 


services as houseworker and nurse, which would 
modify that dependence, is not recognized. 

The woman is disgraced and punished for 
prostitution by laws, courts, police, and social 
custom, while the man who trades With her 
usually goes free; in all other forbidden vices 
both buyer and seller are punished. 

This, then, is our status. Will we meanly 
accept or nobly reject it? The choice is ours, 
and with political power as a weapon the 
responsibility is ours. 

Men can not be blamed if the political par- 
ties do not voluntarily accept these and other 
woman’s issues in the next Presidential cam- 
paign. 
fifteen—perhaps twenty—millions of them, 
can swing the next election and force a woman’s 
program which will be a determining factor in 
the future social and industrial life of the 
United States. Let us determine now upon 
success, and organize for it. 


There are in this number two 
unusually good articles on 
women in business. Have you 
read them? If not, turn to 
them now—pages 48 and 49 


Women with votes in their hands, ' 


| 





“You need not 
bribe your 
children 


HEN they realize that 
At ~ sibel V Kellogg’s Tasteless Cas- 
druggist tor Oilisactually tasteless, they 
Sold only in —— take 4 willingly without 
threat nor bribe. 
sealed hottles : 7 ie nig sai 
° sn t it w orth the trifling extra 
with the leg, perks 
on the label 


By super-refining, this castor 
oil ismade 100% pure and taste- 
' less without any flavoring. 


E 


Don't be content with a sub- 
stitute. Demand the Kellogg 
trade mark. 


Spencer Kellogg & Sons, Inc. 
Refiners of Vegetable Oils 
Buffalo, N. Y. 





CHAMBERLIN 
METAL WEATHER STRIPS 


E STANDARD FOR 26 YEARS. 


UNLIMITED GUARANTEE 


The Chamberlin Company tells you, 
when it installs Chamberlin Strips on 
your house, that these weath rstrips 
will serve satisfactorily for an unlimited 
period. 

You are also told that if at any time 
Chamberlin Strips give the slightest 
trouble, the Chamberlin Company will 
gladly put them in order again. 
Chamberlin’s position as oldest and 
largest manufacturer of weatherstrips 
in the United States gives to this un- 
limited guarantee a reliability that 
enables you to accept it at full value, 
knowing it will be scrupulously ful- 


filled. 


We will be glad to send you the 
Chamberlin weatherstrip booklet. 
Write for a copy today. 


Chamberlin Metal Weatherstrip Co. 


300 Dinan Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


ft=— Chamberlin Metal 
Weatherstrips give 
exceptional service 

on casement windows.” 











ICE,CL 


IN NICE CLEAN 


WOoOoD 









Enjoyment of 300d food consists in sight and thought as much as in tas 








ai 


a and smell. 


The appeal of a well-dressed table, dainty service and artistic cookery would g0 for naught if there 
lurked in our minds any thought of unpleasant contacts that the food might have had in its travels to our palates. 


On whose stron? shoulders rode that bag? “I don’t 
know.” Where was it stored in transit, and was the floor 
clean? “I don’t know.’ What innocent little creatures (not 
knowing, that we cared) lived around there? ‘Heavens! I 
don’t know.” How well-kept were the freight-car and the 
shed, or the boat and the dock, that harbored this absorbent 
food while it was en route to our own clean pantry? “Well, 
I guess I don’t know.” 


But We CARE—yes, we care a good deal! 


And this we DO know—nice cleanly wooden barrels keep . 


inthe purity and quality that the high-class manufacturer puts in, And nice 
cleanly wooden barrels keep out (more effectively than any other package) 
the various contaminations that beset all food in handling and transport, 


THOUGHTFUL WOMEN KNOW 


that a food-package which is non-absorbent of all 
contaminations is much to be desired. 


Our flour, our sugar, our salt, our rice, our vege- 
tables and our fruits should come to our tables free of all 
haunting, suspicion of unpleasant contacts—whether human 
or otherwise—thoughts of all or any of which may reason- 
ably enter our minds when we eat food that has come to us 
in absorbent containers. ‘Absorbent materials always ab- 
sorb whatever is handiest.” 

The well-understood risks are pretty well defeated by your 
simple insistence that your g00d food shalj be shipped in 









If you (very wisely and economically) buy in original 
packages, specify wooden barrels, of WHAT- 4 
mS EVER SIZE is most convenient | 
to you. Just try 
ASKING. 


















About all you 
soem = need todoisalit- 
Wee! tle insistindg—on 
pe NICE, CLEAN 
E WOODEN | 
| BARRELS. 
You just try it! 


Write us for some 
very interestin3, in- 
formation 


Kindly address the 
“Slack Division” of 


The Associated Cooperage Industries of America 
2003 Railway Exchange Building, St. Louis, Mo. 


(At least drop us a postal and ask us why we call ourselves the “Slack” Division. 
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““Save the 
Surface 


pg? 


ECAY, thedestroyer, ‘s ever 
on the watch to attack sur- 
faces of materials unprotected 
against the assaults of time, 
wet, hard usage and changing 


seasons. When it is so easy 
with proper painting to protect 
and save any surface, the 
economy and good business of 
proper painting and finishing 
become apparent. 


ACME 
QUALITY 


PAINTS & FINISHES 


are made for every purpose, a special 
kind for every surface need. ‘‘Save 
the surface and you save all!’’ 
You and your decorator buy Acme 
Quality Paints with the confidence 
that they are the best in service and 
value that can be made. 


Send for our two helpful book 
lets—‘‘Acme Quality Painting 
Guide” and ‘Home Decorat- 
ing.’ Write us for free copies. 


ACME WHITE LEAD 
AND COLOR WORKS 


DEPT. U, DETROIT, MICH. 
Boston Minneapolis Pittsburgh 
Toledo Birmingham Dallas 

Lin oln Portland Los Angeles 
Chicago St. Louis Cincinnati 
Nashville Fort Worth Topeka 
Spokane Salt Lake City 


al 








0 HAVE AN. Gf) 

gACME QUALITY SHEL Fy 
For the many ‘‘touching-up”’ jobs about 
the house, keep always on hand at least 
a can each of Acme Quality Varnotile, a 
varnish for floors, woodwork and fur- 
niture; Acme Quality White Enamel for 
tron bedsteads, furniture, woodwork and 
all similar surfaces, anda quart of Acme 
Quality Floor Paint of the right color. 


* “Save the surface and . 
+ you saveall*g..- 
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Bright and Shining 


(Continued from page 24) 





other half in the same way. One of the 
|strongest arguments for the use of the metal | 
|plates for this cleaning lies in their adapta- | 
|bility. They can be used in a small kettle for | 
|the flatware; in the wash-boiler for the very | 
|large pieces. | 
| Both Sterling and plated ware can be cleaned 
|by this method. Indeed, if plated ware were 
|cleaned only by this method, it would prolong | 
its life. Oxidized silver is a kind of tarnish 
lartificially applied. So be careful, in clean- 
jing, not to leave it-in the solution long 
‘enough to remove this finish. A few seconds in- 
|stead of minutes are ample for oxidized silver. 

here is one caution needed: Be very sure 
|that the product you are cleaning by this 
method is really silver or silver-plated. Mesh | 
purses, vanity and card cases, etc., are often 
;made up of 1 etal alloys that masquerade 
jas silver. They .will come to a disastrous end 
with this cleaning method, because the laws 
of chemistry can not be tampered with and 
|this particular chemical law is concerned only | 
with silver. 





Many housekeepers have the feeling that 
because the cleaning js so definite, so rapid, 
and so complete, it surely harms their silver 
by taking away a large proportion of the 
silver; some even ha ve the feeling that in time 
it will wear a hole -through the article. The 
Federal Government has published some inter- 
esting experiments. that show clearly that 
cleaning by this ;yethod has less wearing ac- 
tion than the commonly used abrasive powders. 
Thus, three Sterling silver and silver-plated 














| 
Government Tests of Electrolytic Cleaning. | 
j 





spoons were weighed, then tarnished and 
cleaned fifty times. Their weights were 
recorded after each cleaning. After fifty 


cleanings the three Sterling silver spoons had 
lost .0043, .0034 and .0034 grams, and the 
three plated spoons had lost .0026, .oo19 
and .0024 grams or an average of .ooo6 grams 
|during each cleaning. In the next test the 
Sterling silver and plated spoons were weighed, 
|tarnished as before, and cleaned six times by 
rubbing with a paste of finely powdered 
| whiting and water. In this test the spoons 
|respectively lost .oo94 and .0087 grams or an 
laverage of .oors grams during each cleaning. 
|Less than half as much of the silver was lost 
|by the electrolytic cleaning. But I can not 
lrefrain from stating that I believe that the 
|loss of silver resulting by the last method would 
jhave been very much lessened if any of the | 
|carefully compounded silver polishes had 

|been used instead of this home-made polish | 
| which consists of only a rather coarse abrader. | 
| Whiting may seem a fair comparison, but it 

is far coarser than the polishing pastes that | 
are put upon the market. The test would 

have been fairer if they had adopted jeweler’s 
rouge and water, a far more common abrader | 
to find in silver-cleaning compounds. But 
|T give you the actual facts of the Government 
tests to show you that in either case the loss 
(of silver is negligible. 
| There are a few precautions to be taken | 
|with this method of cleaning silver, or your 
iresults will not be uniformly successful. The 
strip of metal must be perfectly clean. Scour 
jit down to new metal with scouring soap and 
|steel wool after each use. If there is a tiny 
| film of dirt upon the surface, there is no electro- 
llytic action. It is for this reason that while 
theoretically zinc works as well, it is harder to 
|use because it is more difficult to keep the zinc 
iclean. This suggestion may help the house- 
|keeper who has had good results for a few | 
times and then finds the silver not perfectly | 
clean. 
You will be surprised to find that silver thus | 
lcleaned does not tarnish rapidly, but after 

icleaning be sure to burnish with your polish- | 
jing cloth or paste. Thus, with a combination 
of the two methods you will obtain clean 
iliness and a beautiful soft yet high polish. 




























“Thankful 
Dish” 
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That’s what 
our forefa- 
thers said 
about ham — 
and that’s what 
you and the family will say when you 
serve Hormel’s Dairy Brand Ham. 
And not only on Thanksgiving but 
any morning in the year you 
should give your family the juicy, 
tender goodness that comes with 
this “preferred” quality. 

With a whole Hormel’s Dairy Brand 
Ham there is no waste. Every mor- 
sel delicious when baked or 
boiled. Even bone and marrow 
are fine for stock. 

Hormel’s Da’ry Brand Bacon—in 
flitch or sliced in cartons like 
all the Hormel products—choicest 
meat of porkers raised and pre- 
pared far from packing districts. 
lf your quality store cannot supply 
you, send us your dealer’s name. 

GEO. A. HORMEL & COMPANY 

Department Austin, Minn. 


The name ‘‘Hormel’s Dairy Brand” (on 
Pork Products: is your certificate of 
QUALITY 


HORMELS .” 
* 

HAM~°BACON 

HOWARD’S 


is 
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SALAD 


MAYONNAISE. nittac 


Made from the original recipe that has made 
‘‘Howard Dressing’ famous. y 
An appetizing, wholesome salad dressing for 


lovers of good mayonnaise, made from the clean- 
est, purest ingredients in spotless sanitary kitch- 
ens 


If you want real quality, insist on Howard's 
Howard's Salad Dressing has been starred and 


listed by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley in_his famous 
Pure Food Book 
spicy and delightful 
or send 35 cents to us for a trial bottle 


of 1001 Tests. Its flavor is 
At good stores everywhere, 


If Howard's is not as pure and delicious as you 


have ever used return it and get your money back. 


J. F. HOWARD, 


Haverhill, Mass. 
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lothes Washing is a Pleasure 


with the Gainaday 


It’s a pleasure to let the Gainaday wash for 
you. It’s such a contrast from the old- 
fashioned rub-rub way. 

For the Gainaday brings you clothes-clean- 
liness with ali the work left out. Just tumble 
the wash into the Gainaday, and forget it. 
Out come the clothes in a few minutes, each 
piece lovely and fresh. Then the Gainaday 
will wring them. 

And the Gainaday is careful. It washes 
fragile curtains, filmy laces, or pieces thick 
with grime. It keeps woolen blankets light 
and fluffy, for it’s the wear and tear of 


hand-rubbing that mats and shrinks woolens. 

Of all the ways to do the job the Gainaday 
brings the greatest amount of wash-day 
pleasure. It washes and wrings by electricity 
and has every worth-while feature, including 
the swinging wringer, encased working parts 
and copper tub. 

Let us tell you more about the Gainaday, 
and how it pays for itself in a year. 


PITTSBURGH GAGE & SUPPLY CO. 


Manufacturers 


3010 Liberty Avenue Pittsburgh, Pa, 





1g adver i ents see page 4 
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oe, Value 


For all the year—and years 
to come—a Duplex will save) 
money, time and trouble in 
your kitchen. 
tire meal—soup, cereals, roast, 
rolls, potatoes, cake-—-gives 
better cooking at less cost. 


OE 


FIRELESS STOVES 


Roast meat—tender and 
brown—bake, boil, stew or 
steam—open the way to many 
new and delicious dishes. 


* 


Because of their increased cooking 
capacity DUPLEX Stoves offer 
greater value. The durable, warp- 
proof steel case, aluminum-lined and 
fitted with special steam vent, the | 
big heating stones and aluminum| 
vessels, offer many extra-value fea-| 


tures found only in the DUPLEX. 


Your dealer can show you the 
DUPLEX Stove to meet your 
needs-—or we'll gladly send you the 
new folder describing and _ illustrat- 
ing all sizes. 


DURHAM MFG. CO. 


World’s Largest Makers of 


Fireless Stoves 
300 Durham St., Muncie, Ind. 


Dealers Everywhere 
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| percolator. 


It cooks the en-| : 


Thanksgiving Day Service 


Continued from page 46) 


score, and bake until the crusts are brown. 

The coffee service has often spoiled an 
otherwise perfect dinner. 
to get the rich, clear, aromatic beverage that 
marks perfection. 


But 


obtained only when the grinding is fresh, 
always grind your coffee at home. 
in coffee making, 
service, is illustrated in the china electric coffee 
With such a coffee-making ma- 
chine operated for fifteen minutes and with the 
coffee biggin filled with fresh and finely ground 
coffee, the final course of your Thanksgiving 
clinner is indeed insured of success. If you use 
an ordinary percolator and serve the coffee in 
the Dutch silver service illustrated on the 
dinner-table, there are a few points to be wary 
of if perfect coffee is to be obtained. Do not 
percolate too fast or too long. Five minutes 
over gas, 6ight minutes over coal or oil burners, 
and fifteen minutes if an electric percolator, are 
the times which give the best results, provided 
the full capacity of the coffee pot is utilized. 
It is not easy to make one good cup of coffee in 


It is indeed difficult | 


Possibly the easiest way to | 
obtain a perfect flavor is to adopt one of the | 

| filter type methods of making coffee. 
whatever method is used, perfect coffee can yas 


A new oe | 
which includes the coffee | 


a percolator whose capacity is four cups, and | 
the reason is that the liquid promptly boils | 
when there is only a little present, and the per- | 


fect aroma is thus ruined. When less than 
half the capacity of the percolator is to be used, 
be careful that the heat is so reduced that at 
no time does the coffee beverage itself boil. 
Percolation means a temperature below boiling, 
and boiling dissipates the fine flavor oils in 
coffee. So be careful! 

But Thanksgiving Day is not all Thanks- 
giving dinner. When it is served in the middle 
of the afternoon, as is a common custom, the 
Thanksgiving supper table may become a 
social feast to be set as late as nine o’clock. 
What could be more attractive than the in- 
formal setting illustrated, in which artistic, 
washable, dull oilcloth is used for centerpiece 
and cover doilies, and for which the old- 
fashioned blue ware has been selected as most 
appropriate? If the 
formally served at night, this same service 
might be used for the late breakfast which often 
becomes a semi-luncheon in many homes upon 
this day. Again, when Thanksgiving Day be 
comes a season at which the family goes back 
to the country house or camp, such a table be- 
comes peculiarly appropriate for the dinner 
itself. The centerpiece is merely a_ small 
pumpkin around which sightly ears of corn are 
fastened, and celery tops form the balance of 
the decoration. For the supper “snack” we 
suggest creamed tuna fish and green peppers on 


| toasted crackers, potato and beet salad, apples, 
hermits, filled cookies, cider, and tea. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 57) 


muffs 
tailored jackets and cloaks. With these de- 
tachable cuffs is worn a fluffy collar—a mere 
ruff about the neck—of similar fur, which like 
the cuffs is not attached to the coat. 

Newest of tailored jackets are those which 
are quite close-fitting to the waist-line and flare 
noticeably below the hips, remaining flat in 
front and back according to the present sil- 
houette. These jackets are seamed in the back 
and extend to the knee. 

Some chemise frocks are seen—Chanel shows 
several pretty models—but the chemise gener- 
ally has undergone such a change that one 
recognizes it with difficulty. 
or ruffles flutter from the hips, an “apron”’ falls 
like a tunic across the front or back, flounces 
adorn the skirt, or some other sort of camou- 
flage is resorted to, showing that the true 
chemise is in danger of vanishing completely 
from the scene. And still Callot makes it! 


Thanksgiving dinner is | 


of mongolie over the plain sleeves of | 











Wing-like folds | 





F YOU ENTERTAIN—or just want Good 
Things to Eat—you will find excelle 
suggestions in every copy of 


American Cookery 


A Domestic Science Magaz ne which tel ls 
you how to make and serve 


‘*Planked Steak’”’ 
‘‘Oysters a la Mornay”’ 
“Filet Mignon’’ 
‘*Waldorf Salad’’ 
‘Chicken a la King’’ 


How to select and cook your favorite 
dish, how to serve it and what to serve 
with it; forty or fifty choice and 
timely recipes in each number, many 
«f them illustrated. 





Filets of Salmon, with Potato Balls 


“AMERICAN COOKERY” also gives 
menus for every possible occasion. For- 
mal and Informal Dinners, Luncheons, 
Wedding Receptions, Card Parties, 
Sunday Night Suppers, etc., etc. 

'f you have a family you need this Ma azine 
for using it will help you to set a better table 
for less money. 

AMERICAN COOKERY is $1.50 a yeas 
but if you will send us One Dollar (che 
money order, bill or stamps) we will send vou 
eight numbers of American Cookery starting 
with the November number which contains 
recipe and directions for “Flanked Steak’’ as 
well as menus, recipes, and directions for 
Thanksgiving Dinners. 


AMERICAN COOKERY 


221 Columbus Avenue Boston, Mass. 














delicious 


POMPEIAN 
OLIVE OIL 


“always fresh” 


Unsurpassed 
for Mayonnaise 
and French 
Salad Dressings 


Sold Everywhere 











Publishes 
a =~ cash art as- 
signments, 
rete lessons and 
articles on 
Cartooning, Designing, Illus- 
trating, Lettering and Chalk-Talking. 
Criticises amateurs’ work, Full of in- 
formation for artists and art students+ 
Satisfactory or money refunded. 20ca copy, $l a yea 
Send $1 NOW, Thrift Stamps Taken 
G. H. LOCKWOOD: Editor. Dept, 528, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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Cleans 
thoroughly . 


Old Dutch is the bysicme 
Sanitary cleanser and polish 
for Cutlery. It works easily 
and quickly, contains no acids 
and leaves no film or tarnish 


In using advertisements see page 4 























Oranges 












\ 





Grapefruit 





This year’s crop of these de- 
licious and healthful food-fruits 
of Florida is now moving. 


Tree-ripened, full - flavored, 
weighted with juice, Sealdsweet 
oranges and grapefruit are filled 
with inner goodness and sealed 
by nature for your protection. 


There are millions of boxes of 
them but Sealdsweet oranges 
and grapefruit are so good the 
demand may at times exceed 
the supply in some sections. 

To make sure that you may 
get Sealdsweet oranges and 
grapefruit when you want them, 
tell your dealer now that you 
will expect him to carry these 
fruits during the season. 

Free, Recipe Book. ‘‘Florida’s 
Food-Fruits,” tells how to use 
Sealdsweet oranges and grape- 
fruit in many substantial and 
fancy dishes; all recipes prac- ! 
tical and home - tested; book | 
handsomely illustrated in nat- 
ural colors. Your free copy is 
waiting—send your name and 
address for it. Write today, lest 
you forget. Address 
































Florida Citrus Exchange 
427 Citizens Bank Bldg. 


Tampa, Florida 







When you buy oranges and grape- 
fruit, look for the Sealdsweet 
trade-mark on wrappers and boxes 
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Prices 
IVANILLA 


* In cakes, puddings, 
candies, etc., it’s the 
flavoring thatcounts! 
Use Price’s Vanilla 
Extract——-the pure 
juice from the best 
vanilla beans, 














PRICE FLAVORING 
EXTRACT CO. 


Chicago, U.S. A. 








In Business 66 yeare 
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| where, where?” She drew a long breath. 
“Where, where, where—” + 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


cruel male. He had been waiting for some such 


| after that shameful, too-precipitate proposal. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| :to;” 


| 


| 


| ing at each other, outwardly indifferent and 


The String-Bean House 


(Continued from page 4o) 


a white hat with a long, curling feather of 
pale, pale blue? Why wasit grown-ups made 
such frightful errors in color? Why was it 
you never quite had the courage to ask any 
body why beautiful colors made you want 
to shout for joy, and why ugly things made 
you writhe? Why, in short, could you never 
ask any one anything you really wanted to 
know? <Achingly, Kitty wondered if she 
could possibly bear to grow up in a world that 
no one but herself realized was beautiful. The 
sight of Pom and Uncle Jet soberly driving 
Nameless round and round the elm-tree 
brought her speedily back to normal. 

“Aunt Polly has ears!” she cried triumph- 
antly to Pom. ‘She’s got great, green ear- 
rings on ’em, too.” 

“Lemme lock!” he replied, wriggling out f 
the still-moving democrat with inexplicable 
interest in feminine adornment for one so 
young. When Aunt Polly obligingly lifted 
enough of the luxuriant frisette for him to see 
both earrings and ears, he stared at one great, 
green jewel with extraordinary interest, and 
then walked round on the other side to stare 
inscrutably at the other. After this he turned 
toward Uncle Jet with a puzzled look, where- 
upon Uncle Jet winked and put a bony finger 
against his lips. 

As soon as the democrat had disappeared in 
dust, Pom turned fiercely upon Kitty. ‘Uncle 
Jet’s got a hidden treasure,” he said. ‘‘The 
reason he hides it is so he don’t have to pay 
any taxes on it.” 

‘What is it and where’s it hid?” 

“"'S secret.” 

The natural, easy way to learn secrets was 
to keep monotonously asking about them until 
your victim told, from exhaustion. ‘‘ Where’s 
it hid?” inquired Kitty. “Where, where, 

















n 

“V’ll never tell—’s long’s 1 live—no matter 
if you sit there where-ing forever.” 

If he hadn’t referred to the hidden treasure as 
“it,” Kitty would have taken it for granted 
that he meant those great, beautiful, green 
earrings. The earrings, however, were “they,” 
and he had distinctly said ‘‘it.””, Why wouldn’t 
Pom tell her? Poor little Kitty Cavendish, 
driven desperate, no longer relished the string- 
beans and cream, and the Collins’s kitchen 
clock, with its unbelievably loud tick, seemed 
impudently to say: ‘‘J know! J know! J know! 
I know!” Even when Kitty risked all, Pom 
wouldn’t tell. 

“T won’t marry you—when we grow up— 
if you don’t tell me,’’ she dared. 

“Don’t care if you don’t,” hastily replied the 


opportunity as this to restore his self-respect, 


“1 didn’t mean what I just said,” vacillated 
Kitty, after finding it didn’t work. 

“Oh, well, you can marry me if you want 
he yielded superbly. 

And so, although they were engaged again, 
Kitty had lost ground without having learned 
the secret. 










HE last day they had together, after four 
months of daily association, was the first 

day of October, when Pom was torn from 
Topham to be taken to boarding-school. 
Purposely lovely in her favorite pink gingham, 
Kitty came down to the station to see him off. 
There are some things, once engraven upon 
our minds, which can never be erased—never, 
so long as we live. Part of them are im- 
portant; the rest are seemingly trivial. And 
although they are only a few in all, they haunt 
us and stand out, years afterward, as if they 
had only just happened. They are so vivid 
that they are a part cf the very warp and woof 
of our being, and their fragrance never entirely 
fades. Such was the young parting in the 
quaint old station. They stood silently look- 





Delicious 


Appetizing, savory gems, breads and other 
usually forbidden dainties—made from &@ 
Soya bean flour endorsed by dietitians— 
approved by A. M.A. 


Write for free booklet, “Diets for Diabetics’— 
authoritative. 
Piv: 


UNCLE JOHN’S SYRUP on a plump, 
juicy baked apple is a treat you'll like. 
It’s fine, too, on apple dumplings, grape- 
fruit, pancakes, waffles and hot biscuits. 
Give the kiddies lots of it—it’s good for 
them, wholesome, nourishing and satisfy- 
ing. Made from finest cane and maple 
syrups, blended in the inimitable Uncle 
John way that brings out the real flavor 
from the maple grove. 


It’s as Necessary on the Table 
as the Sugar and the Cream 


Uncle John’s Syrup sweetens and flavors pies, 
cakes and frostings, and makes delicious fudge 
and candies, Try it. Send 2c stamp for 


Uncle John’s Recipes—showing new and 


pleasing ways to make maple flavored dainties, 


4 convenient sizes—at most good grocers. If your grocer won't 
get it for you, end ushis name. We'll see you are supplied. 


NEW ENGLAND 
Maple Syrup Co, 


Winter Hill 
BOSTON : MASS, 
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From Soya Beans Conie 


Muffins 


for Diab 


nc 


No sugar re- 


“PEP FLOUR FOR 3°32"; 2%; 
EE DIABETICS starch. yet 


* rich in pro- 
teins and fats 
e 4-cent stamps bring quarter-pound sample 
As enough for heaping plate of muf- 
fins or gems 
WAUKESHA HEALTH PRODUCTS C0., 
99 Grand Ave., Waukesha, Wis. 
































the oven heat regulator that places 44 
oven temperatures at your command 





Save Kitchen Hours 


A Wonderful Device that Guards Your 
Cooking While You Rest 


ne women can be free for all time from those tiring hours 
spent each day pot watching over the hot stove. 

For invention has given to housewives a scientific oven heat 
regulator that guards her cooking as securely as if she were 
constantly there. 


Extra Recreation Hours 

It is called the LORAIN Oven Heat Regulator. 

With this scientific device on your stove, you simply set the 
wheel at any one of the 44 temperatures provided for. Then 
you can forget all about your cooking. You know exactly what 
time it will be ready to be taken from the oven. For once the 
wheel has been set the heat never varies. 

Those hours formerly spent in endless watching lest the food 
burn, or be overdone or underdone, can now become rest or 
recreation hours. 


Measured Heat 


But this remarkable invention accomplishes a great deal more. It takes 


the guesswork out of baking. 

By scientifically measuring your heat, so as to enable you to secure and 
maintain the exact heat you need for the best results, your baking and roasting 
is always uniform. Every day’s results are as delicious as your “luckiest day.” 

Stop cooking iw the old-time way. You owe it to yourself and your family 
to protect your health by eliminating needless, strength-sapping drudgery. 


And to make every meal uniformly delicious. 


This Booklet Free 


We have just published a booklet ‘‘An Easier Day’s Work.’” 
Every woman should have this valuable booklet. Write for it 
NOW. Please mention your dealer's name. 

Below are listed six famous stoves. On each of them you can get the 
LORAIN Oven Heat Regulator. Go to your dealer and see this wonderful 
device demonstrated. Only then can you fully appreciate the worry, steps, 


time and money it will save you. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


311 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 











These Famous Stoves Are Equipped With the LORAIN 


Clark Jewel, George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Ill. New Process, New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, O. 
Dangler, Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio Quick Meal, Ringen Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 
Direct Action, National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, Ohio Reliable, Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 























In using advertisements see page 4 



































































‘SAUER’ 


CLO VIRGINIA 


° 


SOMETHING YOU HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
A New Temperance Beverage 
and a New Flavor 


‘ASY to prepare and always ready for any occasion as a 
beverage, served with plain or carbonated water. 


A Flavor Adaptable for all Flavoring Purposes 


A base for fruit punch, blends with any fruit or can be com- 
bined with Sauer’s Pure Strawberry, Raspberry or Pineapple 
Flavors for sherbets, water ices, milk shakes, etc. 


A 35¢ 20z. Bottle makes 40 Glasses o£ Punch 


Also offered in syrup form, ready for use, Convenient 
for Auto trips, picnics and all outings. 


For sale by all good grocers. If you cannot get it 
at your dealers, send us 10c, together with the 
name of your dealer, and we will send you sam- 
ple bottle—enough for a pint of syrup to make 10 
glasses, also re ipe booklet. 


QUALITY has made Sauer’s the 
LARGEST SELLING BRAND IN THE U. S. 


QUALITY has won for Sauer’s 
SEVENTEEN HIGHEST AWARDS FOR 
Purity, Strength and Fine Flavor 
including four conferred at expositions held in countries now 


allied with us) Manufacturers of 32 other flavors, including 
Vanilla, Lemon and Spice Flavors. 


* 
The C. F. SAUER COMPANY, Richmond, Va. 
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$42.00 in one day 


.. of our representatives whose 
income has been very satisfactory, 

was recently able to increase his 
earnings until they amounted to $42.00 





inasingle day. What this representa- 
tive has done you can do. The work 
is easy and your time is your own. 
Liberal commission. Address Good 
Housekeeping, Dept. 11E, 119 West 
goth Street, New York City. 


Conce , 










The String-Bean House 


panicky within at losing the most congenial of 
all comrades 

When the wicked, inevitable train swept 
devastatingly upon them, Pom stumbled up 
| the steps, and after stifling a desire to sob 
| within his elegant mother’s arms in the sight 
of every one, he strolled out or the back 
platform to see the last of his small sweetheart 
in pink gingham. 

“When we’re married and go to live in the 
String-Bean House, I’ll tell you the secret!” 
he cried, with which romantic promise the train 
pulled slowly out. 

And the little girl, whose bosom had been so 
racked with big, unaccountable jerks that she 
feared immediate death, jumped happily up 
and down and shouted, “‘ Goody, goody!” 

Pom saw her then through a blur. What a 
darling she was! He wiped his eyes with his 
| coat sleeve, because in getting out a handker- 
| chief he might lose the time he wanted to spend 
in looking at her. As long as he could see her 
at all, her mouth still framed the words, 
“ Goody, goody!” and she was dancing up and 
down. Then she became a pink dot at the 
|meeting of converging rails, and then, alas! 
she became nothing at all, except that she 
was engraven on his mind for always in this 
world at least. 

*‘T’ll never forget her,” he swore. ‘‘ Never!” 

And he went to bathe his smarting eyes 
lib rally with ice-water at the water-cooler. 





I N spite of the disparaging things which are 
|* constantly said against it, being grown up 
has its advantages. Besides minor ones like 
| going to bed when the spirit moves, and leaving 
| the house without asking, and wearing what you 

wish to wear, it is a spiritual relief to find that 
!some of the sentiments you have hidden within 
{yourself as shameful are actually glorious. 
|Thus Kitty Cavendish discovered that her 
‘love of beauty was an open sesame. Her 
| fondness for color impelled her to try to paint 
| what she saw, it made her reverent of people 
who painted well, and finally it made her a 
painter. Though she wasn’t at alla great 
painter, she was a good one, and her pictures 
| always made people feel better for having seen 
them. 

Having begun to paint because she loved it, 
she kept on more zealously when the Caven- 
dishes lost their money, which money had never 
|been a vulgar amount. There was just be- 
| ginning to be a small rage for her things—their 
sincerity had been a healthy protest against 
the antebellum dance-mad days—when the 
lwar broke out, and everybody put away his 
brush and went to work like fury for his coun- 
try. Whenat last the war was said to be over, 
and Kitty took out her paint-brush again, she 
found that she was too distraught to go on 
painting with her former naive simplicity. 
|She was too much in doubt of beauty, this side 

of et: aity, to be able to paint it. Like every 
lone else on earth, she was tired. 

| Like a blessed, blessed link with the happy 
| past, at last, one balmy morning of early sum- 
|mer there came-a letter in faded ink, post- 

marked Topham—a message from a time 

twenty-five years before, when a ‘slender lad 
with wonderful eyes sat opposite her eating 
string-beans in the kitchen of the String-Bean 

House. Again she smelled frying doughnuts, 

again that baffling kitchen clock declared it 

knew, again she was engaged to Pom, and above 
all, they were parting again, cruellv, at the 
|railroad station. 











|‘ DEAR MapAm: [said the Topham letter] 

The late Miss Polly Collins left you her 
green stone earrings set in gold. They will be 
|forwarded at an early date. 

Yrs. respectfly. 
SatmMon DOLE.” 


“Pomeroy Howe, Junior,’”’ exclaimed Miss 
Cavendish to the empty ether, “unless you 
are a gold star in some one’s service flag, 1 
must find and tell you this!” 











Pillsburys 


pancake Flour 


FAMILY OF FOODS 


Light, tender pancakes, with a delicious flavor— bran muffins, healthful and 
appetizing — wheat cereal that makes breakfast an event—bread, cakes and 
pastry, which are. real food treats—all are ‘made best with The Pillsbury 
‘Family of Foods—a select family of selected foods. 

Pillsbury’s Best Flour—Health Bran—Wheat Cereal—Pancake Flour—rye, 
durum and graham flours—all are fully guaranteed. With satisfaction, to you, 
positively assured let Pillsbury be your guiding word to the best in foods. 
Your grocer carries Pillsbury Products: ‘ 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
Minneapolis, U.S. A. 


1 using advertisements see page 4 


















mY HE easy, restful way to clean cushions, tufted up- he 
; i holstery or mattresses or anythin?, else cleanable, ot 
ef Nexl) is with the Royal Electric Cleaner. She 
None of your energy is used up—all the dirt is drawn out by in 
powerful suction—Air, that’s all. Air is the Natural purifier and it 
won't harm the finest fabric—it can’t. A few attachments cover rien 
every need. 


Rugs, too—the dirt that’s deep down in and every bit of surface dust, litter, hair > 
and threads removed by Air—Alone! The nap is preserved and the colors freshened. wath 


All this is done quickly and so easily. The Royal dealer will prove this in your own home—phone 
him. An illustrated book is ready for you. Write, The P. A. Geier Co., 5102 St. Clair Ave., 
Cleveland, Ohio. He 
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For there would be no point to the earrings 
or to the past which they evoked, could she 
not see Pomeroy Howe. Where in this bad old 
world was he? Had he been one of the thou- 
sands of heroes who had paraded up the 
{venue in triumphant, rhythmic waves, had he 
fallen in the Argonne, or had he stayed wearily 
at home from war because of dependents? 
Perhaps he had a dumpy wife and untidy 
children. If he lived, however, no matter what 
had happened to him, he would surely, after all 
these years, tell her that precious secret. She 
was amused to find herself still a little cross at 
not knowing it. 


‘THERE were so many other people in the 

New York telephone book that it seemed 
asif Pomeroy Howe, Junior, must be there too. 
By way of beginning to look about the world 
for him, Kitty fumbled absently through the 
cumbrous, ill-bound, blurry, faintly-printed 
leaves. And although she told ‘herself that 
Pomeroy Howe, Junior, lawyer on Broad Street, 
couldn’t possibly be her Pomeroy Howe, 


of the name. 

One of those colorless, high-paid feminine 
voices which have their habitats in prosperous 
offices said that Mr. Howe wasin. Very well, 
Miss Kitty Cavendish of Topham, Massa- 
chusetts, would like to speak to him. After 
this followed a lengthy pause. 

Then somebody breathed gustily into the 
telephone, and eager, unfamiliar, masculine 
tones inquired hospitably, “‘ Have some string- 
beans and cream?” 

““|—didn’t—suppose—you’d 
she faltered. 

\nd then neither one of them spoke for a 
minute, because their parting was so engraven 
on their minds that it seemed as if it had 
happened very lately. 

“T didn’t suppose you’d remember,” re- 
peated Kitty, feeling deliciously small and 
young again. Expecting to hear him laugh, 
she told him of her legacy. And he did laugh, 
even more than she had anticipated. Indeed 
he laughed so hard that she felt a little out of 
all his mirth and surveyed the telephone with 
dignity. 


remember,” 


“Will you take lunch with me today?” he | 
asked at last, more soberly and with proper | 


humility. 

She didn’t know about lunching with any 
one who was so exclusive with his jokes. The 
joke, he insisted, was something that had to be 
told face to face. Would she please come to 
lunch and hear it? 

“Tf you hadn’t asked me, I should have ! 
languished and pined away,” she admitted at 
last. Yes, she was quite as eager as he. And | 
he mustn't forget to tell her that joke. He | 
laughed again, as he promised. 

hy did one’s hair always look the worst 
vhen you took the most pains with it? 
She scolded herself for being so excited; | 
in vain she reminded herself that she little | 
knew what manner of man she was going to 
meet. Was Pomeroy Howe, Junior, expe- 
riencing any such revulsions of feeling as she? 

Five minutes before their meeting, being ; 
quite spent with excitement, she lapsed into a 
supercritical, supercharitable frame of mind. 
Of course there would be no trace of the en- 
chanting boy! Would Pomeroy Howe, Jun- | 
ior, be worldly, or blasé, or too important, or | 
prosaic, or didactic, or would he be all five? | 
He might tell you the same thing over and | 
over. She calmed herself down to such an | 
extent that when they actually met, she felt } 
that her hair had never looked better. And } 
then, as he came toward her, those doubts | 
and misgivings slunk away, ashamed. What- | 
ever happened afterward, this meeting of 
theirs, after the lapse of years, was another 
thing which would never slip into oblivion. } 
_ Even if she hadn’t been forewarned by know- | 
ing him as a boy, she would have regarded 
meeting him now as the beginning of a new 
poch. He was one of that sort. The miracle | 
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rich-looking garments 


made of unshrinkable 
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Look for the “Pittsburgh” Trade Mark 
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No matter whether it is a small boudoir lamp, a 
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ceiling fixture, it will pay you to see that the glass 
ware bears the “Pittsburgh” trade mark. Because+ 


The ‘‘Pittsburgh’’ Trade Mark repre- 
sents Lighting Equipment that is Right 
Scientifically as well as Artistically. 


That trade mark indicates goods designed by 
illuminating experts and made complete under 
their direct supervision. It indicates Efficiency in 
Service and Responsibility in Manufacture. Hence 
it is decidedly worth looking for. 
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The String-Bean House 


~” | 
9 | 
| had happened: growing up had neither spoiled, 
a. | soured, nor professionalized him. 
| “Are you any different?” he inquired. 
| “Are you?” 


MINCE MEAT 


Really Thick Mince Pies 


HERE’S no pride or pleasure 
in a pie unless it makes the 
imouth water—unless its goodness 


tuifills your expectations. 


Mouth-melting pies of this sort are 
made with Atmore’s Mince Meat. 


Sun-Maid Seedless Raisins and 
Fruits in Atmore’s expand and a’ - 
sorb the rich juices. Your oven pro- 
duces a thick pie that’s a revelation. 
No sug 


\tmore’s Old-Fashioned 


Housewives: insist on Atmore’s. 
} 


“ > } 
extras needed. 





San F ar cr ue 


Special Offer : 


If your grocer does 
sell Atmore’s 


us his name and 
we will ship you 
prepaid a 5-lb. pail 


on the receipt of 


| nicest myth I knew. 
rings, let’s put ’em in ammonia! 


| “I’m the same, only more so,’’ he confessed, 

| They sat down and ordered anything, and 
then turned back to each other with a shade 
less confidence. The thing was too perfect, 
and there sprang up between them one of the 
chief disadvantages of being grown up. They 

| simply didn’t dare believe in each other the 

| way they used to. They would have to learn 
to believe in each other again, in spite of favor- 
able auspices. 

“‘What was the joke?” she asked. 

“The joke? Why—the joke was the hidden 
treasure.” 

“Oh!” She was surprised to feel a shade of 
pique, after all the years. 

“T haven’t thought of it for a long time, but 
for at least five years after I left Topham, I 
went round the world believing that one of 
Aunt Polly’s earrings was glass and that the 

| other was a billion-dollar emerald,” confessed 
Pomeroy Howe. ‘That was the secret! 
Uncle Jet told me that not even the man he 
| bought ’em of could tell the glass one from the 
| billion-dollar one, unless he soaked ’em in 
ammonia. And when they were soaked in 
; ammonia, the billion-dollar one would dissolve, 
and you would know which it was. I believed 
| this yarn, as I say, for years, and I liked be- 
lieving it. I relinquished it with regret, and I 
ponder on it now with satisfaction. It was the 
When you get the ear- 
Shall we?” 





OU could say, “By the way, did you go to 

war?” and you could say, ‘‘ By the way, are 
you interested in the Jugo-Slavs?” But you 
could not casually ask, when it had become so 
overwhelmingly important, “By the way, are 
you married?” 

“What are you thinking about?” inquired 
Pomeroy Howe with disconcerting interest. 

Of course he was married. Kitty Cavendish 
knew her own sex too well to have any hope 
that he might have escaped. And she sighed 
as she remembered that her one gray hair 


| which she had pulled out just before coming to 


lunch, was due to the fact that she didn't 


know who would take care of her mother, now 
that her paid war work had stopped and she 
had lost confidence in her paint-brush. 


Wet Mince Meat (sold i Ik) needs no mi: 
ing. Ready or tie ple | 


of Atmore’s ¢ 


wat $2.50. 
cCKage {| PID 


1 great, big pie 





| Try Atmore’s Philadelphia Plum Pudding 


Atmore & Son 
110-124 Tasker St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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SILVER POLISH 


at your dealers or by mail—1l5cents. It givesa 
brilliant polish to silverware, brass, nickel and 
copper. It’s economical too. **The luster lasts.” 
Brokers, Salesmen and Agents Wanted 


SKAT CO., HARTFORD, CONN. 


“a Splendid 





Y aN 
. I, 6 Heavy silver plate. 2inches wide, 
4inch handle. It cannot drip; 


plas 
: — 
of N 
’ \ the picture tells why. Send 25 
: two cent stamps. 
Se | We've collected hundreds of gifts, 
ss 4 rich in charm and sentiment, 
~ al y and pictured them in a Beautiful 
Sees Catalog—something for everybody. 


| 
| 
\ Never DripTea Strainer / Your list of mames and our Big 
<< Pree Gift Book is all you need, 
it’s a Great Big Help. 


Ny THE HOLMES COMPANY 
726 Elmwood PROVIDENCE, R. I, 


HOSPITAL TRAINING 
SCHOOLS 


Good House‘eeping’s School Department will be 
glad to assist you to make a sclection. 


Write the Director, stating state or locality which 
you prefer, and he will ask registered training 
schools to send you catalogs and full information. * 


Director, the School Department 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


Carqué's California 


USULPNURED, EALECTED, SUN DRIED FRUITS 


Also Nuts, Olives, Olive-Oil, 
Honey, etc. Send for trial 
package of our Black Mission 
‘igs. Nothing more wholes ome 
or more delicious. 
25c_ Sample Package by Mail 25c 
10 Ib. box express prepaid $3.25 
Aa rite today for descriptive price-list 
CARQUE PURE FOOD CO., 1601-1607 Magnolia Ave. 
los Angeles, Ca’. 


BLACKC MISSION FIGS 


“What are you thinking about?” repeated 
Pomeroy Howe in an alarmed tone, just as if he 
had guessed that she was worried. It was un- 
canny, this sympathy of his. It was like finding 
a piece of herself, or like having another more 
interesting self sitting opposite her and being 
so congenial. 

“Answer me, Kitty Cavendish,” he com- 
manded, leaning toward her. “I insist on 
knowing what you are thinking about.” 

“T was just thinking that I would go to 
Topham and get the earrings,’ she said im- 
pulsively, with a glad throb inside. “‘ I'll start 
tomorrow night. I have always wanted to go 
back, haven’t you? And the earrings are such 
a good excuse.” In her eyes danced the old 
challenging, I-dare-you glint of mischief. 

Pomeroy Howe, however, leaned back in his 
chair, and walled himself up with impenetrable 
reserve, and would not be wheedled into any 
interest in returning to Topham. All at once 
he became so disappointing that she felt bold 
and unmaidenly to have implied that Topham 
still held any charm. 

“Ves, I shall go to Topham tomorrow night,” 
she said again, this time in a bored tone, hoping 
that he would forget how enthusiastic she had 
just been over the same idea. “I'll telegraph 
Salmon Dole now, not to send the earrings, 
because I’m coming for them,” she continued 
stoutly, when the luncheon had come to its 
anticlimactic end. Since their notable meeting 
had neatly etched itself into her brain, some- 
thing or other had gone amiss. For old sake’s 
sake he had bought her a luncheon, and now 
“Finis” was written after the whole affair 
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A jar of HIP-O-LITE, 
and presto! one’s own 
maid is discovered with 
the artistry and skill of 
a master caterer at her 
Nl) gers , ends. 


















So that they, too, may be frivolous 
and gay, the prosaic gelatine desserts, 
puddings, berries and fruits of the 
daily menu are served with the dain- 
tiest of marshmallow sauces, which is 


VJ /hat 1S | cha 2 ; prepared by thinning Hip-o- -lite with 
How Do You Use It ; 


| ony 2 is an exquisite marsh- an uninteresting ‘home dessert” transformed 















mallow of the exact consistency of ina thrice to a charming sweet, gayly sug- 
the filling to be found in cakes supplied gestive of the Caterer’s Art. 

by the best caterers. In fact, it is the same 

preparation caterers use for that purpose. Yet It Is Economical! 







Hence, as a cake filling or frosting it is Hip-o-lite is in nowise a luxury product. 
ready for instant use without cooking or As a cake filling or frosting, it is less ex- 
the addition of eggs or other ingredients. pensive than the home-made kind. As a 
You merely spread it on the layers and over Sauce to serve with every-day desserts, it 
the cake as you spread butter on bread. This costs less _ than plain cream and sugar. 
for plain Marshmallow Cake, while the AND--as it does not “spoil,” even after being 
more ambitious Cocoanut, Chocolate, Raisin, opened, a partially ysed jar may be held as 
Fig, Nut, ‘Lady Baltimore,’ and others an emergency reserve to supply the all- 
in endless variety, are quite as easily pre- important finale to the dainty luncheon or 
pared by simply mixing in the fruit or nut faultless dinner. 
ingredients. 

















Very Special 
Or--you may thin Hip-o-lite with a bit Write for a copy of “ Simplified 
of water or white syrup, and have the same Candy Making ny candy recipes 
, . which W co re- 
marshmallow sauce that's served with sundaes Srarkable Porn de oM, Cai 


at fountains and with so many of the more gee 3 yh prepare s variety of 
ale ate . ccarte or 20 different Candies in one 
elaborate, hotel desserts. evening, with little or no bother 


. or muss, For instance, fondant 
In this event, even though you start out ptr — Fs an wanes 
y é t ‘a 
in the most unimaginative way, say with pm od home-tested, recipes, 
gelatine or tapioca, cooked or fresh fruit, successful in the most inexperi- 
blanc mange, a baked apple; the result is enced hands. Address Durr. H-1, 
Tue Hrirouite Company, St. Louis 
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E veryw here Hip-o-lite on the layers 
and over the cake as you“ 
spread butter on bread, 
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—and on the bottomofevery 
leg put Domes of Silence— 
today’s way of protecting 
rugs and floors and insuring 
quiet easy-moving, better- 
looking furniture. A few 
taps of the hammer and 
these rounded, highly pol- 
ished steel ‘‘slides that 
glide”’ are on. 

Potent A size for every style of furniture 
No. 990.75 —you can get them at your hard- 


8 
Enforced 4 
ware, furniture, grocery, drug, or 
department store. 





Set 
of Four 


Good furniture dealers are 
glad to equip the furniture you 
buy with Domes of Silence. 
Ask for them. 


‘DOMES of 
)/SILENCE 


“Better Than Casters’’ 





Look for this label 


on every appliance bought 


Department op Houseuou ENGINEERING 


Goop HousekEEPING INSTITUTE 


USEKEEPING MW 





Look for this symbol on every household 
appliance you buy. It means that that 
particular product has been guaranteed not 
only by the manufacturer but that it has 
successfully passed the exhaustive tests 
to which it has been subjected by the 
experts in Good Housekeeping Institute. 











The String-Bean House 


With provoking indifference he watched her 
send her telegram and look up her train. 

Probably he was married and was one of 
those cautious men who can’t pass you a glass 
of water without fear of compromise. 

As if the last fate of all was against her, there 
arrived, the next morning, by registered mail, a 
little package from Topham, addressed in the 
same faded ink and quavery hand. How 
small, how old and shabby looked the semi- 
precious stones that had so dazzled her young 
eyes! What a cruel comment on her youthful 
notions of beauty! They had arrived so in- 
opportunely, just when she was about to us¢ 
them in the only possible way, as an excuse to 
get to Topham. Now she had no excuse at 
all, and there was nothing to do but sit down 
and starve. She could never paint again. 

Pomeroy Howe, Junior, had been as dis 
appointed .in her, probably, as she was in 
the earrings. If there had been any point in 
crying, Kitty Cavendish would have cried. It 
is consistent and helpful to shed tears in front 
of individuals, sometimes, but she who faces 
grim facts in solitude does not weep. Savagely 
Kitty regarded the earrings, until she re- 
membered that they were a »equest froma dim, 
sweet time and an adored personality. Witha 
quick, characteristic change of mood, the de- 
spised stones became sacred bits of green glass 
because they had belonged to some one who 
had never been too tired or too busy to stop 
indefinitely for a child. 

“Why do I need an excuse to go to Top- 
ham?” Kitty scolded herself. ‘‘Go to Top- 
ham, Kitty Cavendish! Take the train you 
planned to take. Maybe you'll find yourself, 
in Topham. Maybe you'll find your lost 
ability to paint. Do something, even if it’s 
something foolish, rather than stagnate.”’ 


LTHOUGH it wasa long, expensive, tedious 

trip from New York way out to the other 
end of Cape Cod, and although she had 
no purpose in going, Kitty’s spirits rose, the 
farther she got from New York. And as 
the little train jogged into Topham, she 
knew, despite sentimental disappointments, 
that she had done well to come. ‘Topham vw 
Topham, and in its salty air and faded houses 
there was spiritual balm. 

When she stepped out of the train, a baggage- 
man of nearly eighty darted toward her with 
assumed agility. The only other person in 
sight, who stood very still and looked im- 
mensely relieved at her appearance, was Pom- 
eroy Howe, Junior. And Topham wasn’t 
Topham; it was Paradise, and the name 
on the railroad station ought to have been 
changed. 

“The earrings didn’t arrive before you 
started?” he began, in a tone which spoke 
volumes of his worry for fear she wouldn't 
come. 

‘The earrings came ten hours before I left,” 
she confessed in a little voice. As long as he 
was so shameless about being there, she might 
as well be shameless, too. 

“You had to come,” he said, as if he was 
stating a fact. 

“Ves,” 

“So did I. And I could have wrung dear old 
Dole’s neck when I found that he had shipped 
the earrings. After being cross with him all 
yesterday morning, I didn’t care, because I 
realized that, earrings or no earrings, I was 
bound to come back.” 

‘Which, being interpreted, means?” 

“Tt was poetic justice. That old String- 
Bean House did all sorts of things to me when 
I was overseas. Just to show you what I 
mean—one time, when we hadn’t eaten any- 
thing in the way of regular food for three days, 
and thought we were cut off, and were under 
constant fire, I’d go batty for a few seconds 
every now and then, and I'd be taken straight 
to the String-Bean House and hear the Collinses 
talking and smell the food. When I was 
pretty nearly gone, once, I couldn’t quite tell 
which was real, the String-Bean House, or the 
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thunder of the guns. And always, when I 
thought I had been at the String- Bean House, 
I came to with a wonderful sense of belief, 
right there in Hades. The belief didn’t last 
long, but it steadied me once or twice when I 
was afraid I couldn’t hold out. And I hadn’t 
thought consciously of the place for years. 
Queer, wasn’t it?” 

Salmon Dole, who had been sitting behind 
the station in a carryall and had been ostra- 
cized as long as he could stand it, now drove 
round the corner and turned loose his flow 
of happy-go-lucky conversation on Kitty. Ina 
minute they were all three rattling over the 
road to the String-Bean House in the most 
hilarious mood, the kind when you laugh 
insanely over nothing and feel like cheering 
ae because you are alive. 

To Kitty, who had been braced to find it as 
Pb as the earrings, the String-Bean 
House looked more captivating than ever. 
Time had touched it lovingly, and it seemed 
to melt tenderly into the fresh June foliage. 
Inside, fires were ready to light in every fire- 
place, and the beds were made up, plump and 
clean. The kitchen clock was as emphatic 





and omniscient as ever. Although the rooms 
seemed lonely without the dear old pair, it was 
a cosy, enticing loneliness, as if they were only 
just round the corner, as perhaps they were. 

Mr. Dole, who, properly, should have 
rattled back to town, took no hints but hung 
about and answered everything that Pom or 
Kitty said. 


I last Kitty, finding that Mr. Dole was im- 

pervious to her most abrupt monosyllables, 
ran out the side door down to the old bathing 
pool, which had shrunk from a dangerous lake 
to a puddle. As the same old rock where they 
used to sun themselves was in the same old 
place, she sat down upon it, sighed with well 
being, and let the sun pour through her in the 
old healing way. The sky was as beautiful 





as if it had never looked down upon agony. 
Yes, the whole trouble was with /er, and 
not with the world, which a million men 
had died to make livable. And Pom, who had 
almost died, had said the String-Bean House 
helped save his reason. Of course that was 
ridiculous, and yet—! She rubbed a tired 
hand across tired eyes, suddenly blinded by the 
dazzling, half-forgotten realization of men’s 
readiness to die for truth. When at last she | 
looked back at the world again, the old beauty | 
was upon the marshes, and—unbelievable, 
private, selfish, saving, personal joy!—her | 
fingers ached for the idle paint-brush. Paint? | 
Why she could paint better than ever, now. 

“Boo!” said the same voice, now an octave 
lower, which had so often, years before, made 
her jump. 

“T thought of the horridest thing!”’ she ex 
claimed. ‘‘Suppose somebody goes and buys 
the String-Bean House and fixes it up 
stylishly?” 

‘Tt will never be fixed up stylishly.” 

“Tt isn’t going to be torn down?” Here was 
a new fear. 

“Not if I have any say. And Tf ought to 
have some rights, considering that I bought it 
vesterday.” 

“Oh!” 

‘And I don’t believe in long engagements, 
do your 
‘“Why—er—I don’t know.” 

“You ought to—after having been engazed 
to me for twenty-five years. J think we've 
vaited long enough. Let’s get married this 
afternoon.” 

Unable to face such an executive gentleman 
calmly, Kitty fled back to the house, wishin’s 
that Aunt Polly was there in the flesh, and 
more than half expecting to find her. As 
Salmon Dole had mercifully vanished, Kitty 
stepped through the open door with a delight 
ful sense of intimacy. And once she was 
inside, it really was unblushing, the way that 
staid, proper, old String-Bean House began to 
aid and abet Pomeroy Howe. Without any 
voice, it wooed her from every side. If she, 
Kitty Cavendish, was to do this wild, quixotic 
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my dear!” 


“That’s the solution of your 
problem. The moment I 
stepped inside that /ovely old 
house Charlie bought you, 
I knew what it needed and 
must have. 


“Now that you’ve asked 
me | can tell you—though I 
don’t believe I should have 
known it myself if we hadn’t 
just finished laying our own 
OAK FLOORS — and see 
how they shine! 


“Cost? Almost nothing at all. 
Why, OAK FLOORS, laid and fin- 
ished, will not cost as much as it 
would to cover those horrid old 
soft floors with good carpet. 

* You'd better write for the OAK 
FLOORING book—it’s free.” 


OAK FLOORING MFRS. ASSN, 
1011 Ashland Block: Chicago 
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ACO is absolutely pure Castile. 
The genuine Castile Soap that 
will please you Made from real 
Olive Oil in Castile, Spain, for 
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Should beahealthy, 
happy, growing baby 
if it has loving care, 
proper food and com- 
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NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 


\re exceptionally soft. smooth and 
non-irritating flannels (65c to $2.00a 
ard) and are sold only by us.**Non- 
ettle” stamped every half yard on 





























































E wrapped. An ide al oa soap, | selvage except silk warps. 

F highly gprs aap d bee every Send for Free Sample Case 

f member, especially the baby. = containing samples of Flannels, Antisep- 
| The natural baby-soap. tic Diaper, Rubber Sheeting, complete 
J a f Baby White Goods, Dimities, Long Cloth, et 
S| If a reliable dealer fails to sup- \lso illustrated catalog showing 50 styles of White Em- 
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LOCKWOOD, BRACKETT & CO. 
i Importers of LACO Castile Soap 
220 STATE STREET, BOSTON. MASS. 
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“Tastes Good.” 


That’s what Wheatena spells to the children. 


They love the tasty sweetness of those golden, brown wheat 
kernels in every spoonful of Wheatena—the morning dish of 
tantalizing flavor. 


Try Wheatena for Breakfast 


You will eat this cereal with an eager relish 
that makes it “good for you,’’ because Wheatena 
tastes like a delicacy instead of a dull breakfast 
food. The flavor wins you. Recipe Book sent 
on request. 


The Wheatena Company, 
Wheatenaville, 
Rahway, New Jersey. 


- 
A Woman’s Club Needs Help 
Whoever heard of a woman’s club needing 
money ?—but this one out in Illinois did 
and the President of the club wrote to us 
and asked us how they could get 500 
dollars quickly, if not easily. And we told 
her. And the club got the money too. 
Perhaps your club is trying to carry on 
some big community movement and you 
need several hundred dollars. For partic- 

ulars address 


Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Dept. 11F, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 
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The String-Bean Honise 


thing, they would come here, summers. The 
great north bedroom, teeming with unseen 
companions, would be her studio. But per 
haps Pomeroy Howe, Junior, wouldn’t want her 
to go-on with her painting. And she couldn't 
give up that, even for him. 

No, they would spoil the house if they 
changed tt perceptibly. They would keep all 
the blinds open—she went about opening the 
few which Pomeroy Howe had overlooked 


| and they would buy some hand-made rugs and 
| shiny English chintz. She would make a pie 


in Aunt Polly’s buttery. 

Not having expected to get married, she 
had no trousseau. The suit she wore was 
pretty and almost new. Although she had 
been feeling old and threadbare, she grew sud- 
denly young and scared to death—wanting to 
be married and not wanting to be married, all 
at once. This delicious indecision could not go 
on indefinitely. Even if all other preliminakies 
were reasoned away, she couldn’t get married 
like that, without having her mother know. 

“Pomeroy Howe!”’ she called. 

“Hello.” 

As he didn’t budge, she was obliged to walk 
slowly down to him. 

“T don’t think L’ll be married today.” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, you see, I don’t believe I’m the 
marrying kind.” She was suddenly dreadfully 


| afraid of him. ‘My mother doesn’t know, and 


besides, I’ve always had a foolish prejudice 
against marrying total strangers.” 

“All right.” He hopped up, swinging the 
keys of the String-Bean House on his finger. 
“You won't find it unpleasant to walk back to 
the house with me, I hope, and help me lock up 
and close those blinds you just opened.” 

She would be delighted to help in any way 
she could. 

“1 could have managed things in the usual 
way, of course,” he remarked casually. ‘I 
could have called on you with ever-increasing 
frequency and appeared a little more ‘serious’ 
each time. I thought this way, however, would 
be shorter and more in keeping with my origi- 
nal proposal.” 

“If you think I’m not marrying you because 
Lam afraid of you—” 


HEY were walking back to town, and at 
this moment a galloping horse, dragging a 

heavily-laden grocery wagon as if it were this- 
tledown, came toward them at runaway speed. 

“Ain’t you the fellow that ordered all this 
stuff sent down to the Collins place?” queried 
the youthful driver. 

Pomeroy Howe, seeing that the boy couldn’t 
be hushed up, nodded. 

“You promised to stay and let me in.” 

Pomeroy Howe surrendered his_ keys. 
‘Leave the things in the kitchen and bring 
the keys back to the inn.” 

“Were we going to begin life right off, today, 


| in the String-Bean House?” inquired Kitty 





Cavendish with dancing eyes. 

“We were.” 

“Oh!” And then the house put a word in 
her ear, and she yielded. ‘‘ May I make a pie 
in Aunt Polly’s buttery tonight?” 

‘“‘Oh—so you are going to marry me?”’ 

“After I’ve long-distanced my mother. 
But oh, dear, I forgot! I can’t marry you, be 
cause I’m so awlully poor that I’m a bad 
match, and [ want to keep on with my paint- 
ing, and—” 

“Do you see that man looking out of the 
window of the third house on the left?” in- 
quired Pomeroy Howe, Junior. 

Wess 

“He’s a minister. And although he had 
planned to go fishing, he stayed at home on the 
sporting chance of marrying us.” : 

“Then Ull hurry and get mother,” she cried, 
as she ran up the steps of the inn. ‘After 
mother is told, it becomes binding.’ And 
then she smiled up at him in the old, madden- 
ing, little-girl way and whispered, “Goody, 


| goody, goody!” 




























































PATENTED PROCESS 


Fruits 


Fresh from the Hills and Vales of Oregon 


F you could go out in the dew covered gardens of Oregon any summer morn- 
ing and gather the crisp, fresh vegetables or pick the ripe, matu e fruits 
from her wonderful orchards, you could not offer family and guests finer foods 
and delicacies tlian those that the King’s Dehydrating proc- 

ess brings you. 


The Wonder of Dehydration 


From the selection of the seed for planting to the delivery of King’s prod- 
ucts to your table, perfection is our goal. The fruits are at full maturity, 
sweet and ripe. The vegetables are gathered at the exact time of full develop- 
ment. Both come to you with only the water content missing. 


King’s Dehydration retains all the full, rich flavor, the delicate colors and 
the many nourishing qualities with which nature endows her products of field 
and tree. We remove only the water. All other elements of the fresh products 

are undisturbed, 


‘ 

No other method of food preservation holds within the Product all 

the characteristics that nature bestows so bountifully. ‘To prepare 

tor the table, you simply return the water we have removed by soak- 

ing the dehydrated product in clear, cold water, and then cook as 

usual. Refreshed in this simple manner, it returns to its original 
form and ap. etizing flavor. 


If your grocer is not yet supplied, send the coupon 
for full size, trial cartons of any King’s products. See the 


list below. Ask also tor “The Story of Dehydration” 
and our new King’s Recipe Book. 


* King’s Food Products Co. 


48 Fourth Street, Portland,; Oregon 
Eastern Sales Office: 
First National Bank Building, Chicago 
Dehydration Plants at: 
Salem and The Dalles, Oregon 


KING’S FOOD PRODUCTS CO., 48 Fourth Street,"Portland, Oregon 


$ f F es of King’s Dehydrated products indicated, 
Figen mont we So sino aaa the How King’s Recipe Book. I enclose . . .cents. 
: § . .Soup Vegetables —19c per carton 
eae aie (Suielent for 6 or 8 plates of soup) 
.Loganberries — 35¢ per carton ...Spinach—25c per carton (Six toelght 
(Enough for 5 people. Splendid for generous portions.) 
pies) F - . .. Squash—25c per carton (A vegetable 
penches Ste per‘carton(From seven for 6 people or 4 pies). 
King’s dehydrated green pod stringless beans offer the housewife .Prunes — 50ce per carton (Fifteen .. String Beane 2 eee (3 
a vegetabie which is unique 1n quality and food value by purchas- portions). pints whe J 
ing one thirty-five cent package and refreshing over night in four 
and one half cups water. The restored amount will serve six good 
sized portions. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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The Five Big Features 


(1) SMOOTH SURFACES—AIl sur- 
faces are finished perfectly smooth. 
Easy to clean. 


(2) ROUND CORNERS—Inside cor- 
ners and outside edges are rounded to 
assure cleanliness, 


(3) PASTRY COMPARTMENT — 
Keeps cakes and delicate pastries fresh 
and tasty, for days. 


(4) REMOVABLE FLOUR BIN—A 
unit in itself. So easily removed for 
cleaning. A patented distributor sifts 
flour evenly and fine. 


(5) AUTOMATIC SUGAR BIN-= 
Absolutely moist-proof. A tip forward 
opens—a tip backward closes the. lid. 
No valves to clog. 

































, YouGn do Things 
| and Quicker 


OU can accomplish your duties easier and quicker, 
and make your work more pleasurable with a 
Kitchen Maid Kitchen Cabinet. 
The Kitchen Maid offers you the maximum of conven- 
ience and sanitation, as will be readily understood from 
this brief explanation: 
First: Any Kitchen Cabinet makes your kitchen more efficient. What naturally concerns you then, 
is to have the best cabinet—the one easiest to operate—and the cabinet which will last the longest. 
Consider these points: 
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The Kitchen Maid Kitchen Cabinet iseasier to operate edge is rounded. Just a rub or two with a damp cloth 





A. 
— 





° \ 

because of its many approved conveniences and be- and it's clean as new. . . ; 1!) 
sigs : It is a beautiful cabinet —all workmanship being of I m 

cause it is so easy to clean. Every surface is smooth— h ae Hi 
ie: : the finest type. And it is strong; corners are all mors Hy we 
no panels or ledges. Every inside corner and outside _¢iged and reinforced—cabinet work is most substantial. GF of 
if fac 


———.\ 


See the Kitchen Maid Kitchen Cabinet at your dealers. Inspect the Five Big Features described in the box above. {nsist 
on the cabinet with the smooth surfaces and rounded corners, for they mean less work and more recreation for you. Made i gu 
either in snowy white enamel or beautiful golden oak. 


Write for booklet: ‘‘The Five Kitchen Maids and The Five Big Reasons” 


WASMUTH-ENDICOTT COMPANY, Andrews, Indiana | ef 


Let the “Kitchen Maid” yx OS it er & Let the "Kitchen Maid” wo 
6e your Kitchen Aid ‘fs be your Kitchen Aid 
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The Valley of Silent Men 
(Continued from page 37) 


what you said. It was how you saidit. When- 
ever there was an inclination on their part to 
believe, you killed it—not honestly and 
squarely, by giving me a chance. Whenever 
you saw a chance for me to win a point, you 
fell back upon the law. And you don’t be- 
lieve that I killed John Barkley. I know it. 
You called me a liar the day I made that fool 
confession. You still believe that Ilied. And 
I have waited until we were alone to ask you 
certain things, for I still have something of 
courtesy left in me, if you haven’t. What is 
your game? What has brought about the 
change in you? Is it—” 

His right hand clenched hard as a rock as he 
leaned toward Kedsty. 

“Ts it because of the girl hiding up at your 
bungalow, Kedsty?” 

Even in that moment, when he had the de- 
sire to strike the man before him, it was im- 
possible for him not to admire the stone-like 
invulnerability of Kedsty. He had never 
heard of another man calling Kedsty a scoun- 
drel or dishonest. And yet, except that his 
face burned more dully red, the Inspector was 
as impassively calm as ever. Even Kent’s in- 
timation that he was playing a game, and his 
direct accusation that he was keeping Marette 
Radisson in hiding at his bungalow, seemed to 
have no disturbing effect on him. For a space 
he looked at Kent, as if measuring the poise 
of the other’s mind. When he spoke, it was in 
a voice so quiet and calm that Kent stared at 
him in amazement. 

“T don’t blame you, Kent,’”’ he said. “TI 
don’t blame you for calling me a scoundrel, or 
anything else you want to. I think Is ould 
do the same if I were in your place. You think 
it is incredible, because of our previous asso- 
ciation, that I should not make every effort 
to save you. I would, if I thought you were 
innocent. But I don’t. I believe you are 
guilty. I can not see where there is a loophole 
in the evidence against you, as given in your 
own confession. Why, man, even if I could 
help to prove you innocent of killing John 
Barkley—” 


H® paused and twisted one of his gray mus- 
taches, half facing the window for a mo- 
ment. ‘Even if I did that,” he went on, “you 
would still have twenty years of prison ahead 
of you for the worst kind of perjury on the 
face of the earth, perjury committed at a time 
when you thought you were dying! You are 
guilty, Kent. If not of one thing, then of the 
other. I am not playing a game. And as for 
the girl—there is no girl at my bungalow.” 

He turned to the door: and Kent made no 
effort to stop him. Words came to his lips 
and died there, and for a space after Kedsty 
hac. gone he stared out into the green forest 
world beyond his window, seeing nothing. 
Inspector Kedsty, quietly and calmly, had 
spoken words that sent his hopes crashing in 
ruin about him. For even if he escaped the 
hangman, he was still a criminal—a criminal of 
the worst sort, perhaps, next to the man who 
kills another. If he proved that he had not 
killed John Barkley, he would convict himself, 
at the same time, of having made solemn oath 
to a lie on what he supposed was his death-bed. 
And for that, a possible twenty years in the 
Edmonton penitentiary! At best he-could 
not expect less than ten. Ten years—twenty 
years—in prison! That, or hang. 

The sweat broke out on his face. He did 
not curse Kedsty now. His anger was gone. 
Kedsty had seen all the time what he, like a 
fool, had not thought of. No matter how the 
Inspector might feel in that deeply buried 
heart of his, he could not do otherwise than he 
was doing. He, James Kent, who hated a lie 
above all the things on the earth, was kin-as- 
kisew—the blackest liar of all, a man who lied 
when he was dying. And for that lie there was 
@ great punishment. The Law saw with its 


The Wall of Health and Permanent Beauty 


Washable 
and Most 
Economical 


You can wash Lu-Co-Flat finished walls 
with soap and water, thus removing the 
accumulations of furnace soot and smoke, 
lurking germs, and marks of soi’<d fingers. 
Washing is much cheaper than redecorating 
Thus by using Lu-Co- Flat on the interior 
of your home, you are saving considerable 
money over a period of years, Lu-Co-Flat 
stays beautiful permanently. 













It gives a handsome velvety finish in a large variety of 


beautiful tints and shades, and being a Lucas product, it is thoroughly dependable. 


Lucas Paints 


Varnishes—Stains—Enamels 


For seventy years the house of Lucas has been 
making attractive and reliable finishes for the 
home—paints, stains, varnishes and enamels. 
For your every painting and finishing need we 
have a paint or finish purposely made for 


that need—a finish planned by experts in 
the laboratory, and then proved by severe 
tests in actual service. Every Lucas pro- 
duct is thus a perfect one. 


Y t excellent practical help on decorating by sending 6 cents 
=; cae ie our handsomely illustrated, useful book, “The Art of 


Interior Decoration.” Dept. 78 


John Lueas & Co., Ine. 


PHILADELPHIA 


NEW YORK 
PITTSBURGH 


DENVER, COLO. 


ASHEVILLE. N.C. 
HOUSTON, TEXAS ¢ 


BUFFALO, N. ¥. 


Parposely Made for Every Purpose 


FOR FILET SWEATERS 
VER VER 


Fibre Lustre Silk Yarn 


Leaflet of beautiful models supplied on request 
Carver Beaver Yarn Co., Inc., 366 Broadway, Dept. G., New York 










Dodson 
Wren House 
4 compart- 
fachigh, 
Igin. fn” 
ItBrings Happiness fora Lifetime 


There is no gift in the world that 
will give more bappiness than a 


Dodson Bird House 


or feeding device. Every year, will 
bring to your friend the memory 
of your loving thoughtfulness. 


Dodson Bird Houses and Feeding De- 
vices win the Song Birds, because they 
are built by a bird lover. Mr. Dodson 
. has spent 27 years in studying the song- 
birds and attracting them around beautiful “Bird 
Lodge’’, nis home on the Kankakee River. 
ustrated Dodson Book telling how ve 

FREE birds to our rounds, with bird ae b bg anh 

rite 


worthy of framing. 

President 
Joseph H. Dodson, eov/American Audubon Asso. 
764 Harrison Avenue Kankakee, Illinois 


Dodson Sparrow Trap guaranteed to_rid your community 
of these quarrelsome pests. Price $7.00 29 


















CHICAGO 















In using advertisements see page 4 


BOSTON 
OAKLAND, !CAL, 


JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
MEMPHIS, TENN. 


RICHMOND, VA. 
SAVANNAH. GA. 










Boor 
F; RE | 


NewYork |" / 





aternit 


| 





















[= your boy have balanced 
reading. Besides his pre- 
scribed school reading he needs 
the regular relaxation of the right 
kind of boy readin Five hun- 
dred thousand Amefican boys get 
this important combination in 


AMERICAN Boy 
“The Biggest, Brightest, Best Mag- 
azine for Boys in All the World’’ 

Its absorbing fiction, construc- 
tive, helpful departments, and 
timely articles of current inter- 
est are ‘‘all-boy’’ clear through. 
Put The American Boy on your 
family table. 

20¢ a copy on news-stands— 

$2.00 a year by mail, 

The Sprague Publishing Co. 


16 American Blig. 
Detroit, Mich. 










Help your 
Boy to 
Develop 
Himself 
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Freshly caught cod ‘and haddock, from the deep sea direct to our large 
airy sea side kitchens; carefully prepared,cooked and immediately sealed 
in parchment lined containers—made feady for your instant use. 










This delicious sea food 
gives the real “down 
east” flavor to Cod 





Extremely economical — 
no bones, no waste. 


For 1lb. of Burnham 







€&? Morrill Fish fish Cakes, Cream- 
Flakes we require ed Fish, Fish Hash, 
Fish Souffleand Fish 





3 Ibs of fresh fish; 
you receive only the 
white solid meat. 





Chowder. Try them 
with your favorite 
recipe. 








ORDER FROM YOUR GROCER 





“Good Eating” an interesting little book of recipes free on request 
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Codfish Balls 








Creamed Fish 


BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
74 Water Street, Portland, Maine. 


Packing and specializing in State of Maine food products only—the best of their kind—including B & M 
Paris Sugar Corn, B & M Pork and Beans, B & M Clam Chowder, B & M Clams, B & M Lobster 



















A LITTLE AD STORY 


One of the largest manufacturers of electrical appliances 
in the world recently decided to manufacture a light 
iron for travelers. Before perfecting their design, they 
called upon the department of Household Engineering of 
Good Housekeeping Institute for any recommendations 
which they might have as to size, weight, general shape 
and so forth. The particular point of the story is this: 
Manufacturers desire to make what you, as a customer, 
want. And before they muke it they want to be sure that 
they’re right. 
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own eyes. It was a single-track affair, narrow- 
visioned, caring nothing for what was to the 
right or the left. It would tolerate no excuse 
which he might find for himself. He had lied 
to save a human life, but that life the Law 
itself had wanted. So he had both robbed and 
outraged the Law, even though a miracle saved 
him the greatest penalty of all. 

The weight of the thing crushed him. It was 
as il for the first time a window had opened 
for him, and he saw what Kedsty had seen. 
nd then, as the minutes passed, the fighting 
spirit in him rose again. He was not of the 
sort to go under easily. Personal danger had 
always stirred him to his greatest depths, and 
he had never confronted a danger greater than 
this he was facing now. It was not a matter of 
leaping quickly and on the spur of the moment. 
lor ten years his training had been that of a 
hunter of men, and the psychology of the man 
hunt had been his strong point. Always, in 
seeking his quarry, he had tried first to bring 
himself into a mental sympathy and under- 
standing with that quarry. To analyze what 
an outlaw would do under certain conditions 
and with certain environments and racial in- 
heritances behind him was to Kent the premier 
move in the thrilling game. He had evolved 
rules of great importance for himself, but 
always he had worked them out from the van- 
tage point of the huntsman. Now he began 
to turn them around. He, James Kent, was 
no longer the hunter, but the hunted, and all 
the tricks which he had mastered must now be 
worked the other way. His woodcraft, his 
cunning, the fine points he had learned of the 
game of one-against-one would avail him but 
little ‘eee it came to the witness chair and 
a trial. 





THE open window was his first inspiration. 

Adventure had been the blood of his life. 
And out there, behind the green forests rolling 
away like the billows of an ocean, lay the great- 
est adventure of all. Once in those beloved 
forests covering almost the half of a continent, 
he would be willing to die if the world beat 
him. He could see himself playing the game 
of the hunted as no other man had ever played 
it before. Let him once have his guns and his 
freedom, with all that world waiting for 
| him— 

Eagerness gleamed in his eyes, and then, 
slowly, it died out. The open window, after 
all, was but a mockery. He rolled sideways 
from his bed and partly balanced himself on 
his feet. The effort made him dizzy. He 
doubted if he could have walked a hundred 
vards after climbing through the window. 
Instantly another thought leaped into his 
brain. His head was clearing. He swayed 
across the room and back again, the first time 
he had been on his feet since the half-breed’s 
bullet had laid him out. He would fool Cardi- 
gan. He would fool Kedsty. As he recov- 
ered his strength, he would keep it to himself. 
He would play sick man to the limit, and then 
some night he would take advantage of the 
open window! ? 

The thought thrilled him as no other thing 
in the world had ever thrilled him before. For 
the first time he sensed the vast difference be- 
tween the hunter and the hunted, between the 
man who played the game of life anddeath alone 
and the one who played it with the Law and all 
its might behind him. To hunt was thrill- 
ing. To be hunted was more thrilling Every 
nerve in his body tingled. A different kind 
of fire burned in his brain. He was the creature 
who was at bay. The other fellow was the 
hunter now. He went back to the window and 
leaned far out. He looked at the forest and 
saw it with new eyes. The gleam of the slowly 
moving river held a meaning for him that it 
had never held before. Doctor Cardigan, 
seeing him then, would have sworn the fever 
had returned. His eyes held a slumbering fire. 
His face was flushed. In these moments Kent 
did not see death. He was not visioning the 
iron bars of a prison. His blood pulsed only 








Spins Like a Top 
in a Teacup 


A Spinning Basket that is 
Wringer and Clothesline 


The Spinning Basket 
of the 
Modern Laundry 


A clothesline a mile long would be 
required to dry the daily washing of 
the average modern laundry. 


In common with the housewives of 
the land, early laundries used such a 
line — beginning the drying of clothes 
with a wringer and finishing them on 
a clothesline. 


But wringers and clotheslines alike 
are unknown in the modern laundry, 
though how to dispense with them 
was a riddle that long baffled laun- 
drymen. 


It was left for an ingenious engineer 
finally to find a way. He did it by 
inventing the spinning “basket”—‘a 
device that extracts the water from 
wet clothes almost in an instant. 


It is this magic basket that is 
wringer and clothesline in modern 
laundries, 


If after placing a few wet clothes 
in your market basket, 
you will swing the bask- 
et in a circle, the water 
will be seen to stream 
from the clothes and 
escape between the wil- 


lows. But the clothes themselves 
will remain undisturbed. 


It is by this principle that water is 
removed from clothes in the modern 
laundries — only the basket in vhich 
your clothing is placed spins like a 
top. In the sides of the basket are 
many holes, like those in a colander, 
through which the water makes its 
escape. Of course the device is en- 
closed, just as you might confine a 
spinning-+top in a teacup. 


But while the basket whirls speed- 
ily, only the water is expelled. There 
is no movement in the clothes them- 
selves. Neither is there any of the 
wear that weakens fabrics. 


Upon removal from the spinning 
basket, the clothes are ready for the 
next step in the laundering process. 
There are no buttons broken or torn 
off, nor any of the hard usage that 
weakens fabrics. In your city are 

modern laundries where 
these improved methods 
are used. You will find 
them an ideal place to 
send your family wash- 
ing. 


The American Laundry Machinery Company 
Executive Offices, Cincinnati 


In using advertisements see page 4 


























































































es Tirs 


and its faultless container? 


cheese is wanted, cheese is there, 


“ FLKHORN 


8 VARIETIES G 


has completely revolutioniz2d the making and marketing of cheese. 
The Kraft process of sterilization has made it possible, the first time 
in the history of this ancient and highly nutritious food, to standardize 
quality and flavor, and to indefinitely preserve—without preservatives 
—all those wonderful food properties of pure, rich milk—in any 
season, any climate. 


Scientific ripening, skillful blending and complete sterilization make 
every tin of Elkhorn Cheese exactly like every other tin of the same 
variety—make it easily digested—make Elkhorn ‘‘like’’ you. No 
rind, no waste, a cheese for every taste. If you like cheese you 
will “love” Elkhorn. Served in individual portions by leading hotels 
and on dining cars. 


J. L. KRAFT & BROS. CO., Chicago-New York 


Sena 10c in stamps or coin for sample tin 
of Kraft plain or Pimento flavor, or 20c for 
both. Illustrated book free. Address 359 
River S‘, Chicago, Illinois 
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t Hands 
Louch it are “Yours 


HAT could be more sanitary, or more convenient, than this perfect cheese 










fry 


You stock your pantry shelves—as you would any other tinned food—and when 


You open the tin—with a key—and there before you is an unbroken, uncut and 
untouched portion of golden goodness as pure, as fresh and as wholesome as on the 
day it was hermetically sealed in the parchment lined tin. 
be of the same creamy richness, the same delicious flavor as the last tin you opened. 


IN TINS 


And you know it will 


8 Varieties 
Each of 

National Favor 

Kraft 

Chile 

Swiss 

Pimento 
Rarebit 

Camembert 
Roquefort 
Limburger 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


to the stir of that greatest of all adventures 
which lay ahead of him. He, the best man- 
hunter in two thousand miles of wilderness, 
would beat the hunters themselves The 
hound had turned fox, and that fox knew the 
tricks of both the hunter and the hunted. He 
would win! A world beckoned to him, and he 
would reach the heart of that world. Already 
there began to flash through his mind memory 
of the places where he could find safety and 
fre dom for all time. No man in all the‘north- 
land knew its out-of-the-way corners better 
than he—its unmapped and unexplored places, 
the far and mysterious patches of terra incog- 
nita, where the sun still rose and set without 
permission of the Law, and God laughed as in 
the days when prehistoric monsters fed from 
the tops of trees no taller than themselves. 
Once through that window, with the’strength 
to travel, and the Law might seek him for a 
hundred years without profit to itself. 

It was not bravado in*’ blood that stirred 
these thoughts. It was not panic or an un- 
sound excitement. He was measuring things 
even as he visioned them. He would go down- 
river way, toward the Arctic. And he would 
find Marette Radisson! Yes, even though she 
lived at Barracks at Fort Simpson, he would 
find her! And after that? The question 
blurred all other questions in his mind. There 
were many answers to it. 


NOWING that it would be fatal to his 

scheme if he were found on his feet, he re- 
turned to his bed. The flush of his exertion 
and excitement was still in his face when Doc- 
tor Cardigan came half an hour later. Within 
the next few minutes he put Cardigan more at 
his ease than he had been during the preceding 
day and night. It was, after all, an error 
which made him happier the more he thought 
about it, he told the surgeon. He admitted 
that at first the discovery that he was going to 


live had horrified him. But now the whole thing | 
bore a different aspect for him. As soon as he | 
was sufficiently strong, he would begin gather- | 


ing the evidences for his alibi, and he was 
confident of proving himself innocent of John 
Barkley’s murder. He anticipated ten years 
in the Edmonton penitentiary. But what 
were ten years there as compared with forty 
or fiity under the sod? He wrung Cardigan’s 
hand. He thanked him for the splendid care 
hehad given him. It was he, Cardigan, who 
had saved him from the grave, he said— 
and Cardigan grew younger under his 
eyes. 

“T thought you’d look at it differently, 
Kent,” he said, drawing in a deep breath. 
“My God, when I found I had made that 
mistake—” 

“You figured you were handing me over 
to the hangman,” smiled Kent. “It’s true 
I shouldn’t have made that confession, old 
man, if I hadn’t rated you right next to God 
Almighty when it came to telling whether a 
man was going to live or die. But we all 
make slips. I’ve made ’em. And you’ve got 
no apology to make. I may ask you to send me 
good cigars now and then while I’m in retire- 
ment at Edmonton, and I shall probably 
insist that you come to smoke with me oc- 
casionally and tell me the news of the rivers. 
But I’m afraid, old chap, that I’m going to 
worry you a bit more here. I feel queer today, 
queer inside me. Now it would be a topping 
joke if some other complication should set in 
and fool us all again, wouldn’t it?” 

He could see the impression he was making 
on Cardigan. Again his faith in the psychology 
of the mind found its absolute verification. 
Cardigan, lifted unexpectedly out of the 
slough of despond by the very man whom he 
expected to condemn him, became from that 
moment, in the face of the mental reaction, 
almost hypersympathetic. When finally he 
left the room, Kent was inwardly rejoicing. 
For Cardigan had told him it would be some 
~~ before he was strong enough to stand on 
us feet. 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


He did not see Mercer all the rest of that 
day. It was Cardigan who personally brought 
his dinner and his supper and attended him 
last at night. He asked not to be interrupted 
again, as he felt that he wanted tosleep. There 
was a guard outside his door now. Cardigan 
scowled when he volunteered this information 
It was sheer nonsense in Kedsty taking such a 
silly precaution, But he would give the 
guard rubber-soled shoes and insist that he 
make no sound that would disturb him. 
Kent thanked him, and grinned exultantly 
when he was gone. 

He waited until his watch told him it was 
ten o’clock before he began the exercise which 
he had prescribed for himself. Noiselessly he 
rolled out of bed. There was no sensation of 
dizziness when he stood on his feet this time 
His head was as clear as a bell. He began 
experimenting by inhaling deeper and still 
deeper breaths and by straightening his 
chest, There was no pain, as he had expected 
there would be. He felt like crying out in 
his joy, One after the other he stretched up 
his arms. He bent over until the tips of his 
fingers touched the floor. He crooked his 
knees, leaned from side to side, changed from 
one attitude to another, amazed at the strength 
and elasticity of his body. Twenty times 
Lefore he returned to his bed, he walked back 
and forth across his room. He was sleepless. 
Lying with his back to the pillows he looked 
out into the starlight, watching for the first 
glow of the moon and listening again to the 
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But with modern designs and a superior finish 
which makes cleaning easy. 

The Wagner Iron Ware slogan, “Locks 
Better — Cooks Better!” is a combination of 
old fashioned cooking goodness and modern 
manufacturing advantages. 

THE WAGNER MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 96 SIDNEY, OHIO 





E was on his feet when through his window 

he heard the sound of approaching voices 

and then of running feet. A moment later some 

one was pounding at a door, and a loud voice 

shouted for Doctor Cardigan. Kent drew 

cautiously nearer the window. The moon hvd 

ri sen, and he saw figures approaching, slowly, 
as if weighted under a burden. Before they | 
turned out of his vision, he made out two men i 
bearing some heavy object between them. J} 

Then came the opening of a door, other voices, 

and after that an interval of ouiet. 

He returned to his bed, \722dering who the 
new patient could be. 

He was breathing easier after his exertion. 
The fact that he was feeling keenly alive, and 
that the thickening in his chest was disap- 
yearing, flushed him with elation. An un- 
serra optimism possessed him. It was late 
when he fell asleep, and he slept late. It 
was Mercer’s entrance into his room that 
roused him. He came in softly, closed the door 
softly, yet Kent heard him. ‘The moment 
he pulled himself up, he knew that Mercer had 
a report to make, and he also saw that some- 
thing upsetting had happened to him. Mercer 
was a bit excited. 

“T beg pardon for waking you, sir,” he said, 
leaning close over Kent, as though fearing the 
guard might be listening at the door. “But 
I thought it best for you to hear about the 
Indian, sir.” 

| “The Indian?” 
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“Yes, sir—Mooie, sir. I am quite upset 
over it, Mr. Kcrt. He told me early last 
| evening that he had found the scow on which 
| the girl was going down-river. He said it was 
a I hidden in Kim’s Bayou.” 
. . “Kim’s Bayou! That was a good hiding- 
High Chair = : place, Mercer!” 
; “A very good place of concealment indeed, 
ust what you Rot ipl sir. As soon as it was Cark. Mooie returned 
2 al od mah) " to watch. What happened to him I haven't 
enameled tray is : fully discovered, sir, But it must have been 
easily detached : 8S one near midnight when he staggered up to Crecss- 
and can be washed ri es en’s place, bleeding and half out of his senses. 
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understand. Crossen says it’s Cree, and that 
eC old Mooic believes Cevils jumped on him with 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


clubs down at Kim’s Bayou. Of course they 
must have been men. [I don’t believe in 
Mooie’s devils, sir.” oy: 

" “Nor I,” said Kent, the blood stirring 
strangely in his veins. ‘Mercer, it simply 
means there was some one cleverer than old 
Mooie watching that trail.” 

With a curiously tense face Mercer was 
looking cautiously toward the door. Then 
he leaned still lower over Kent. 

“During his mumblings, when I was alone 
with him, I heard him speak a name, sir. Half 
a dozen times, sir—and it was-—Kedsty!” 

Kent’s fingers gripped the young English- 
man’s hand. 

“Vou heard that, Mercer?” 

“1 am sure I could not have been mistaken, 
sir. It was repeated a number of times.” 

Kent fell back against his pillows. His 
mind was working swiftly. He knew that be- 
hind an effort to appear calm Mercer was 
uneasy over what had happened. 

“We mustn’t let this get out, Mercer,” he 
said. “If Mooie should be badly hurt—should 
die, for instance—and it was discovered that 
you and I—” 

“ He knew he had gone far enough to give 
effect to his words. He did not even look at 
Mercer. 

“Watch him closely, old man, and report 
to me everything that happens. Find out more 
about Kedsty, if you can. I shall advise you 
how to act. It is rather ticklish, you know— 
for you! And—” he smiled at Mercer— 
“’m unusually hungry this morning. Add 
another egg, will you, Mercer? Three instead 
of two, and a couple of extra slices of toast. 
And don’t let any one know that my appetite 
is improving. It may be best for both of us— 
especially if Mooie should happen to die. 
Understand, old man?” 

‘‘1—I think I do, sir,” replied Mercer, paling 
at the grimly smiling thing he saw in Kent’s 
eyes. “I shall do as you say, sir.” 

When he had gone, Kent knew that he had 
accurately measured his man. ‘True to a 
certain type, Mercer would do a great deal 
for fifty dollars—under cover. In the open he 
was a coward. And Kent knew the value of 
such a man under certain conditions, The 
present was one of those conditions. From 
this hour Mercer would be a priceless asset 
to his scheme for personal salvation. 


IX 


HAT morning Kent ate a breakfast that 
vould have amazed Doctor Cardigan 
and would have roused a greater caution in 
Inspector Kedsty had he known of it. While 
eating he strengthened the bonds already 
welded between himself and Mercer. He 
feigned great uneasiness over the condition 
of Mooie, who he knew was not fatally hurt 
because Mercer had told him there was no 
fracture. But if he should happen to die, he 
told Mercer, it would mean something pretty 
bad for them, if their part in the affair leaked 
out. As for himself, it would make little 
difference, as he was ‘“‘in bad” anyway. But he 
did not want to see a good friend get into 
trouble on his account. Mercer was impressed. 
He saw himself an instrument in a possible 
murder affair, and the thought terrified him. 
Even at best, Kent told him, they had given 
and taken bribes, a fact that would go hard 
with them unless Mooie kept his mouth shut. 
\nd if the Indian knew anything out of the 
way about Kedsty, it was mighty important 
that he, Mercer, get hold of it, for it might 
prove a trump card with them in the event of 
a show-down with the Inspector of Police. 
As a matter of form, Mercer took his tempera- 
ture. It was perfectly normal, but it was 
eagy tor Kent to persuade a notation on the 
Chart a degree above. 

“Better keep them thinking I’m. still 
Pretty sick,” he assured Mercer. “They 
be t suspect there is anything betwee us 
nen. 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


Mercer was so much in sympathy with the 
idea that he suggested adding another half- 
degree. 

It was a splendid day for Kent. He could 
feel himself growing stronger with each hour 
that passed. Yet not once during the day did 
he get out of his bed, fearing that he might 
be discovered. Cardigan visited him twice 
and had no suspicion of Mercer’s temperature 
chart. He dressed his wound, which was healing 
fast. It was the fever which depressed him, 
There must be, he said, some internal disar- 
rangement which would soon clear itself up. 
Otherwise there seemed to be no very great 
reason why Kent should not get on his feet, 
He smiled apologetically. 

“Seems queer to say that, when a little 
while ago I was telling you it was time to die,” 
he said. 


{THAT night, after ten o’clock, Kent went 
through his setting-up exercises four times. 

He marveled even more than the preceding 
night at the swiftness with which his strength 
was returning. Half a dozen times the little 
devils of eagerness working in his blood 
prompted him to take to the window at once. 

For three days and nights thereafter he kept 
his secret and added to his strength. Doctor 
Cardigan came in to see him at intervals, and 
Father Layonne visited him regularly every 
afternoon. Mercer was his most frequent 
visitor. On the thira day two things happened 
to create a little excitement. Doctor Cardigan 
left on a four-day journey to a settlement 
fifty miles south, leaving Mercer in charge— 
and Mooie came suddenly out of his fever into 
his normal senses again. The first event filled 
Kent with joy. With Cardigan out of the way 
there would be no immediate danger of the 
discovery that he was no longer a sick man. 
But it was the recovery of Mooie from the 
thumping he had received about the head 
that delighted Mercer. He was exultant. 
With the quick reaction of his kind he gloated 
over the fact before Kent. He let it be known 
that he was no longer afraid, and from the 
moment Mooie was out of danger his attitude 
was such that more than once Kent would 
have taken keen pleasure in kicking him from 
the room. Also, from the hour he was safely 
in charge of Doctor Cardigan’s place, Mercer 
began to swell with importance. Kent saw the 
new danger and began to humor him. He 
flattered him. He assured him that it was a 
burning shame Cardigan had not taken him 
into partnership. He deserved it. And, in 
justice to himself, Mercer should demand that 
partnership when Cardigan returned. He, 
Kent, would talk to Father Layonne about it, 
and the missioner would spread the gospel of 
what ought to be among others who were 
influential at the Landing. For two days 
he played with Mercer as an angler plays with 
a treacherous fish. He tried to get Mercer to 
discover more about Mooie’s reference to 
Kedsty. But the old Indian had shut up like 
a clam. 

“‘He was frightened when I told him he had 
said things about the Inspector,” Mercer re 
ported. ‘He disavowed everything. He 
shook his head—no, no, no. He had not seen 
Kedsty. He knew nothing about him. I 
can do nothing with him, Kent.” 

He had dropped his “‘sirs,”’ also his servant- 
like servility. He helped to smoke Kent’s 
cigars with the intimacy of proprietorship, 
and with offensive freedom called him “ Kent.” 
He spoke of the Inspector as “‘Kedsty,” and 
of Father Layonne as “the little preacher.” 
He swelled perceptibly, and Kent knew that 
each hour of that swelling added to his own 
danger. He believed that Mercer was talking. 
Several times a day he heard him in con- 
versation with the guard, and not infrequently 
Mercer went down to the Landing, twirling @ 
little reed cane that he had not dared to use 
before. He began to drop opinions and in- 
formation to Kent in a superior sort of way. 
On the fourth day word came that Doctor 
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Promotes Better Living 


HEN the family gathers in the living room at evening, Mother smiles 
happily. She knows how the family appreciates the refreshed and 
dust-freed home furnishings. Each day she keeps the house fresh and 
clean with her tireless electric servant, the Apex Electric Suction Cleaner. 
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t seen PE... ng More than 200,000 housewives depend on the Apex to keep the home free from 
- pcg rene anal dust and dirt. During the evening hours, how quickly the floor becomes strewn 

with bits of torn paper, isdirected cigar ashes and tracked-in grit and sand. 


In the morning, however, when the Apex is applied, it makes all this disappear. 
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f way. | the Vicirola. The Apex The Apex Electrical Distributing Co. 


Joctor S ray needles as » A 
well as dust and dirt. 1067 East 152nd St., Cleveland, Ohio 


In using adyertisements see page 4 


The Apex is an ever-ready, always-willing electric servant. Its aluminum lightness, its ever- 
hungry exclusive inclined nozzle and its evenly distributed cleanly suction are Apex features that 
assure its housewide usefulness by every housewife, no matter how frail or indisposed. Thousands 
of housewives each month are learning for the first time the benefits of Apex dustless cleaning. 


An electrical dealer in your city will demonstrate the Apex features to you without cost or 
obligation of any kind. Write us for his name. 
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‘Listen, ae ! Here’s where we stop SOE money. 


No new furniture for us this year. 


I'll give the shabby 


pieces a coat or two of Mahogany ‘‘61’’ Floor Varnish!”’ 


‘*That’s fine, Bess! 


And I’]] lend ahand. We can use that 


money to pay up our Liberty Bonds!”’ 


Making old things do for awhile, by. using 
“*61’’ is a good way to save money. 61’ 
is that heelproof, marproof and waterproof 
varnish that first became famous as a floor 
varnish. It is now used as a general all 
’round varnish, wherever great durability is 
required. 

**61’’ stains and varnishes in one operation, 
without showing laps, streaks or brush marks, 
as the color and varnish are most carefully and 
intimately combined. Eight beautiful, semi- 
transparent wood-stain colors to choose from. 


“61”? will give you not only a beautiful 
surface on your furniture, woodwork, floors 
and linoleum, butalso lasting service. It pro- 
duces a tough, elastic veneer that really protects 
your property as well as beautifies it — one 
characteristic that too many varnishes lack. 


Zest i With a Tia a Ha GQmMIner - 






Pratt & Lambert-Inc. 
In Canada address 21 Courtwright Street, Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


The tough, elastic surface of ‘‘61’’ resists 
wear; will not mar nor scratch white. The 
tramp and scufle of children’s feet, the 
moving about of furniture, the soapy suds 
used by the scrublady, will not harm it. 
Send for Color Card and Sample Panel 
finished with “‘61.’’ Try the hammer test 
on the sample panel. You may dent the 
wood, but the varnish won’t crack. 

If you are building or decorating, engage 
a good painter. He knows Pratt & Lambert 
Varnishes, and will be glad to use them. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnishes are used by 
painters, specified by architects and sold by 
paint and hardware dealers everywhere. 

Our Guarantee: If any Pratt &S Lambert 
Varnish fails to give satisfaction, you may have 
your money back. 


79 Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N.Y. 
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**61°" COLORS 
Light Oak 
Dark Oak 
Mahogany 

Walnut 
Forest Green 
Cherry 
Natural 
Dull Finish 


Ground Color 


Yitralite 


ong-tireWHITE ENAMEL | 


Vitralite, the Long- 
Life White Enamel, 


is as white as snow | 
and smooth as | 


cream. Then too, 
it is economical as 


paint, because it || 


covers so well, 
spreads so far and 


lasts so long. 




















The Valley of Silent Men | 


Cardigan would not return for another forty- 
eight hours, and with unblushing conceit 
Mercer intimated that when he did return 
ould find big changes. Then it was that 
in the stupidity of his egotism he said: 
“Kedsty has taken a great fancy to me, 
Kent. He’s a square old top, when you take 


he 


a him nght. Had me over this afternoon, and 
/ we smoked a cigar together. When I told him 
that I looked in at your window last night 

and saw you going through a lot of exercises, 

he jumped up as if some one had stuck a pin 

in him. ‘Why, I thought he was sick—bdad’ 

he said. And 1 let him know there were better 

ways of making a sick man well than Cardi- 

\ gan s. ‘Give them plenty to eat,’ I said. 


| ‘Let ’em live normal,’ I argued. ‘Look 
Kent, for instance,’ I told him. ‘He’s been 
eating like a bear for a week, and he can turn 
somersaults this minute!’ That topped him 
over, Kent. I knew it would be a bit of a 
surprise for him, that I should do what Cardi- 
) gan couldn’t do. He walked back and forth, 
| black as a hat—thinking of Cardigan, I 
suppose. Then he called in that Pelly chap 
— and gave him something which he wrote on 
a piece of paper. After that he shook hands 
with me, slapped me on the shoulder most 
intimately, and gave me another cigar. He’s 
a keen old blade, Kent. He doesn’t need 
more than one pair of eyes to see what I’ve 
done since Cardigan went away!” 


[' ever Kent’s hands had itched to get at 
the throat of a human being, the yearning 
convulsed his fingers now. At the moment 
when he was about to act Mercer had betrayed 
him to Kedsty! He turned his face away 
so that Mercer could not see what was in 
his eyes. Under his body he concealed his 
clenched hands. Within himself he fought 
against the insane desire that was raging in 
his blood, the desire to leap on Mercer and | 
kill him. If Cardigan had reported his condi- - 
tion to Kedsty, it would have been different. 
He would have accepted the report as a mat- 
ter of honorable necessity on Cardigan’s part. 
But Mercer—a toad blown up by his own wind, 
msummate fiend who would sell his best 
id, a fool, an ass 
Fora space he held himself rigid as a stone, 
his face turned away from Mercer. His better 
He knew that his last chance de- 








pended upon his coolness now. And Me reer 
unwittingly helped him to win by slyly pocket- 
ing a couple of his cigars and leaving the room. 
i For a minute or two Kent heard him talking to 
| the guard outside the door. 
' He sat up then. It was five o’clock. How 


long ago was it that Mercer had seen Kedstv? 
What was the order that the Ins spector had 
written on a sheet of paper for Constable 
| Pelly? Was it simply that he should be more 
closely watched, or was it a command to move 
him to one of the cells close to the detachment 
oltice? If it was the latter, all his hopes and 
plan were destroyed. His mind flew to those 
ce The Landing had no jail, not even a 


yuse, though the members of the 











Lorce ymetimes spoke of the cells just behind 
Inspector Kedsty’s office by that name. The 
cells were of cement, and Kent himself had 
helped to plan them! The irony of the thing 
did not strike him just then. He was re 
calling the fact that no prisoner had ever 
escaped from those cement cells. Ii no 
action was taken before six o'clock, he was 
sure that it would be postponed until the 
foll ng morning. It was possible that Ked- 
sty der was for Pelly to prepare a cell 
lor him. Deen in his soul he prayed fervently 


is only a matter of preparation. If 
they would give him one more night—just 


uSsu 


lis watch tinkled the half-hour. Then a 
quarter of six. Then six. His blood ran 
leverishly, in spite of the fact that he pos- | 
sessed the reputation of being the coolest man 
in N Division. He lighted his last cigar and 


smoked it slowly 


to cover the suspense which 
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“Fine article. Stops nuisance of chilly trips outdoors, 

three times a day. No exaggeration in saying Sani-Can 
saves miles of steps—and the Press-toe and disinfectant 
features are marvels of efficiency.” 
Ihe Sani-Can way of garbage disposal is today found in over 
50,000 progressive kitchens everywhere because it is thie 
lean way—healthful, convenient, labor-saving, economical. 
\bolishes the evil smelling, unsanitary sink waste containe 


Saves sink mess, drain clogging. 


/ 


You drop wasie immediately into  self-disinfecting, white- 
nelled Sani-Can which fits under sink or , tab le, or in 
Makes kitchen look immaculate. No slightest stoop- 
top lifts with pressure on ‘‘Press-loe;” as 
ase seeey prinkled with powerful 
deodorizer and disinfectant. Sani-C me is ideal for the 

nursery. (SBE === | 
Round corners; easily flushed; receiver pail (4 gals. 
removes for emptying. Lasting, rustless construction. 
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\t ni hardware and house-furnishing stores — or 
Receiver Co., Inc., 








BE A BUSINESS WOMAN 
I] THOU 'T LEAVING HOME 


Mrs. W. has an attractive home and two sweet little 
viddlies Her husband is a successful business man 
and thev are both active in local affairs. But Mrs. 
W. wanted to try her hand at business—to earn 
something with her own initiative. We told her of 
our plan and she is making good in great shape. Do 
you want to know about it too? Address 


Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


Depr. 11G 119 West 4oth Street N. Y. City 


In using advertisements see page 4 













How Much Bother 
This Saves! 


—“I can tell at a glance 
whether the current 
is on or off.’’ 










T saves current, too—this neat little 

switch that turns electric irons and 
toasters on and off at the touch of a button, 
without fumbling with connector plug or socket. 










No wonder many manufacturers now equip 






















Es their latest appliances with the 
* 
| , ty Aly 
3 evenly: 
4 7050 SWITCH 
: More than a convenience, it prevents socket Ps 
> and cord burn-outs, and makes the appliance 4 
4 last longer. 4 
i How It SavesElectricity service, which takes but little 
: . . e current. This switch protects 
x On an iron it tells you instantly them against the ten-fold strain 
; z whether the ¢ urt ent is on or off of electrical appliances keeps ; 
LA 4 no danger of leaving it on ed the latter in good working con- ! | 
= | mistake nd scor¢ hing the = dition— avoids delays, waiting : 
of coerced use current only for iron or toaster to be repaired iy 
& as yo eed it. 3 
eg Cn a toaster, it enables you to Modernize Your FI 
¥ turn off the current between A li ’ 
SA. slices—without yanking at the ppliances. 


plug, without burning the 
fingers and without spill- 
ing the toast. Current 


You can have this switch-con- 
venience on the older-model 
toaster or iron you have. Take 





ee | 
saved, too. one of your cords to your dealer g 
and he will put a C-H Seventy | | 

How It Prevents Fifty Switch on it for 75 cents. “4 


Use it a while and you will see 
why all the more modern elec 

Most sockets now in use trical appliances come C-H 
were designed forlamp-bulb Switch-equipped. 


When you buy a new appliance, look for the C-H Switch 


Burn-Outs 





If your dealer can’t supply you, we will mail 
switch on receipt of 75 cents 


The Cutler-Hammer Mfg. Co. 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 





















% ROBERTS . 
Lightning Mixer 


Beats Everything 


Beatseggs, whips cream, churns butte 
mixes vies, desserts and dressi 
and does the work in a few seco 
Blends and mixes malted milk anc 
drinks. A useful Christmas gift. 
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Simpleand strong. Saves work=« 
easy to clean, nospatter. Most 





necessary household article, 
Used by 200,000 housewives, 




















If your dealer does not carry this, we | 
p-ida t size $1.00, pint 
~ ( r Wes nd South, quart 
Northwestern Steel $1.25, pt. 90e. Recipe book free with 


& Iron Works 
HAG Spring Street | 


mixer 


Eau Claire Wis. | } National Co., 159 Oliver St., Boston, Mass 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


he feared revealed itself in his face, should 
any one come into his room. His supper was 
due at seven. At eight it would begin to cet 
dusk. The moon was rising later each night. 
and it would not appear over the forests until 
after eleven. He would go through his window 
at ten o’clock. His mind worked swiftly and 
surely as to the method of his first night’s 
flight. There were always a number of boats i 
down at Crossen’s place. He would start in 
one of these, and by the time Mercer dis- 
covered he was gone, he would be forty miles 
on his way to freedom. Then he would set 
his boat adrift, or hide it, and start cross- 
country until his trail was lost. Somewhere 
and in some way he would find both guns and 











































food, It was fortunate that he had not given 
Mercer the other fifty dollars under his 
p.llow. 


T seven Mercer came with his supper. A 
little gleam of disappointment shot into his J 
pale eyes when he found the last cigar gone ie 
from the box. Kent saw the expression and 
tried to grin good-humoredly. \ 
“T’m going to have Father Layonne bring 
me up another box in the morning, Mercer,”’ 
he said, ‘That is, if I can get hold of him.” 
“You probably can,” snapped Mercer. ‘He 
doesn’t live far from barracks, and _ that’s 
where you are going. I’ve got orders to have 
you ready to move in the morning.”’ 

Kent’s blood seemed for an instant to 
flash into living flame. He drank a part of his 
cup of coffee and said then, with a shrug of 
his shoulders: “I’m glad of it, Mercer. I’m 
anxious to have the thing over. The sooner 
they get me down there, the quicker they will 
take action, And I’m not afraid, not a bit 
of it. I’m bound to win, There isn’t a chance 
in a hundred that they can convict me.” 

Then he added: ‘“‘And I’m going to have a 
box of cigars sent up to you, Mercer. I’m 
rrateful to you for the splendid treatment 
you have given me.” 

No sooner had Mercer gone with the supper 
things than Kent’s knotted fist shook itself 
fiercely in the direction of the door. 

‘My God, how I'd like to have you out in 
alone—-for just one hour!” he 





“ ods 


th 
whispered. 
iieht o’clock came, and nine. Two or three 
times he heard voices in the hall, probably 
Mercer talking with the guard. Once he 


( 





thought he heard a rumble of thunder, and his 
heart throbbed jovously. Never had he wel 
comed a storm as he would have welcomed it 
tonight. But the skies remained clear. Not 
only that, but the stars as they began to 


appear seemed to him more brilliant than he 
had ever seen them before. And it was very 
still. The rattle of a scow-chain came up to 
him from the river as though it were only a 
hundred yards away. He knew that it was 
one of Mooie's dogs he heard howling over 





near the sawmill. The owls, flitting past his 
window, seemed to click their beaks mor 
loudly than last night. A dozen times he 
fancied he could hear the rippling voice of the 5 
river that very soon was to carry him on i 


toward freedom. 

The river! Every dream and aspiration found 
its voice for him in that river now. Down it 
Marette Radisson had gone. And somewhere 
along it, or on the river beyond, or the third 
river still bevond that, he would find her. In 
he long, te wait the hours of 
nine and ten he brought the girl back into his 
room again. He recalled every gesture she 
had made, every word she had spoken, He felt 
the thrill of her hand on his forehead, her 
<iss, and in his brain her softly spoken words 
repeated themselves over again 
‘| think that if you lived very long I should 
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te 


and over 












ove you.’ And as she had spoken thos¢ 

rds she knew that he was not going to dt 
Why, then, had she gone away? Knowing that 
he was going to live, why had she not re 





ied to help him if she could? Either she 


the words in jest, or 
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HE milk that baby drinks 

must be absolutely pure. 
No precautions are too great 
to assure this purity. 


We recommend that you feed 
Carnation Milk to your baby. 
For Carnation Milk zs pure. 
It has been ster/rzed. 


Carnation Milk is only cows’ 
milk from which some of the 
water has been removed by 
evaporation. It contains no 
sugar or preservative of any 


kind. 


When pure water has been 
added to replace that taken 
away in the evaporating proc- 
ess, Carnation Milk resumes 
the consistency of fresh, whole 
milk 


From Contented Cows 


Safe For Baby’s Tiny Table 


Add water and use Carnation 
Milk in your cooking. Pour 
it wndi/uted in your coffee and 
on desserts; it is rich and has 
the consistency of cream. 


Get Carnation Milk from your 
grocer. That is the modern 
way of buying milk. It answers 
every milk need. It 1s ecoe 
nomical. It is convenient. And 
it is absolutely safe, for it is 
sterilized, 

A booklet cqntaining 100 economical, 

tested Carnation recipes and our tested 

formula for infant feeding prepared by 

a prominent physician will be sent on 

request. Address Recipe Booklet Dept. 

1126, Consumers Bldg., Chicago, IIL. 
CARNATION MILKPRobDuCcTsCo. 
Seattle Chicago Aylmer, Ontario 


Evaporatorics located in the better dairving 
sections wf the United States and Canada 
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intel, ligent housekeeping 
to possess Qa Simplex 
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7 
Childrea make alot ofironing. 
But with a Simplex you never | 
notice it. Little frocks, rompers, | 
one piece suits—all go through | 


quickly and easily and look like | 
new. 


OUY Sroning Hours 


RONING DAY can be a cheerful day in every home. It is 
wherever there is a Simplex Ironer—the marvelous household 
Pay that Makes Ironing Easy, and saves time, strength and money. 


o) IPLEX RONER 


Just think, the entire ironing of an average family is completed 
on a Simplex in one hour, at a cost of only 4 cents. 

No matter what your income, you can afford a Simplex. It pays 
for itself in a year through its remarkable saving of fuel, help and 
laundry bills. And it’s good for a life time. The Simplex has the 
wonderful automatic feed board control. Simple to operate—safe 


to use. 7 
Sold on easy payments. Send for illustrated 


booklet-—‘‘Clean Linen in Abundance.”’ 


American Ironing Machine Company, 504-168 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


Eastern Sales Office: Pacific Coast Sales Office: 
70 W. 45th St., New York City 431 Sutter St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Wealso make Ironing machines and Laundry equipment for laundries, hotels, institutions and factories 
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The Valley of Silent Men | == 


A new thought flashed into his mind. It al- 
most drew a cry from his lips. It brought 
him up tense, erect, his heart pounding, Had 
she gone away? Was it not possible that she, 
too, was playing a game in giving the impression 
that she was leaving down-river on the hidden 
scow? Was it conceivable that she was playing 
that game against Kedsty? A picture, clean- 
cut as the stars in the sky, began to outline 
itself in his mental vision. It was clear, now, 
what Mooie’s mumblings about Kedsty had 
signified. Kedsty had accompanied Marette 
to the scow. Mooie had seen him and had 
given the fact away in his fever. Afterward 
he had clamped his mouth shut through fear 
of the “big man” of the Law. But why, still 
later, had he almost been done to death? 
Mooie was a harmless creature. He had no 
enemies. There was no one at the Landing 
who would have assaulted the old trailer, whose 
hair was white with age. No one, unless it 
was Kedsty himself—Kedsty at bay, Kedsty 
in a rage. Even that was inconceivable. 


Whatever the motive of the assault might be, | 


and no matter who had committed it, Mooie 
had most certainly seen the Inspector of Police 
accompany Marette Radisson to the scow. 
And the question which Kent found it im- 
possible to answer was, had Marette Radisson 
really gone down the river on that scow? 

It was almost with a feeling of disappoint- 
ment that he told himself it was possible she 
had not. He wanted her on the river. He 
wanted her going north and still farther 
north. The thought that she was mixed up 
in some affair that had to do with Kedsty was 
displeasing to him. If she was still in the 
Landing or near the Landing, it could no longer 
be on account of Sandy McTrigger, the man 
his confession had saved. In his heart he 
prayed that she was many days down the 
Athabasca, for it was there—and only there— 
that he would ever see her again. And his 
greatest desire, next to his desire for his 
freedom, was to find her. He was frank with 
himself in making that confession. He was 
more than that. He knew that not a day or 
night would pass that -he would not think or 
dream of Marette Radisson. The wonder of 
her had grown more vivid for him with each 
hour that passed, and he was sorry now that 
he had not dared to touch her hair. She would 
not have been offended with him, for she had 
kissed him—after he had killed the impulse 
to lay his hand on that soft glory that had 
crowned her head. 


a then the little bell in his watch tinkled 

the hour of ten! He sat up witha jerk. For 
a space he held his breath while he listened. 
In the hall outside his room there was no 
sound. An inch at a time he drew himself 
off his bed until he stood on his feet. His 
clothes hung on hooks in the wall, and he groped 
his way to them so quietly that one listen- 
ing at the crack of his door would not have 
heard him. He dressed swiftly. Then he made 
his way to the window, looked out, and listened. 

In the brilliant starlight he saw nothing 
but the two white stubs of the lightning-shat- 
tered trees in which the owls lived. And it 
was very still. The air was fresh and sweet 
in his face. In it he caught the scent of the 
distant balsams and cedars. The world, 
wonderful in its night silence, waited for him. 
It was impossible for him to conceive of failure 
or death out there, and it seemed unreal and 
trivial that the Law should expect to hold 
him, with that world reaching out its arms to 
him and calling him. 

\ssured that the moment for action was at 
hand, he moved quickly. In another ten 
seconds he was through the window, and his 
leet were on the ground. For a space he stood 
out clear in the starlight. Then he hurried to 
the end of the building and hid himself in the 
shadow. The swiftness of his movement had 
brought him no physical discomfort, and his 
blood danced with the thrill of the earth under 
his feet and the thought that his wound must 
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ARADISE FRUIT CAKE—a triumph in the art of cake- 
making—is the most delicious cake you have ever tasted. 
Made from highest grade materials, including choicest fruits 


from every clime, nuts, spices, butter, eggs, milk and sugar. 
Its irresistible goodness won't let it last long, but will keep indefinitely. 


The Christmas Gift De Luxe 


An out-of-the-ordinary Christmas remembrance showing thoughtful 


choice and tastful selection, and a gift that will be appreciated. Solve 
your gift-giving problems by sending Paradise Fruit Cakes to your 
friends. Have one at home tocrown your Thanksgiving and Christmas 
dinner. Send one to the absent boys and girls at school or college 
who won t be home for Thanksgiving. Make their holiday a feast day. 


Put up like high-grade confec- 

tionery. Wrapped in glassine 
paper and packed in a beautifully 

| decorated tin box lined with lace 

i paper and doily. 

/ Paradise Fruit Cake weighs 5 pounds 


i net—is a liberal size, measuring more than 
10 inches in diameter. Price $5.00 each. 


NEWARK 





At your dealers or sent by us 
anywhere in the United States, 
parcel post or express prepaid, on 
receipt of post-office money-order. 

Made by the ““WARDS,” the world’s 


greatest bakers, in their world-famous 
sanitary bakeries. 


WARD BAKING COMPANY 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 
BROOKLYN PITTSBURGH CLEVELAND 
BALTIMORE 


BOSTON 
PROVIDENCE 








Crown The Thanksgiving “= 


and Christmas Feast with 

























$75.00 every week 


One of our agents—not yet thirty years 
of age—earns $75.00 and over every 
week as our representative. We require 
several more to take care of subscrip- 


tions and renewals. 


Experience is not 


necessary. Liberal commission. 
Applicants must be refined, good talkers 
and aggressive. Address 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
Dept. 11C, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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A child can start or stop the A-B-C Super Electric Washer, as 
shown in the picture. The wringer is easily swung into any 




















ad desired position, and locked firmly in place; starting, stopping 
-—————T or reversing the wringer is simply a matter of moving a small 
lever—easy to understand and operate. 












‘A-B-C. 


Super [Klectric 


America’s Leading Washing Machine 





Extreme simplicity gives the A-B-C Super Electric 
its splendid appearance, ease and quietness of operation and 
long-wearing qualities. It is free from any complicated ma- 
chinery that might get out of order, or puzzle the operator. 


The A-BC is the ONLY full-cabinet cylinder 
washing machine. All moving parts are enclosed. Children and 
household pets can play around while it is being operated with 
absolutely no danger of injury. It is impossible for clothing to 
be caught or torn by any part of the washer. 


These are points of first importance in purchasing 
an electric washer, especially for mothers of small children, or 
where the washing is to be done by a servant, 


The ABC dealer nearest you will gladly demonstrate 
these “safety first” features in your own home, and arrange 
easy terms of payment—a small amount down, and a year to 
pay the balance. 


Write for beautiful @0-page book, ‘‘The A-B-C 
of Washday’’—entirély free. It contains sug- 
gestions of Good Housekeeping Institute for 
systematizing your washings. We'll also give 
you the name of nearest A-B-C dealer. 


ALTORFER BROS. COMPANY, Peoria, Tilinois 


Largest exclusive makers of electric and power washing machines in America 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


be even more completely healed than he had 
supposed. A wild exultation swept over him, 
He was free! He could see the river now 
shimmering and talking to him in the star. 


a little while ago another had gone north on 
the breast of it, and that if he hastened it would 
help him to overtake her. He felt the throb 
of new life in his body. His eyes shone 
strangely in the semi-gloom. It seemed to him 
that only yesterday Marette had gone. She 
could not be far away, even now. And in 
these moments, with the breath of freedom 
stirring him with the glory of new life, she was 
different for him from what she had ever 
been. She was a part of him. He could not 
think of escape without thinking of her. She 
became, in these precious moments, the living 
soul of his wilderness. He felt her presence. 
The thought possessed him that somewhere 
down the river she was thinking of him, wait- 
ing, expecting him. And in that same flash 
he made up his mind that he would not discard 
the boat, as he had planned; he would con- 
ceal himself by day, and float down-stream 
by night, until at last he came to Marette 
Radisson. And then he would tell her why 
he had come. And after that— 


UUTDUUVVTUSACUUUUAE APE PAL | Light, urging him to hurry, telling him that only 


H E looked toward Crossen’s place. He would 

make straight for it, openly, like a man 
bent on a mission there was no reason to con- 
ceal. If luck went right, and Crossen was abed, 
he would be on the river within fifteen minutes. 
His blood ran faster as he took his first step 
out into the open starlight. Fifty yards ahead 
of him was the building which Cardigan used 
for his fuel. Safely beyond that, no one could 
see him from the windows of the hospital. He 
walked swiftly. Twenty paces, thirty, forty— 
and he stopped as suddenly as the half-breed’s 
bullet had stopped him weeks before. Round 
the end of Cardigan’s fuel house came a 
figure. It was Mercer. He was twirling his 
little cane and traveling quietly as a cat. 
They were not ten feet apart, yet Kent had not 
heard him. 

Mercer stopped. The cane dropped from 
his hand. Even in the starlight Kent could 
see his face turn white. 

“Don’t make a sound, Mercer,” he warned. 
“T’m taking a little exercise in the open air. 
If you cry out, [’ll kill you!” 

He advanced slowly, speaking in a voice 
that could not have been heard at the windows 
behind him. And then a thing happened that 
froze the blood in his veins. He had heard the 
scream of every beast of the great forests, but 
never a scream like that which came from 
Mercer’s lips now. It was not the cry of a 
man. To Kent it was the voice of a fiend, a 
devil. It did not call for help. 1t was wordless. 
And as the horrible sound issued from 
Mercer’s mouth he could see the swelling 
throat and bulging eyes that accompanied 
the effort. They made him think of a snake, 
a cobra, 

The chill went out of his blood, replaced 
by a flame of hottest fire. He forgot every- 
thing but that this serpent was in his path. 
Twice he had stood in his way. And he hated 
him. He hated him with a virulency that 
was death. Neither the call of freedom nor the 
threat of prison could keep him from wreaking 
vengeance now. Without a sound he was 
at Mercer’s throat, and the scream ended in 
a choking shriek. His fingers dug into flabby 
flesh, and his clenched fist beat again and 
again into Mercer’s face. He went to the 
ground, crushing the human serpent under 
him. And he continued to strike and choke 
as he had never struck or choked another 
man, all other things overwhelmed by his mad 
desire to tear into pieces this two-legged Eng- 
lish vermin who was too foul to exist on the 
face of the earth. 

And he still continued to strike—even after 
the path lay clear once more between him and 
the river. 









(Zo be continued) 
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| D* YOU know the delight of Coffee 
served this way? A little powder in 


~ ! acup, boiling water added, and it is ready. 
That is the simple recipe of thousands of happy house- 


keepers who serve 


’*Faust Instant Coffee 


And each cup of this Coffee is just as delicious as it is con- 
venient. Equally important is the saving effected, for a cup 
of Faust Instant Coffee costs only a trifle more than a cent 
---just half the cost of coffee made the old way. And with 
Faust Instant you have no waste, no grounds, economize on 
fuel, and eliminate a troublesome pot. 


























You'll never appreciate the goodness of Soluble Coffee until 
you have tried,Faust Instant. And you'll never 
know how good tea is until you have tried 


Faust Instant Tea. Its flavor is famous. 
COFFEE TEA EACH 
30-Cup Can -- 100-CupCan -- $0.45 
60-Cup Can -- 200-CupCan -- 85 
120-Cup Can -- 400-CupCan -- 1.60 


Your Dealer has Faust Instant. Or, if he hasn’t received his supply, 
send us his name and a trial order. Address Dept. 2 


Dealers Supplied Direct or by Jobbers. Jobbers: Write us. 


Made by the manufacturers of the World-Famous Faust Coffee and Tea 
akers also of Faust Chile Powder—-a Seasoning of rare 
favor, compounded of a host of delicious condiments 
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In their efforts toward the attainment of 
utility, the makers of Vollrath Ware have 
not overlooked beauty of design. 


Every piece is shapely and pleasing in 
appearance. And their graceful lines are 
further enhanced by the careful workman- 
ship that is employed in attaching all 
handles, spouts, etc. These are gas- 
welded (not riveted) and show no visible 
joining-place in the finished product. 


Send for the booklet ‘How to Select Household Utensils.” 


For Beauty of Design 


Vollrath Ware, too, is seamless—each piece 
is stamped out of pressed steel. 


Vollrath Ware is made for the housewife 
who takes pride in her kitchen—it is a 
product of workers who take pride in their 
work. Inthe Vollrath Organization there 
are some who represent the third genera- 
tion who have worked in our shops—the 
spirit prevails throughout that they are 
engaged in a work that is worthy of their 
life’s effort. 


It will tell you in 


detail the story of what Vollrath Ware means to the good housekeeper. 


THE VOLLRATH CO., Sheboygan, Wis. 


* 


For sale by Department and 
Hardware stores throughout 
the United States. 
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Every article of genuine 
VollrathWare bearsthis 
blue oval label. 
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Children of Storm 


(Continued from page 14) 


will in aloot silence. But when the two men had 
disappeared, she resumed her muttering. And 
once she gave a queer, irrepressible little laugh. 

Within half an hour Brodie had finished. He 
came back to her, standing very close and 


‘ ~ | 
looking straight into the blank up-turned mask. | 
There was kinship between them at that] 


moment—with the gulf of years and race 
dividing them, a kind of likeness. In both 
nothing was leit but the instinct of lite battling 
against odds. Brodie’s own face was hollow-| 
cheeked, dirt-smeared, savage with a week’s|} 
growth of beard. His eyes had already the| 
fixed, distraught stare of the smoldering deliri- 
um which was to light up the weeks to come. 

He spoke in English, loudly and clearly. He 
had half torgotten that she could not under- 
stand. He knew that such was the force of his | 
single purpose it would drive understanding} 
into her. | 

“We're going to stay here,” he said. “‘ Powys} 
is too done to move on. You must get food} 
for us somewhere. We'll pay you. We're not| 
going to do you any harm. Not if you play| 
fair. But if you try to give us away I'll kill} 
you. I’ve got some one waiting for me, and I’m| 
going to get home. If any one comes here you're 
to keep quiet about us. It you try to get away, 
I'll shoot. I shall lie and watch you. I sban’t| 
sleep!” He. pointed to his eyes, “Nimmer | 
schlafen—nimmer.” | 

He stood silent for an instant, arrested by 
his own threat. It had sounded ominous as} 
though inadvertently he had passed a terrible, | 
prophetic sentence on himselt. Then he turned 
and climbed heavily back into the lott. Powys | 
slept as yet, and after a moment’s listening at 
his side Brodie carried an armful of straw to 
the edge of the trap-door and lay down where 
he could watch the lower room. For along time 
the old woman did not move. Her back was 
toward him, and it was eloquent of something | 
elusive that he had no strength to grasp. Pres-| 
ently she crawled back into her bed. A flesh- | 
less arm stretched itseli toward the lamp, and_| 
the light, sending out wide pulsating circles} 
of shadow in its death agony, went down 
like a drowned swimmer. 

Amid the howl and battery of the storm 
Brodie heard her laugh again. 

Sleep came to him many times that night. 
It came, deep and sweet, with the promise o 
oblivion. It came in waves that broke cver him, 
carrying him off his feet, sucking him out into 





the depths. It came as a woman, as food and 
drink, as relief from pain. And each time he 
fought it back till the tide receded and the | 
visions faded and he was left alone on the 


heights of a cunning waketulness. 

Because he had seen the old woman’s eyes 
he knew that the last spark of life in her wa 
hatred and that she would betray them. 


TH! REAFTER one day was added to 


as cards are added to a child’s| 





castle that grows perilously toward one in-| 
evitable end. | 

Powys was dying. His long body lay under} 
its dirty covering and grew little and shriv-| 
eled with fever while his mind traveled to some 
distant place where the grass could not grow 
and the sun was a pale disc behind a black, 
unbroken cloud. : 

“When we come back,” he told Brodie 
almost threateningly, “we'll bring the sun| 
down into the streets— by God, we will!—and | 
there'll be green on the hill again. Yes, indeed, | 
on the Iron Mountain—where there were] 


violets in the old days—so they say—but I| 


didn’t believe it—just old women’s chatter— | 
but I’ve seen them growing, ever since I’ve 
been away I’ve seen them 

Brodie listened to him and to the sounds in 


the room beneath. Toward daybreak, when 
Powys’ voice became a fluttering breath, he 
roused himself from his own secret delirium| 
and fought for him with the strength of an| 


obsession. He had no art, no weapon to use 
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One Costs You 


Five Times the Other 


Quaker Oats costs one cent per large dish. 

A cake of Hamburger Steak costs five times that. 
So does as_ all serving of any meat or fish. 

In Quaker Oats you get the finest grade of the 
greatest food that grows. It is noted as a vim-pro- 
ducer and a food for growth. 

It is al ost a complete food—nearly the ideal 
food. A food which every modern mother wants 
her child to get. 


35 Cents Buys 6221 Calories 


ge of Quaker Oats 





r oa The 35-cent pack 
8) ~ ay contains 6221 calories. rhat’s the 
energy unit used to measure food values. 


OSS Compare that cost with other necessary 
+ 






foods. These are the figures at this 
4 Oz. Meat cevtaioes i 
will cost 8 cents, or 8 times 
the dish of oats. 


Cost of 6221 Calories 


In Quaker Oats . . 35c 
In Average Meats . $2.89 


In Average Fish. . 3.12 
In Hen’s Eggs .. 3.75 
In Vegetables . 68c to 4.70 





White Fish 





or mackerel costs some 8 cent 
per serving—8 times the dish 
of oats. Meats, eggs, fish and fowl, on this 


basis, cost nine times Quaker Oats for 
the same calory value. 

Each large package served in place of 
meat saves about $2.80. 





Save that in your breakfasts. Every- 
body should eat oats once daily. Then 
the saving will help pay for costlier foods 
at dinner. 


One Egg 
costs 4 cents, or 4 times the 
Quaker Oats. 


* 


uaker Oats 


With That Extra Flavor 
15c and 35c per Package 


Except in the Far West and South 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 


3211 


In using advertisements see page 4 





































Here Are 5 Big 
Reasons Why the 


VOD VENER 


*MOP 
Is the Mop for You to Use! 


You Treat It With Liquid Veneer. House- 
wives the world over use Liquid Veneer on 
pianos, furniture and woodwork and know the 
beautiful results it gives. You will be greatly 
astonished to see the marvelous work it does on 
floors when applied with the Liquid Veneer Mop. 
Liquid Veneer will greatly improve any floor 
upon which it is used. 





The Swab Comes Off Witha Pull. This great 
improvement means that you may remove the 
swab from the frame when the swab becomes 
soiled, wash it, put it through wringer like a 
handkerchief and replace on frame. So easy 
and so cleanly and such a big improvement! 


Fullness in Center of Swab. No other 
mop has this feature. This fullness means that 
there is no metal part to scrape the floor when 
pressure is applied. It gives maximum cleaning 
and polishing surface and fully protects the 


floors. 


+. The Handle Adjusts to Any Position. The 
handle is 54 inches long and may be placed 
any position. It has a swing of 180 degrees 
and stays secure at any angle desired without 
tampering with nuts or bolts. It will go under 
the lowest pieces of furniture and into the most 
awkward corners. 


New Swabs May Be Obtained. An extra 
swab may be kept on hand if desired. When 
the old one wears out, simply replace with a 
new swab and your mop is just as good as new 
at the price of the swab alone. This saves the 


cost of an éntire new mop. 





Price of mop complete, $1.50. | Extra swabs 85c each. In Canada, Mop $1.75; Swab $1.00. 
Sold on approva! by grocers, hardware, drug, paint, furniture and dzpartment stores. 


Buffalo Specialty Co. 
374 Ellicott Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Children of Storm 


against death—only his will that Powys 
should not die. 

Their shelter was the outhouse of a farm 
which some unknown tragedy had laid in 
ruins. The grass and tangled weeds grew over 
the charred walls and choked the rooms where 
voiceless, pathetic tokens of the old life still 
lingered. The wretched soil had gone back to 
the swamp and marsh. But just behind the 
cottage there was a potato patch; beyond that 
a strip of meadow where a lean goat won a 
meager existence, and a clump of trees, bending 
their leafless bodies to the wind. Beyond that, 
| again nothing but flat shimmering emptiness. 

In the morning Adam Brodie went out and 
gathered sticks for the fire and dug the vege 
tables which, with the goat’s milk, were their 
only food. The milk he divided between Powys 
and the woman. She accepted his help as she 
yielded to his authority—with a resignation 
that became at times an enigmatic, sinister 
enjoyment. It was as though in her worst fear 
of him she laughed. His answer was his 
| silence. He spoke to her only once, and that 

on the first day when he strung together a 
| question to which she replied eagerly in her 
| flat monotone. From the many words that 
| passed him unrecognized, he gathered a name, 

and afterward by the dim light of their hiding 
| place he searched the tattered, mud-stained 
map with a stern eagerness. There it was as 
she had said. Langenmarck. The nearest 
town. Twenty miles from the Dutch frontier. 
He closed the map again, with his eyes on 
Powys’s dark, unconscious face. 





poe days together after that the distant 
highroad was filled with troops whose black, 
undulating line waved its wz iy eastwi ird in 
silence, like the passing of a shadow. But they 
did not come near the cottage. Then suddenly 
their passing ceased. 
In the second week a man came to the door 
a poacher with a hare which he exchanged 
for a few potatoes, and he and the old woman 
stood together, talking. There was nothing 
then to have hindered her. Brodie crouched 
in the twilight ot the loft, one hand on Powys 
mouth, the other grasping his useless revolver, 
and waited. But the old woman came back 
alone, and the man went on his way without a 
backward glance. All that day and all the 
days and nights to come Brodie watched and 


waited. To his distraught fancy there was 
nothing that could save them but his watch- 
fulness. She feared it. He could see her 


shrink from his inflamed eyes as from some- 
thing devilish. And once she pointed at them, 
muttering his threat ‘“‘nimmer schlafen 
nimmer—nimmer—’”’ in superstitious horror. 
He telt that if he slept—af only for an hour 
| —she would know and the spell be broken 
But sleep had, in fact, ceased to trouble him. 
Even at night, when the silence in the black 
| room beneath offered release, his eyes remained 
| open, fixed in a stare that was sometimes sight- 
| less, sometimes intent on a long procession of 
old events, familiar faces. But in the center of 
his numbed consciousness his will kept guard. 
When a rat rustled among the straw the blank- 
ness and the visions were swept away, and he 
too became an alert and hunted animal. Once, 
as though to test him, the old woman had crept 
to the foot of the ladder and had struck a light 
by which she had seen him staring down at her. 
\nd she had crept away, whimpering. She was 
30 old, so miserable, so mad that Brodie had 
wanted to call her back. He had had a dim 
idea of trying to tell her that he was going mad 
too—that the whole thing was a wretched, 
| tragic business and that they ought to help each 
| other like decent human beings. But his will 
had become his master—a separate intelli 
gence that had built up silence like a dam 
against the rising flood of delirious fancy 
far he had given no sign of the world into 
which he was drifting further and further—nor 
| had he betrayed by a word to his companions 
| the presence of those others whom the vy did not 
seem to set He had been Destiny t them, 
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the advantages and extra convenient 


A. delightful kitchen 


And there is nothing else so 
aid to making your cook’s work easy and pleasant, as 


e ol 


great) an 
vour giving her 
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* The Great Majestic 
Combination Range 


Irns coal or wood, and gas 


] 





ordinary meal. 

Four gas burners—three on the side, 
and one in upper gas broiler oven. No levers 
to shift. Just turn on gas when wanted 


for use alone er in conjunction with coal- 
wood iire. Free ventilation in upper gas 
oven, gives intense heat and makes it espe- 
cially 1 for cooking such vegetables as 


( onions 


all odors going up the flue. 


Perfect Baking 
in Air-tight Oven 


j ceal-wood oven has the famous 
Majestic cold-riveted air-tight construc- 
tion. This, with lining of 14-inch pure as- 
best prevents loss of heat and economizes 





at the same tine 
extra large cooking capacity range. 
irely separate from the coal-wood compartment 


Compactly built, no waste of space, 
For hot days, the gas compartment alone 
is ample for céoking an 


fuel Control exact heat desired—slow, 
medium or hot. Prize baking is easy in the 
Maje stic oven. 


Beautiful Enamel Panels 


on doors and splasher back, if desired— 
either White Enamel or Blue. Cooking top 
is burnished a lasting deep blue; body of 
pure charcoal iron, in natural blue-tone 
finish; and trimmings of heavy nickel, 
gleaming mirror-like in brightness. So easy 
to keep clean. It’s a delight to the eye, 


and a delight to the heart of the house- 
wife, too—is this Majestic Combination 
Coal-Wood-Gas Range! 


Sear 


Majestic Ranges in 
Many Styles and Sizes 


For every home there is a Majestic 
a style to suit every housewile’s 


The Great Majestic Coal-Wood Range, 
with all the famous Majestic features, may 
be had with patented hot water reservoir, or 
hot water pipe connections, if desired—also 
with white or blue enamel finish on doors 
and splasher back. 

Majestic Ranges are sold by the lead 
ing retailer of ranges in nearly every 
county in 42 states. Majestic prices are 
the same everywhere, freight considered, 
ard the Majestic price is always the lowest, 
in comparison with value. 


Write us for Free Booklet. 


Majestic Manufacturing Co. 
Dept. 156 St. Louis, Mo. 


PN (Vie 


The Range with a Reputation 


In using advertisements see page 4 














Favorites for Almost a Century 
























\ Nearly one hundred years ago the name Morrell was as popular in old sour 
England as it is at home today. It then distinguished, as it does now, then 
meats of such peculiar delicacy that they naturally became favorites of ree 

the discriminating folk of those early days. pre 

Hams and Bacon, of the same quality and with that celebrated York- te 

shire flavor, should grace your table today, just as they did the lavish “) 

hunt breakfasts of nearly a century ago a 

CC 













PN The house of Morrell is now an American institution, with Morrell ae 
ne! meats, bearing the red heart shape label, obtainable almost everywhere. a 
wit! 

9 66 ’ oy 99 | here 
Morrell’s “Iowa’s Pride” Hams ral 

mu 

9. 66 ? ° ”? } asl 

Morrell’s “lIowa’s Pride” Bacon } wen 

alr 

, ; ee , ‘ poun 
| Ask your dealer for Morrell’s ‘“‘lowa’s Pride’’-—ask him to get it for The 
you if he doesn’t carry the line. Also send us your name and address - 
for a copy of Mrs. Ida C. Bailey Allen’s book of ham and bacon recipes. “4 
Please mention your dealer’s name and address when writing. | Bu 
‘ Letw 
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“1. : " WEAR-EVER 
Children of Storm 1, eR 


ALUMINUM 


TRADE MARK 


controlling death and hatred. With the first 
weakening of the barrier the end would be 
upon them all. 









LOWLY and reiwuctantly Powys became 
S aware that somebody was talking. He was 
very tired and wanted to sleep, and the persis 
tent voice irritated him. He tried to lift 
himself up, to remonstrate, but his limbs seemed 
to be tied down by invisible weights, and he 
could only move his head. He saw then that he 
was in a strange place—squalid and dark and 
wretched—and it occurred to him at once that 
he had been wounded and that this was some 
dressing station near the lines. But there was 
no gunfire—nothing but the quiet, exasperat- 
ing voice. 

Immediately in front of him a bright square 
patch had Leen cut out of the floor. The 
reflected light, while it filled the place with a 
dim visibility, fell full on the figure of a man. 
He was seated with his back to the wall, his 
arms clasped about his knees in a boyish pose, 
his head slightly bent as though he was looking 


















OU can prepare an entire meal in the 
“Wear-Ever” Aluminum Double Roaster, 

in oven or over one burner on top of stove—all 
at something just in front of him. Had it not 


been for his expression, which was wistful and | at one time—a delicious roast, baked potatoes, 
gentle almost to diffidence, he might have been macaroni and even a j rt such ae* baked 
j 
' 


beard was unkempt and tangled, his clothing 
filthy and tattered beyond recognition. Yet 
Powys had a dim, irritating feeling of remem- 
brance. He felt that he must have known 
this man when he had been younger—less_ | 
gaunt and hollow-eyed and mad—and had : 
hated him and been angrily, passionately 
grateful. 

rhe stranger went on talking—Powys could 
not make out to whom. Sometimes his voice 
sounded gay, half shy, half swaggering, and 
then again anxious and apologetic. Sometimes 
it seemed that he was explaining, excusing 
himself, and then again that he was telling a 


a fair-haired savage of some northern tribe. His 2 c . ; 
apples or rice pudding. _ Clean, bright 





give to your kitchen fe atmosphere that indicates 
more than ordinary interest in good cooking as well 
as a high standard of furnishings through your 









story 10st beyond his powers of telling. entire home. 
Powys, who could make nothing of it, cursed . 
him weakly, but he did not hear R 
: lee eplace utensils that ou 

“Why, of course I’m proud,” he said light P tensils wear out 
heartedly. ‘I jolly well ought to be. Haven't by with utensils that “Wear-Ever”’ ‘i 
1 been thinking of itever since l can remember? : ; : 

uv silly old dad! | ee ras a kic ; 3 
You silly old dad! Why, when I was a kid I Look for the ‘* Wear- Ever’’ trade mark on the bottom cf each utensil 


used to sit on the big biscuit tin and think 
about the time when I'd be able to ’elp myself 
without getting a whacking for it. Andnow | |, The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co. Dept.16 New Kensington, Pa. 
here Tam. Why, of course I wouldn’t. Not : 

really. It’s a joke, mother. It wouldn’t pay Py 
much, eh? Besides I’m not as keen on biscuits I 
as 1 was—though they’re the very best—the 
very best, I assure you, ma’am. Huntley & 


In Canada’ Wear-Ever’’ utensils are made by Northern Aluminum Company, Ltd.,Toronto,Ont. 





Palr I'wo shillings a pound. And a | 
pound of sugar. Send it? Certainly, ma’am. 
The first d ery. Well, there it is at last, } } 
anyh Thomas Brodie and Son. Looks | } 
fine. All that gold lettering. A real splash.” | 

“Ah, shut it!’ Powys muttered. | 


But the other bent forward with his face 
Letween his hands. Suddenly he had becom: 
a boy telling a tale of marvelous advent ire. 





His eyes shone in the light. His voice sank to | 
a thrilling whisper. ‘—There he is—alone. | 
Everybody has cleared out of the way. They 
shout to him, but he doesn’t listen. He sees 
It coming—the girl’s face—the foam on th« 
horse’s mouth. And its nostrils all blood- 


hae ; : . soe 
flecked. He crouches—like a tiger—waiting 
The I 1under—a woman screams. It is 
aimost on him when Adam Brodie leaps at the 








bridle \n awful moment. For several yards 
he Is dragged helpless through the dust. But 
he clings on—he won’t let go. The onlookers 


hold their breath. At last the panting, trem- 


bling beast yields to the iron grip. People cheer. 
















The girl leans forward in the saddle. ‘Thank 
you—Adam Brodie—thank you.’ ” 
Powys moved his head restlessly froma side 
toside. “Don’t know what you're talkin’ 
about,”’ he said. L 7 WEAR-EVER 
Brodie sighed. His mouth quivered into a ’ AER 
shy, apologe tic smile. “Of course not. It’s all { ALUMINUM 
rot. You get on with the aceounts, my son. Cc 
Things like that don’t happen—not really— SY 
not to your sort,” | mee —~C*«S~SiRAXDEE MARK s 
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Givenaway! 


One pound can Old Eng- 
lish Wax to purchasers of 
Old English Waxer and 
Polisher—the new device 
that makes the polishing 
of floors as simple and 
easy as dusting them with 
a mop. 

If not obtainable at your 
paint, hard ware, drug, 
house-furnishing or de- 
partment store, remit to 
us; We will supply you 
both Polisher and Wax, 
parcel post prepaid. Price, 
east of Denver, $3.00; 
Denver and west, $3.5) 





















Why have dull floors 


—when you can have beautiful floors so easily ? 


No matter how dull and lustreless your floors have be- 
come, you can easily bring back their natural beauty. 


All you need is a can of Old English Wax and a soft 
cloth—or the Waxer and Polisher shown above. Old 
English Wax covers the floor’s surface with a thin, tough, 
transparent fi/m that produces a beautifully soft, mellow 
lustre and brings out all the natural beauty in the grain. 


One polishing will keep your floors lovely for months. 
This wax film is so tough that hot water, heel marks, 
and hard knocks of children will not break through. 


Buy a can of Old English Wax today. See how easily 
and cheaply you can have beautiful floors—even though 


they are not made of the finest hard woods. 


For sale by hardware, paint, drug, house-furnishing and 
department stores in the United States and Canada. 


Old English Wax 


Write for free book 


Contains expert advice based on 26 years’ exper- 
ience. Tells the most satisfactory and economical 
Way to care for 







Hardwood floors Table Tops 

Softwood floors Leather Goods 

Furniture Pianos 

Woodwork Victrolas . 
L'noleum Automobile Finish 


How to clean your floors 
OLD ENGLISH BRIGHTENER cleans, polishes, 
brithtens and protects floors against wear. Will not 
remove wax. Makes one waxing last twice as long. 
Iiddress THE A. S. BOYLE CO. 


1321 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 











Children of Storm 


“One man’s as good as another,’ Powys 
broke in feverishly, “—till he shows he isn’t, 
anyhow. We’ve been through it, and we know. 
We aren’t going to forget—”’ 

Just luck—dad—just luck!’ Brodie de- 
clared, with fine carelessness. ‘The other 
chaps—knocked out one after another—no one 
left but little me to carry on—now keep your 
head, Adam Brodie—it’s up to you——mustn’t 
let °em down, you know—no, not a bit—cool 
as you please—a sight cooler than at mess. 
Couldn’t go wrong somehow. And the men 
felt it too. Made me as proud as Lucifer—’ 
The sweat of an old excitement glittered on 
his forehead. He tried to laugh, but the laugh 
failed. ‘And when they carried me down the 
trench there was the old colonel, and he sat up 
on his stretcher—he was dead ten minutes 
later—and_ shouted, ‘Well done, Brodie, by 
Gad—well done.” ; 

Powys struggled for his words. They were 
like frightened sheep, running hither and 
thither, jostling one another. ‘““Where—where 
was it?” he asked at last. ‘“‘Paschendaele? 1 
was at Paschendaele.’ ” 


F there was an answer he did not hear it. 

The square of light grew dim, and the voice 
faded, and he himself sank through a long 
darkness. It seemed that when he had almost 
reached the bottom of things a hand groped 
down after him and against his will—because 
he was unutterably tired and wanted to be 
left alone—drew him back to the surface 
There he found the strange man kneeling 
beside him, his arms about his shoulders, 
holding him in an embrace that was at once 
gentle and resistless. Powys, who had suffered 
in that desperate return, clung to him piti- 
fully 

“Better?”’ 

“Ves—yes—what happened 

“Never mind. Just hang on. It’ll come 
right.”’ 

“Ih? Where are we? You were tellin’ 

I forgot—what—’ 

But as though released from an exhausting 
struggle, Brodie’s arms relaxed and fell limp 
to his side. The need for him over, he had 
slipped back into that other world where Powys 
was a shadow among realities. He lifted his 
head, smiling to himself. Disfigured and 
distraught with suffering as he was, there was 
something pathetically incongruous in_ the 
simplicity of his attitude. He had the look o 
untried youth gazing at its tirst happiness 

1 want you to understand, mother 
then you won't be hurt—you see, she’s dii 
ferent—I don’t know what it is—quite di 
ferent—I like it when she’s in the ward. I 
like it when she comes near—yes, thank you, 
much better—much better Che girls at 
home giggle so, don’t they? You know what | 
mean. So sure and steady. And the things she 
does for you—the beastly things she has to do 

seem sort of regal and fine. Of course 
she’s a lady—a great lady. I hadn’t met a 
lady before . 

Powys stared up into the darkness. “Things 
don’t grow our way,” he said. “It’s the air 
kills °em—poisoned—”’ 

“Tf I was asleep I'd know when she comes 
into the room. What’s that bit of poetry [ read 
somewhere in that prize book for Mattis? ‘My 
dust would beat at her tread—’ It’s like that. 
No, mother, I don’t think we talked much, 
but one night when everything was quiet she 
came with her shaded lamp and stood beside 
me. And I woke up, and we looked at each 
other for a long time—”’ 

‘There’s somethin’ wrong with a place 
vhere th’ grass can’t grow,” Powys reflected. 
‘T hadn’t thought of it before—not till I saw 
that hell after the bombardment—”’ 

Brodie 1aunds clenched themselves. He drew 
imself up, straight and tense with excitement 

They're fine—fine—like soldiers on pa- 


it’s terrible 









rade—only five minutes though 
to be wounded and helpless—a fellow can be @ 


to lend a hand, Nurse 





hero and cry—l'm going 
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The only one that WASHES AND 
DRIES too, without a wringer 


NY good washing machine will wash clothes 
but the Laun-Dry-Erre alone dries them 
also without the use of a wringer. 

























Washing by 
the Vacuum 
sas obra No buttons torn off—none smashed; no putting 
does a wash. the hands in hot water. You can now wash 


without ruining your hands. 


$$$ 


It washes the sheerest, daintiest silk, linen or 
lace gar ents or heaviest blankets, woolens and 
co. iforts in fifteen minutes and dries them ready 
for the line in one minute. 

Thousands of women—and men too—now know by ex- 
perience that this is a fact. 

The Laun-Dry-Etre washes by the vacuum cup process, 
a most effective method. It dries by the centrifugal pro- 
cess, the clothes being literally whirled dry, without a 
wrinkle, making them easier to iron. 


REPEL 


” 


The illustrations show how simply and easily the Laun- 
Dry-Etre does the work. But you can never fully ap- 
preciate the complete service of this machine till you own 
one. Price is no higher than that asked for ordinary 
galvanized type machines. 
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THE LAUNDRYETTE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
1184 East 152nd Street 
Cleveland, Ohio 
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“Tt takes a special 
cake flour to make 
the best cake” 


LC 


Makes Lighter, Whiter, Finer Cake 


Successful bakiny is both a personal satisfaction, now-a-days, and 
an economic necessity. Bear in mind that flour is the foundation of all 
‘ake and that failures are exceedingly costly. 

Swans Down Cake Flour, soft and delicate grained, is prepared 
especially for cake baking. It akes lighter, whiter, finer, better cake, 
pies and pastry—perfect every ti e. Delicious, nourishing, easily made. 

The amount of Swans Down used in one cake costs but a few 
cents, yet it has everything to do with the success of the cake. 


* SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 24 years 





Litt 
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Send 10 cents for wonderful new book, “CaKE ‘Vhis old, reliable product that is recommended 
Secrets”, by Janet McKenzie Hill. Tells all about by domestic science experts everywhere is sold in 
convenient, clean cartons by all best grocers. 





making cakes, pies and pastries. 
SWANS DOWN SPONGE CAKE SWANS DOWN CHOCOLATE CAKE 

Wi a Dover egg beater be; rolks Cream 1% cupful butter, add gradually 114 
7 ith tif hi k wag” . 2 < ses “sy at the yolks of ecupfuls sugar. Add alternately 1 cupful milk 
6 eggs until thick. ‘radually beat in 1 cupful and 3cupfuls sifted and measured Swans Down 
of granulated sugar, then add '. cupful boiling Cake Flour, to which 14 tea:poonful salt and 3 
water. Flavor with | teaspoonful lemon extract, gwans teaspoonfuls baking powde. have been added. 
and gradually beat in 1! cupfuls Swans Down Flavor with 1 teaspoonful vanilla and \ tea- 
Cake Flour into which has been sifted 2 teaspoon- Bogut armcoe extract as Ave) SD ee ae 
> = s “ee oy >, oe > ey R mi gs eaten Whites of 5 eggs Kein o layers, anc 
fuls baking powder. Bake in a moderate oven and put together with chocolate frosting, covering 
ice as desired # top and sides with same 


Tit $65) 
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ESTABLISHED 1856 EVANSVILLE, IND, 
ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF SWANS DOWN WHEAT BRAN, NATURES LAXATIVE F000. 
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I" was a yellow morning such as_ only 
I 


produce to perfection. The sky, which 
rested on the roofs like a sagging, dilapidated | 
ceiling, was yellow. The houses and the | 


taxis and the buses and the people in them 


Children of Storm 


Seton—that’s all right, you fellows—we’ll have 
you down, every one of you, safe as houses 
steady there, Adam Brodie, steady—a stiff 
upper-lip 

“Maybe people get poisoned too,” Powys 
muttered, “‘— sort of poison gas you don’t 
know of till it’s fixed you——” 

‘—That you, Nurse Seton?” Brodie asked 
ina whisper. ‘‘ Nota minute to spare, eh? And 
ill of them down. Fine. I shall be glad we did 
that together as long as I live—shake hands, 
will you—so dark, though—it’s my head—oh, 
my dear, my dear, I never knew——” 

Powys tried to lift himself up. ‘ ‘A new 
heaven and a new earth,’” he exclaimed 
loudly, as though he were addressing a meet- 
ing. ‘It’s in th’ Bible. That’s what it’s all 
about——” 

-A month afterward, mother—in Paris. 
Surely you see how it was—Just those five 
days. We didn’t tella soul. I don’t want you 
to be hurt. 
have spoilt things. Her people—and you 
well, you all hadn’t been through it as we had 

you wouldn’t have understood.” 





We couldn’t—really. They would | 





Powys knew now why he could not move. | 
He turned his head to the wall and cried | 
silently. 

“The green trees at Fontainebleau—and | 
that jolly little inn—and the long evening 
walks—Just five days. No, they’re not over 
I’m coming back. I promise you—I promise 
you—if there’s a breath in my body—things | 
have only begun to come true. I’m coming back | 
to you. It’s stronger than anything in the 
world. They can do what they like—I’ll get 
through. It’s pulling me. Things like that 
can’t be broken—they’ve got to go on—got to 

—stand up, Powys—curse you—only twenty 
miles—twenty miles home——” 

“You’d not think you’d want to get back to 
a place like that—” Powys whispered. “But 
you do—” In a moment of clear vision he 
turned his head with a choking cry ‘‘—twenty 
miles—then you'll be going on —you’ll leave 
me here—that’s what you’re getting at—”’ 

Brodie shook his head. ‘It’s in the King’s 
Regulations—somewhere,” he said. “An 
officer—sticks to his men. Besides, she 
wouldn’t want me without you—”’ 

Their fevered voices dropped into silence. 
Powys groped toward his companion, and his 
hand was taken and held strongly. He fell 
asleep then—like a worn-out child. 

But still Adam Brodie kept watch. He saw 
the light go out, and the long darkness, and the 
first gray streak of dawn through the broken 
rafters. He heard the rats scuttle over the 
loose boards and the creak of a door in the 
morning wind and a furtive, cringing move- 
ment. 

“T mustn’t talk,’’ he thought pitifully. “T 
mustn’t talk—she mustn’t know how mad I 


am.”’ 


IT 


ondon and November together can 


vere yellow. The people were perhaps yellow- 
est of all; their very thoughts might have been 
soaked in a dirty ocher. From the top of a 
No. 13 bus Ursula Seton could not discover 
a trace of redeeming color anywhere. Even the 
fat man next her, who on other occasions was 
no doubt rosy and possibly apopletic. was 
livid—iike a bilious cig, she thought impa- 
tiently. The zonductress, punching her tick- 
ets and reiterating her nasal “Fzzz pliz!” 
with bored resignation, looked dingy, un- 
kempt, and peevish. Altogether a drab world 

a world worn threadbare, laboring on as 
through sheer obstinacy. 

Ursula Seton imagined an Inquisitorial 
scene in which, before the bell rang, she was 
condemned to choose a lifelong companion 
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Be cab Painter Says: 


“When Dad made me his business partner thirty 
years ago he had already been using Berry 
Brothers Varnishes, Stains and Enamels for 
more than thirty years. Dad laid down the 
brush long ago, but I still continue to use 


Berry Finishes. 


They are one of the real 


: 
foundation stones of my success.’ 


There’s a practical lesson 
here for the home builder 
and house owner. The 
use of Liquid Granite 
Floor Varnish, Luxeberry 
White Enamel, Luxeber- 
ry Wood Finish, Luxe- 
berry Wall Finishes, 


Luxeberry Spar Varnish 


Write for free copy of our illustrated book 
“* Beautiful Homes.” You'll appreciate it. 


ERRY BROTHERe 


Largest Makers 


arnishes and Paint Specialties 
Walkerville, Ontario 


World's 


Detroit, Michigan (40) 


and Berrycraft Stain Fin- 
ish, provides interiors that 
satisfy the desire for 
beauty; and Berry Broth- 
ers products are econom- 
ical because of their 
wonderful lasting quality. 


Ask your dealer. 
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9.999 Women Are Going to 
Accept This Special Offer! 


I am going to name a price that 
will simply open your eyes! 





You Housewives Who hes Tired 
of HIGH PRICES—Here’s Welcome News! 


HAVE made these Spex cii ul Offers before work, It transforms cheaper cuts of meat 
at special times the Depart- into delicious ‘‘treats” for the family. Cuts 
ment Stores do. The 4 yee : 7 sine ; , 
gene. ae : k aa down to less than a quarter the time you 
however, that when you buy of me you are nd over al 3 nares 
dealing Direct With the Factory! : spend over a hot stove. Gives you more 
3 mages ee time to give to more pleasant home work— ii 
You know as wellas Ido that you need—and to give to the children—and still never any 
want a Rapid. I know thé at wi th « » you can worry about the mes als being ready and cooked 
have better meals with one-quarte f the ) perfection “‘on time. 


I Am Shine: a Seecil Price Drive on 9,999 


Rapid, Fireless Cookers 


Aluminum-Lined Throughout—Full Equipment 
of “Wear Ever” Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
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I am doing this because I want to fl 
to so increase my business immed 
ld 






d my factory with orders 
tely that Ican put hun- 
dreds of more men—returned sol ind good mechanics 
—to work. Write me at once! Doit quick—forI can make 
this price to the first 9,999 who write—amnd to those only. 
Get a Rapid—at this Spec Price y it in yourhome 
for 30 Davs. Watch how 7¢ cuts down your fuel bills— 
how it reduces your grocery and meat bills, 


Don’t Wait a Minute! Write for 
This Special Offer at Once! 


all your meals for 30 days. Use 
>», broilor If your fam- 














Use the Rapid to cook 
it to boil, steam, st 
ily is not absolute 1 ited with the re 
that Rapidr ck to me and I will return your 
money without a word of argument. 

But— Write Right Now—don’t he: 
off. I will quote you prices that wil 
and also send copy of my Big Free Book. u wan 
get the benefit of this Special Price—so, WRITE! 


Wm. Campbell, President 


Wm. Campbell Co., Dept. 296, Detroit, Mich. \ 
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Children of Storm 


from the faces around her or lose her head. It 
was a secret game of her own which endowed 
the dullest journey with excitement; it made 
her less dissatisfied with her own family, and 
any misanthropic results were balanced by the 
conclusion that buses had a malignant influence 
on the human character. She could not believe 
that there were really so many harassed, ill- 
tempered, unlovable faces in the world. Some 
where else, at some other time, these same 
people must be charming, laughing-eyed, and 
gallant-hearted. But in the bus they relaxed. 
They forgot to keep the fine side of themselves 
uppermost. They showed how jaded and dis 
pirited and sick of things they were. 

‘I’d rather lose my head!” Ursula told the 
Chief Inquisitor for the hundredth time. 





T the same moment a gun boomed solemnly 

in the distance. Another answered, close at 
hand and on a higher note, and then another 
and another till it seemed as though an echo 
were chasing itself in wide circles round the 
whole city. Every one knew the sound. A 
woman with a baby on the front seat half-rose 
and gazed over her shoulder like a hunted 
white rabbit looking for its hole. Then some 
one touched her reassuringly, and she sat down 
again with a gasp. 

The fat man turned to Ursula. ‘It’s all 
over, thank God!” he said. ‘t Nobody’s being 
killed any more.” 

He was smiling, and she saw that he was not 
like a pig at all; he had kind, good-humored 
eyes that were full of tears. 

“*Yes—it’s eleven o’clock exactly,’ Ursula 
answered rather wildly. ‘‘It’s all over.” 

Every one was smiling. Magically the color 
came into their faces and the light into their 
eyes. They nodded to one another. People 
|came running to the windows of the houses and 
out on the streets. A group of office girls 
|cheered the No. 13 bus as it rumbled ele- 





O ith past, and waved their handker- 
3 = fs. The fat man waved back. 

ms Jolly fine girls!’’ he said chokingly. “Jolly 
Trial 


U ae nodded. She sat very still w'th her 
hands clenched, wondering what she woul ; do 
next. She was frightened of herself. She had 
{been through many terrific, terrible, and 
splendid moments and had been quite quiet 
about them. But this was the most terrific 
thing that had ever happened. Seven million 
people in the same city were thinking the same 
|}thought and sharing in one emotion. It was 
like the rush of an avalanche or the sweep of 
wind over the strings of some immense instru- 
|ment. The foundations of one’s daily life 
shook. 

Ursula got up at last. She had forgotten 
where she had been going, and she felt that 

lshe must get down from her isolation and 
mingle with other people. The bus continued 
its career recklessly, and the conductress 
stood against the back rail, staring in front of 
|her as though she too had forgotten. She 
seemed more than ever dingy and disheveled, 
but her loose cockney mouth had closed into 
austere lines. Suddenly she realized that Ursula 
was waiting, and their eyes met and held in the 
unflinching stare of people who have acci 
de ntally looked too deep into each other and 
are aghast. Ursula wanted to say something 
one of the hot, impulsive things that were so 
utterly impossible from the family’s point of 
view, but the conductress turned away. 

‘Well—it don’t make no difference to me 
now,” she said. She banged the bell with her 
clenched fist. 

Ursula wandered aimlessly down Harley 
Sireet towa.d Oxford Circus. It was all so 

extraordinary, so dreamlike, that she herself 
felt unreal. In a minute the grim gray houses 
shone with flags; immaculate housemaids, 
wont to trip with hushed sedateness before 
anxious patients, stood shamelessly on the 
area steps, laughing and chatting, waiting as 
though for some great procession to roll past. 
Instead a policeman on a bicycle and blowing 
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EKA 


ELECTRIC 
VACUUM CLEANER 


The Eureka is an Air Cleaner. It depends for its truly 
remarkable efficiency upon the great volume of air that 
rushes through the nozzle, and the velocity at which this 


air travels. 


The brush with which it is equipped simply gathers up the surface 
dirt, the threads and hair. The air rushing through the fabric gets 
the dirt embedded in the carpet,—the deep down dirt that brooms 
and carpet sweepers cannot reach. 


And air of course cannot possibly injure the carpet in any way. It 


simply cleans and purifies. 
For nine years the Eureka has been proving its efficiency in every 


Volume and Velocity civilized country in the world. 
The remarkable cleaning efficiency of Today it is lightening the burdens of housekeeping in over 275,000 
the Eureke is the result of its ability homes 
to move a great VOLUME of air ” 
through all fabrics at a tremendous 
VELOCITY. Only bonafide electric The Eureka book gives some interesting 
ees Ok a — efficiency facts about cleanliness and sanitation that 
from this principle. e brush attachec : ; ? 
to or ethno _ the nozzle of wes you ought to have. May we Onn 16 SR FOES 
type of cleaner has only one purpose, “ 
and that, to remove surface lint, hair, Eureka Vacuum Cleaner Company, Detroit, U.S. A. 
and threads the air gets the dirt, the Canadian Branch: Foreign Branch 
lirty dirt embedded in the rug or fabric. Kitchener, Ontario 6 Fisher Street, London, England 


GETS THE DIRT-NOT THE GCARPET 
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UTE ee 
A Royal Ossco Steel Cabinet Will Last for Generations 


HIS electrically welded and pure white enameled steel cabinet will become the heirloom 

of future generations—no whit less serviceable or attractive with the flight of years. Steel 
is proven to be the distinctrve, economical and practical kitchen cabinet material of today and 
the future. The Royal Ossco Cabinet is the triumph of steel construction, in convenience, 
strength, cleanliness, and beauty. 


You will find Royal Ossco Steel Kitchen Cabinets convenient beyond the 
possibilities of other cabinet materials, and but slightly different in price. Elee- 
trically welded steel eliminates glue and screws that loosen, and rivets that catch. 
Royal Ossco drawers never stick, but fit snugly to keep out mice, ants and dust. 
There are no pores to absorb moisture and odors—nothing to shrink, crack or swell. 
A damp cloth keeps the Royal Ossco Kitchen Cabinet as clean as new, always. 
Examine the Royal Ossco at your dealer's. If you do not find it, write for our 
handsome new circular in colors, attractively illustrating the many superior advan- 
tages of the Royal Ossco Steel Cabinet. 


“The Ohio State Stove 5 MS Company 


METAL PRODUCTS DIVISION 


Columbus — Ohio. 
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Children of Storm 


“ All Clear”’ on his bugle, swerved out of Wim- 
pole Street and received their ovation blush- 
ingly. The gay, singing notes sounded very 
sweet. They had always meant the end of a 
night of terror. And now there was to be no 
more terror. | 

Ursula felt tenderly toward the policeman | 
and to all the smiling, nodding women. She 
felt that she belonged to them and they to her. 
All differences were melted into a splendid | 
unity. A secret bond had been forged in those | 
four years, and no one who had lived through | 
them could ever be quite alone again. 

Ursula came out into Oxford Circus. But 
the first moment was over, and the sturdy 
humor of the crowd had begun to sweep away 
its delicate emotion as a boisterous wind blows } 
away a mist. Shop windows closed as though | 
unseen impish hands had rushed the shutters 
to their places. A surging, whirling stream of | 

| 
' 





No Modern Kitchen Can 
Afford to Be Without a 
GRISWOLD 
Cast Iron SKILLET 











men and women, great army lorries packed to 

the brim with khaki, buses swaying and top- 

heavy with shouting, gesticulating passengers, | 
taxicabs ruthlessly commandeered and groan- 

ing under their captors, who crawled agilely | 
like excited flies over their backs and roofs— 

all rushing in passionate haste from nowhere 

to nowhere. The clang of bells, the bang and 

raucous hooting of impromptu musical instru- 

ments, cheers, cat-calls, the blare of trumpets, 

a dazzling, deafening kaleidoscope of sound and 

color—the outpouring of an artless, inarticu- 

late people. 

Ursula went where the crowd took her. It 
seemed to her that already the majority had 
forgotten why they cheered and sang and that 
they were simply doing the things they often 
wanted to do when they were happy but which 
were never allowed to them. But among them 
there were also people who walked gravely, 
with uplifted heads and far-seeing eyes. They | 
held the strings of continuity in their hands, 
remembered the four years, and looked into the | 
years that were coming. They seemed neither 
happy nor unhappy. They were the people who 
had learned in bitterness to be patient. 

Ursula looked at them shyly. She loved the 
good-humored crowd, but it seemed to be 
drifting farther and farther away from her. 
Already she was losing touch. But when she | 
passed the quiet people she grew warm again 
with the sense of unity. Most near and living 
of all were the streets and the buildings and the 
dingy statues. Of the latter Ursula had used 
to think scornfully when she had thought of 
them at all. But now as she came to them she 
lingered and read their names and their great 
deeds and looked up tenderly at their sooty 
features. There were statesmen in old-fashioned 
frock-coats with scrolls in their hands, generals 
resting on sword hilts, explorers wrapped in 
their arctic furs, and kings prancing on im- 
possible horses. They had all lived—their poor 
statues had even now a mysterious, potent life , 
of their own. Ursula fancied that in their way | 
they communed together over the heads of the 
people who had forgotten them, not wounded 
by their neglect, but proud and satisfied. ‘It 
is well done,’ they said. ‘Well done after 
all.”’ 

\nd Ursula felt that she belonged to them 
and they to her and to the crowd and to each 
other—right down through generations and | 
generations of Englishmen who had fought and |} 
toiled and muddled through for England. 

For the first time she was comforted and at 


pea 
TH policeman smiled down at Ursula. He 


is the only policeman she had been able 





In these days: of high prices you can’t afford 
tolet any of the goodness of your meat go to waste. 





Try this way of preparing a delicious steak:— 
Place your Griswold cast iron skillet, dry, over a 
good fire and heat thoroughly. Drop the steak 
in, let it sear on one side for about three minutes, 
then turn it over and do the same on the other 
side. After this, turn it back and forth until 
sufiiciently well done. 













This quick searing keeps in the good nourish- 
ing juices and is preferred by many women to 
broiling, for both steaks and chops. It requires 
a well-made cast iron skillet of uniform thickness 
such as the Griswold which holds the heat at an 
even high temperature. 
















Also ideale for foods fried in fat—crisp 
croquettes, delicately browned fish, delicious 
fried potatoes! No worry about “greasy” 
food when you use a Griswold iron skillet! 
Made of the best metal, with a beautiful satiny 
finish. Improves with age and lasts a life-time. 
















Erie, Penna., U.S. A. 










Look for ‘‘Griswold’’—the sign 
of quality on all kitchen utensils. 











to tind, and he was like the last upstanding 
pillar of law and order in a tottering civiliza- : ; 
tion. His attitude toward the crowd was The Griswold cast iron 


tolerant and disdainful, but he smiled at 
Ursula rather wistfully as though she too were 
a4 remnant of things as they had been and 
should be and might never be again. 

«q it's a long way from here, miss,” he said, 
‘T doubts if you ever gets there. Bus 40 used 
to do it, but wot Bus 4o’s doing today no one 


Scotch and Yankee bowls 
are particularly good for 
deep-fat frying. 
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On bended knees 
the black slaves served 


COFFEE 


In this dazzling fashion, coffee was served in the court 
of Louis XIV:— 

“In gorgeous costumes, on bended knees, black slaves 
presented coffee in tiny cups of egg-shell porcelain, with 
saucers of Sold and silver and embroidered silk napkins, to 
the grand dames of the period’’. 


Coffee is not now in any sense a luxury. It is the most 
democratic of drinks. It is found everywhere, enjoyed by 
everybody,—rich and poor. Coffee costs less than a penny acup. 


The char.i of coffee,—who will deny its zest, its savor, its 
gusto? coffee has subjugated nearly every nation,—edged its 
way around the habitable globe. Simply because it most fully 
satisfies the complex craving for food and drink. 


In America, coffee as a beverage, is safely and firmly estab- 
lished in public favor. It is now used more extensively here 
than in any country of the world. The annual consumption is 
more than one billion pounds! It is on the menu of the millions. 
Coffee is part of our national life—as staple as bread and butter 
—the “Universal Beveraége.”’ 


Coffee has earned this important place by the sheer might of 
merit,—by reason of an amazingly pleasing appeal to the taste, 
—by the force of its genuine wholesome goodness. It tastes 
good. It smells good. And by the verdict of the masses ex- 
pressed in daily life—it is good. 


Coffee is cheering, soothing, comforting, sustaining and heaith- 
ful. Ask the soldier in the trench. Ask the sailor at sea. Ask 
the laborer in his cottage. Ask the millionaire in his mansion. 


Coffee is “‘man’s drink.’’ A sturdy, hearty, flavory, savory 
drink. A real chummy, clubby drink. It greets the busy man 
at breakfast. It meets him at the conference luncheon. It re- 
gales him at dinner. And again at his club banquet. 


Where prohibition prevails,—coffee becomes even more 
popular. We see the revival of the good old-fashioned coffee 
house, where men may meet, and mingle in honest, manly, 
friendly spirit,—where they may toast each other in a ‘“bump- 
er” of their favorite brand of coffee. 


Coffee— the Universal drink 


Copyright 1919 by the Joint Coffee Trade Publicity Committee of the United States. 
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knows. You don’t live out that way, do you, 
miss?” 

“No,” Ursula said. ‘‘I’ve never been there 
before.” 

“Then I'd leave it if I was you. Even if you 
managed it, it’d be late before you got back, 
and the streets tonight’ll be no place for a 
young lady like you. Things haven’t becun 
yet—” 

“T don’t mind that,” Ursula answered. 
“T’m not afraid. They’re just jolly and happy, 
aren’t they? And there’s some one out there | 
want to see.” 

“Won't it do another day, miss?” 

‘*No—it’s today—today particularly- 

The crowd jostled her against the policeman 
and the policeman steadied her with a fatherly 
solicitude. He did not attempt to dissuade her 
any more. He stared stolidly over her head as 
though he were watching for something, and 
she had an absurd conviction that he knew all 
about her and her queer, irresistible impulse 
and in his burly way was sorry. 

‘“We must see wot we can do about it then 
he said. 

She waited patiently because she had con 
fidence in him, and presently he stepped out 
into the middle of the street. Bus 40, swerving 
round the corner, law-defying, drunken with 
victory but taken unaware, yielded to the 
habit of a lifetime. It jerked to a standstill, 
and the policeman helped Ursula on board. 

‘The Crown & Anchor,” he said. *‘Second 
turning on your left. Good luck, miss.” 

She looked back at him from the bus top. 
\nd because he struck her suddenly as a for- 
lorn, pathetic figure she waved to him. It was 
the sort of thing Ursula Seton did, and it 
troubled her family a good deal. 


THe Crown & Anchor was a_ four-penny 
ride through unfamiliar streets of little 
shops and little, timid houses that wore an air 
of being afraid of life and of keeping yery close 
together so that a jealous fate might not take 
notice of them. They wore flags in their front 
windows, but noisy rejoicing was both beneath 
them and above them. Only the very poor or 

















the very rich can afford to be reckless, and the 
people who lived in the little houses and madea 
living in the little shoy s were neither rich nor 
poor, but onlv respectable. 

rheir respectapdillty weighed thickly on the 
atmosphere. It depressed Bus 4 h long 
before it reached its destination had disc} ( 





its rowdy cargo and now rumbled alon; 


decent pace, shamefaced and _ self-con 
like a portly alderman caught in an und 
frolic. No one could have guessed from the 
conductor’s demeanor that he had been blow- 


ing kisses to every bus-conductress on his 









an & 


f 


hus- 


‘Edgberton Street—second on your right,” 


h id to Ursula coldly and repressively, as 
though he did not at all approve of her. 

It was now close on three o’clock, and the 
vellow sky had dropped a little lower, trailing 


its tattered skirts over the chimneys and 
threatening to collapse wholesale into the 
treets. It began to rain, but Ursula did not 
know that it was raining. She walked very 
slowly, looking about her, remembering things 
She had never been in the neighborhood before, 
had hardly realized the existence of such a 





neighborhood except through the mediu 


novelists who went in for stories of suburban 


life, vet she felt she knew every stone, ever) 
crubby little tree in the double file of trees 
that tried so valiantly to grow into an avenue, 
every shrub in the absurd gardens in front of 
the absurd gabled houses with their absurd, 
igh-sounding names. There was Tan-y-balch, 


vhere the kind old Welshman lived; and across 
the way Valhalla, the home of the Smiths, who 
were great Wagnerites and went to Covent 
Garden at least once a year and had had their 
windows broken on the baseless suspicion that 
they were pro-Germans; and just at the corner 
Mon Repos—very disagreeable people lived 
there, and on winter evenings the small boys 
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Try this Recipe 


Tom Piper’s Croquettes 


1 cup left-over meat chopped fine 

2cups Ralston porridge made in 
usual way or left over from 
breakfast 

1 tablespoon emon juice-—salt 

1 tablespoon onion juice—pepper 

2 eggs 

Mix Ralston meat, eggs, lemon, onion, 

salt and pepper, and if too stiff add 

milk enough so that it can be made 

into croquettes. Shape, roll in 1 egg 

well beaten mixed with 4 tablespoons 

milk, than roll in cracker crumbs and 

fry in deep fat, or they are good baked 
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“TI couldn’t wait, Daddy, 


I’ve eaten your Ralston!’’ 


Children do not have to be coaxed to eat 
Ralston. ‘They love its wheat flavor. 
Ralston contains just the nourishing wheat 
elements that growing children need. It 
is mildly laxative, which means better 
digestion. Grown-ups love the taste, too. 
Try Ralston for tomorrow’s breakfast. 
At your grocer’s —in checkerboard 
packages only. 


Mother Goose Try Purina Branzos 

Recipe Book The Wheat Food Laxative 
Send the top of a Ralston he only bran food that car 
box for Mother Goose _ be cooked as a_ porridge 
Recipe Book, illustrated Makes fine bread and muffins. 
by C. M. Burd—in eight In checkerboard packages, at 
colors. your gr cer’ 


Ralston Purina Co., St. Louis, Mo. 
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The Standard of. Good Housekeeping for 


82 Years 


The leadership of Richardson & Boynton Co. 
was won by making heating and cooking 
appliances do exactly, simply and cheaply, 
what people wanted. 


All experiments and research work have always been 
along lines of thought as the householder thinks, and 
not for big production at minimum of expense. 


It is only natural, therefore, that the hundreds of thou- 
sands of users of Richardson & Boynton Co.’s heating 
and cooking appliances contribute by their receommen- 
dations to the dominance and the tremendous output of 
the Richardson & Boynton Co. factories. 


A Richardson ‘“‘Perfect’’ range has attained the utmost 
in mechanical ability to function so correctly that every 


housewife who uses one finds the preparation of meals 
for families, large or small, a matter of no trouble. 


For in bringing about these mechanical perfections we 
were simply endeavoring to solve every problem which 
every woman who cooks has to meet. And the economy 
and convenience of a Richardson range is equally true 
of the Richardson & Boynton:Co. heating appliances. 


Because every system of heating is made by this com- 
pany—we can aid you in the selection of that heating 
appliance which will meet to a penny the exact propor- 
tion in cost of installing and maintaining to the entire 
cost of your building. 


If you will fill out the coupon printed here, we will 


send you valuable information concerning the products 


checked. 


* Richardson & Boynton Go. 


Established 1837 


OFFICES 
31 West 31st Street, New York 
98 Federa! Street, Boston 
Rochester 
Newark 


Providence 


CHECK IN SQUARE 


Address nearest off 
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I am interested in 

O Richardson Heating 
Apparatus 

0 Ranges 

Garage Heaters 

Laundry lank Heaters 


Name 


Address ee ae 


The “Perfect” hot air 
circulating furnace 
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171-173 West Lake Street, Chicago 
1332 Arch Street, Philadelphia 


Richardson boiler for steam, 
hot water or vapor 


Richardson “Perfect” combination 
gas and coal range 
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of the neighborhood had been wont to ring 
their bells as a regular pastime. Ursula knew 
them all—even to their flower-pots posed 
exactly in the windows between the symmetri- 
cal white curtains—and they did not seem to 
her little or mean or absurd. Unfamiliar as 
they were in fact, they shone in the softening 
light of an old memory. Each stone and house 
was sanctified because out of it all had come 
something splendid—much courage, much fine 
faith. 

She held her head high so that the sudden 
tears should not brim over. 

Edgberton Street was a side street full of 
shops. Not very large or prosperous, any of 
them—they looked as though the big stores 
farther west had almost squeezed them out of 
existence—but honest and painstaking like the 
people they served. It seemed that you could 
buy anything in Edgberton Street. There was 
a butcher’s and a greengrocer’s and a fish- 
monger’s and a little-of-all-sorts shop, and right 
at the far end—just where she had always seen 
it—a grocer’s. 

Ursula stood on the opposite pavement and 
read the inscription over and over again to 
herself, “Thomas Brodie & Son,” till her heart 
ached. She saw how proudly “& Son” had 
been painted in. It was brighter than the rest, 
as though it had been repainted quite recently. 
A Union Jack hung at a window on the first 
floor, but it was already soaked in the drizzling 
rain and hung mournfully. It seemed to Ursula 
the saddest thing in the world. 

Suddenly she crossed the street and gently,| @ 
as though she were afraid of waking some one, 
pushed open the narrow double doors with 
their advertisement-plastered glass panes. She 
knew beforehand just how the bell overhead 
would ring. It had a loud, clamorous voice and 
seemed to shout, ‘Take care, here’s another 
intruder!’”” lke a disagreeable watchdog. 
Ursula felt that she had known it all her 
life. 








“Since # Married — 


nothing has been used on my floors, woodwo k 
and furniture except Johnson’s Prepared Wax. 
It has kept them beautiful through the years.” 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax is not only a polish but a 
wonderful preservative—it forms a thin, protecting 


film over the finish, similar to the service rendered by a piece 
of plate glass over a desk, table or dresser-top. 








Johnson’s Prepared Wax gives perfect results over any 


finish—varnish, shellac or oil. It imparts a hard, 
dry, velvety polish which is impervious to water, dust, scratches, 
heel-marks, finger-prints, etc. The finish obtained is sanitary, 
durable and disinfecting. 


JOHNSON’S 


Pasfe -Liautd - Powdered 


PREPARED WAX 


Simply apply Johnson’s ‘Prepared Wax with a cloth— 
vou don’t need brushes, sprays or mops of any kind. 
Very little rubbing is required to produce an exquisite, lustrous 
polish of g.eat beauty and durability. 


[’ was very stillin the little shop. The neatly 

ordered stores drowsed in a yellow melan- 
choly which had already begun to creep out of 
its lurking place in the far corners and to rise 
stealthily toward the low whitewashed ceiling. 
Out of it the tins and glass cases twinkled 
sleepily. At first it seemed a prosperous little 
shop in its quiet way. Everything was in its 
place and shone with cleanliness, and fresh 
sawdust had been strewn so recently over the 
floor that not a footmark showed. But as 
Ursula stood by the counter, waiting, she saw 
that the wonderfully balanced chocolate boxes 
and the pyramids of beef cubes and the 
geometrical design in biscuit tins were an 
elaborate fake. They were all empty. It was 
all a pretense—a gallant make-believe. The 
place was just a husk of something that had 
once been. The life had gone out of it. 

Still there was the coffee bin in which a 
round-headed, fair-haired boy had once hidden 
from retribution, and the big apple barrel— 
now empty—which had yielded him the richest 
plunder. There, too, under the broad shelf, was 
his robbers’ cavern where he had mused pen- 
sively on the consequences of crime or imagined 
himself a desperately wounded, besieged, and 
defiant brigand. It made Ursula smile un- 
steadily to see how exact her picture of it all 
had be en 

A door opened in the rear of the shop, and 
against the pale light of a back window Ursula 
caught a glimpse of a living-room and of three 
human shadows. She could not see their faces, | 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax contains no oil. It does 
not discolor the wood o- catch dust and dirt. It is made in 


Paste, Liquid and Powdered form. 
JOHNSON’S PASTE WAX For polishing floors of 


all kinds—wood, linoleum, 
tile, etc. 


JOHNSON’S LIQUID For polishing furniture, 
pianos, woodwork, and 
automobiles. 
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but she felt that one was a little old man at the | JOHNSON’S Sprinkled over any floor 
Square table with his head between his hands, POWDERED will immediately give a per- 
ransi; ‘ . nh 4 4 ¢ be 
reading or perhaps sleeping lhe second | WAX fect dancing surface 
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Let PYREX Grace 
Your Table 


YREX graces the simple table you set for the 

family and accords perfectly with the extra 
touches that honor your guests. Py-ex is the 
aristocrat among baking dishes. 
Food baked in PYREX is better cooked, looks 
better, tastes better and comes piping hot directly 
from the oven to the table, without the use cf 
another dish. 





TRANSPARENT OVEN DISHES 
Are a Permanent /evestment 


PYREX never chips nor crazes—the name pressed in 
ach piece is a guaraztee against oven-heat breakage; 
its golden transparency never dims nor discolors; it is a 
permanent investment which pays for itself over and 
over in the saving of time and fuel. 
Thereisa PYREX dish for every baking need—n<e it for 
every meal, every day. Pyrex never grows Oi. 
Always look for the PYREX label—and 
the name PYREX pressed in the glass. 


Ask your dealer in housewares for the Pyrex Booklet ** Ver Facts ubout 
Cooking” or send his name and address. We wiil post 1t to you— ree, 


Pyrex Sales Division 


Corning Glass Works, 504 Tioga Avenue, Corning, N. Y. 


World’s Largest Makers of Technical Glass 


PYREX \ 
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black serge dress and black alpaca apron, who 
watched her with steady, dispassionate eyes, 
waiting for her to answer. But everything that 
Ursula had planned to say was gone. She felt 
lost and helpless, like some one who misses a 
familiar landmark. There was nothing there of 
all that she had expected to find—only the dog- 
ged, thrust-out jaw, the look of steady pur- 
pose. 

“Yes, miss?” 

“T don’t know—I’m sorry.” She gave a 
shaken Jaugh that sounded horrible and silly 
in her own ears, “TI must have been dreaming— 
sugar—yes, sugar, half a pound, please.” 

“You’re not registered with us, are you 
miss?” . 

“No, of course not. 1 was forgetting. I 
meant biscuits—if I could have biscuits.”’ 

I'he square white face peered disapprovingly 
through the dust. “You can have half a pound, 
miss. We don’t allow more to chance cus- 
tomers. Biscuits are hard to come by and not 
much when you get them, Not what they used 
to be.” She moved heavily to the back of the 
shop, and Ursula heard the opening of a tin and 
the scuffle of thin paper. “It’s this war—this 
wicked war.” 

“Tt’s over now,” Ursula said gently. 

“It’s been over for some of us these many 
months.” , 

“Ves,” said Ursula, “I know.” 


M RS. Brodie came back to the counter with 
. the biscuits in a paper bag and weighed 
them out on the old-fashioned scales. The hand 
wavered, and she broke a biscuit in half to make 
the measure exact. “‘I don’t hold with all this 
flag-waving,”’ she said. ‘‘I didn’t want our 
flag hung out, but my husband would have it. 
It ain’t right or Christian to wave flags just 
because millions of folk have gone as’ll never 
come back.” 

‘It’s not that,’’ Ursula answered with a low 
eagerness. ‘Its because they’ve won—it 
hasn’t been for nothing that they went—surely 
that’s why—” 

Mrs. Brodie stood square and stolid, staring 
in front of her, with the fragment of biscuit 
in her hand. ‘‘1 don’t know what they’ve won,” 
she said, as though she were talking to herself. 
“T don’t know, 1’m sure. Twenty years Mr. 
Brodie and me moiled and toiled to build up 
this little business till there wasn’t a shop ten 
miles ’round as could touch us for prices nor 
quality. People used to say: ‘Get it at Brodie’s. 
You'll be sure then.’ Now there are things here 
on this very counter 1 wouldn’t’ave allowed in 
the shop—no, not at any price. And look at 
this!’”’ She picked up one ot the empty boxes 
and set it down again disdainfully. ‘‘Sham- 
that’s all it is—sham everything!” 

“Tt’ll come right ep 

“Not for some—not for us. We're old people, 
and we’ve had a hard pull. We can't start 
afresh.” She threw the half biscuit back into 
the box with a kind of bitter indifference. 

| hat’s wot war does. It’s queer to think it 
takes millions of dead young folk to make such 
a mess of everything. Twenty years’ moil and 
toil gone because men can’t keep off each 
other. Well, I'd give it all up if I could, but 
I’ve never been able to give up somehow. 
izhteenpence, if you please, miss.” 

Ursula picked up her bag of biscuits and 
held it to the daylight. ‘‘Thomas Brodie & 
Son,” she read. ‘‘—and Son. So _ there’s 
some one to carry on after all.” 

“Those are old bags, miss. Bags is scarce 
like everything else. We have to use up what 
we've got. No, it’s just Thomas Brodie now.” 

“You mean ig 

Mrs. Brodie stood back a little with her 
hands folded stiffly in front of her. Ursula, 
looking at her through the dusk, thought ot a 
square rock that the storms aad tides might 
huffet and submerge for a hundred years and 
never conquer, 

“My son went out four years ago, miss. As 
a common Tommy he went. He was at Mors 
and a place called Nerve Chapel and on the 
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Electric Washing Machine 


It aids them in solving the servant problem 


The Thor is the product of an institution 
which has manufactured washing machines 
for 13 years. It represents the utmost in me- 
chanical skill and is fitted with every device 
for the safe and thorough washing of clothes. 


$10 Per Month Buys a Thor ; 


Write for catalog and name of dealer near- 
est you who will arrange to place a Thor 
in your home for a small payment down—= 
balance by the month. 


Hurley Machine Co. 
28 East Jackson Boulevard, Dept. 2108, Chicago 


Branches: New York— Toronto 


Manufacturers also of the Thor Electric Ironer 
and Thor Electric Vacuum Cleensr. 
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a END 
fHE RIVER'S EN FS, BRR cgom 
Sy |The Big Show 
JAMES OLNVER CURWOOD | By Flsie Janis 
O you want to live Fiemme G John Keith’s 
a : . | 
Romance? Do you God’s Country in a New Story love for Mary Josephine, | 
wait to meet outdoor men HO twenty-six months Conniston, you will be carried 1 to the 
and a woman whose scveet- the mounted policeman, had fol- far wildernes of the Great 
ness and strength will make lowed the outlaw Keith through the Northwest, until its moun- 
NE aie ea ae northern wilderness—he had caught RPE a a alin ingiste! 
vou love her, with hopeless . ° tat s mighty river ar 
: ee ere ere eae ee him, manacled him—now they had nets ons 7 
love, because fate has put be- learned to love one another and Con- the int epid men of its Royal 
tween you two the st angest niston was dying—they looked alike Mounted Police seem part 










barrier that ever kept a man 
and a woman apart? 


Author of God's Country 


Conniston gave Keith his name and of your own life. 
drilled ‘im to pass as himself—but i 
Conniston the Englishman was him- 
self an outcast, an expatriate and 
Keith found himself facing not only 
his own peril but the mystery of 
Conniston’s past 





BUY TODAY 


THE RIVER’S END 4 i: Gore! 
By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 


rhe Woman, Kazan, etc. 


and 


INustrated by Dean Cornwell Price $1.50 


THE BIG SHOW 


My Six Months with the American 


Expeditionary Force 
By ELSIE JANIS 
Illustrated by photographs 


\ delightfully written story that will carry into 
larming, Joyous, lovely Elsie Janis that went across 


the same cl 


your home 


to France and won General Pershing’s eulogy: “ Elsie, when 
you fiist came to France someone said that you were more 
valuable than a whole regiment; then someone raised it to a 
division. But I want to tell you that if you can give our men 


l 


this sort of happiness you are worth an Army Corps. 


Price $1.50 


A MINSTREL IN FRANCE 


By SIR HARRY 


Price $1.00 


At All Bookstores, or order from 


THE ABOLISHING 
OF DEATH 


By BASIL KING 


Author of The Inner Shrine 


Cover design by F. X. Leyendecker 


Death has always been a mystery of absorbing interest, and 


modern discussion of it undoubtedly centers about the prob- 
lem of communication after death. When such a distin- 
guished writer as Basil King presents in his best style a pro- 
ioundly interesting psychic record the book deserves to be 
treated as the pubhe received it— of great importance. 


Price $1.25 
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Pususners (OsmMopolitan Book Corporation new York 


Novembx r Good Housekeeping 


co 
re; 
ag 


fol 
no 


wa 
sto 
m 
mi 
mi; 


sai 
Ad 
Vel 
in 1 

} 
the 
ina 
gric 
call 
and 
him 
my 
they 
was 
Bib 
mot 


asl 


mou 
notl 
fight 
exce 


atel 
He \ 


8 
dc 
wide 
the § 
to h 
smal 
felt 
thro 
s 
ay 
with 
Yes 
quiet 
bend 
had | 
toucl 
four 
denly 
lor ci 
said, 
seem 


apple 
“A 


voice 


shado 


Uy 
think 
hind t 


togeth 











Children of Storm 


Somme. He was wounded once, but he didn’t 
come home. They couldn’t spare him from the 
regiment, so he said. Then he was wounded 
again and taken prisoner—last year—and for 
a while he wrote regular. He hasn’t written 
for nine months. No, it’s just Thomas Brodie, 
now.” 

Ursula bent forward over the counter. It 
was as though she wanted to get nearer to that 
stoical figure—to touch her into some sort ol 
mobility. ‘Are you sure? There might be a 
mistake. Things like that happen. One day he 
might just walk in!” 

“He was an officer then,” the old woman 
said as though she had not heard. ‘‘ Major 
Adam Brodie we had to put on the envelops. 
Very queer, I thought it. He was a poor hand 
in the business—always dreaming.” 

‘You must be very, very proud.” 

Mrs. Brodie turned her head slowly toward 
the speaker. For the first time her heavy dom- 
inating voice shook with a stern, resentful 
grief. ‘‘There was no call for him to go—no 
call. He was an only son, and we had toiled 
and moiled for him. We made the business for 
him. He should have stayed. 1t was against 
my will, but he threw my words over as though 
they were so much breath—me, his mother. It 
was breaking the Law of God. Isn’t it in the 
Bible, ‘Thou shalt honor thy father and 
mother’?”’ 

“He had to go,’ Ursula interrupted 
“There’s a bigger law than that——’”’ 

“T don’t know it, miss. Sounds blasphe- 
mous, if you’ll excuse my saying so. There’s 
nothing in the ten commandments about 
fighting Germans or any else that 1 know of— 
except sin.” 

“He had to go,” Ursula repeated passion- 
ately. ‘‘He couldn’t have done anything else. 
He was the bravest man I ever knew.” 


JX the silence that followed she felt that the 

door leading into the back room had opened 
wider and that the two shadows had come down 
the steps and were creeping nearer and nearer 
to her, listening. The foremost shadow was 
small and bowed and shuffled awkwardly. She 
felt a pair of hungry eyes peering at her 
through the gloom. 

“Did you know my son, miss?” 

“Yes,” Ursula said. ‘I was at the hospital 
with him in France. He was in my ward. 
Yes—I knew him.” She spoke gently and 
quietly again, her anger against the stiff, un- 
bending woman opposite gone as swiftly as it 
had come. An aching sense of communion 
touched her instead, as though in the dusk the 
four scarcely visible human beings had sud- 
denly drawn near to one another, shivering, 
for comfort. ‘‘He used to talk to me,” Ursula 
said, ‘“‘about his home—about the shop. I 
seem to recognize every inch of it. There’s the 
apple barrel—just where I knew it would be.” 

“He was always mad for apples,” a new | 
voice, eager and husky, affirmed, out of the 
shadow. ‘‘ Every chance he got he nipped one 

a regular little demon he was for ’em.”’ 

“Tt’s queer he should have talked of the 
shop,”’ the woman said. ‘‘He was no good in 
it—always dreaming.” 

“He tried, mother—he tried honest.” 

“Maybe. One has to do more than try in 
this life.” : 

“He didn’t just try—out there,’ Ursula 
said. But the moment’s nearness and warmth 
had gone. There were distrusting, measuring 
eyes watching her out of invisible faces. She 
felt that the old woman’s eyes must be gray 
and cold as stones. Something hostile had 
crept in between them. 

“One of the nurses, you say?” 


“Yes—a V. A. D.” 
“Tve heard queer tales of them. Not all 
they might be, some of them—as they say.” 


Ursula did not answer. She made herself 


think of the bowed little shadow lurking be- 

hind that square inert figure. She spoke to it. aM ’ 
“Major Brodie and 1 were in the hospital | AN } 

togeth hen it was bombed,” she said. ‘It : 
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Your Thanksgiving Dinner 


That turkey, duck, or goose you will have 
for your Thanksgiving dinner can be prepared 
with the most delightful results in a large 


* 
ROASTER 


A Roaster built so that meats and fowl will brown 
thoroughly and not stick to the bottom of the utensil. 


And there is a reason. West Bend Aluminum Wa e, 
stamped out of 99% pure aluminum sheet, is designed to give satisfac- 
tion. It heats evenly and thoroughly and does not burn or scorch 
readily. Requires half the heat needed for ordinary utensils. Saves 
fuel, food and time and avoids disappointments. 

West Bend ware lasts forever and gives perfect, useful 
service every day. Ask your dealer today for a West Bend Roaster. 
Insist upon the genuine which has West Bend stamped on the bottom. 
If the dealer in your community does not sell West Bend Quality 
Aluminum Utensils, write direct to us. 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO., Devt. G, West Bend, Wis. 


In using advertisements see page 4 



































Children of Storm 


was at night, and I happened to be on duty, 
When the alarm was given, there was a kind of 
panic—you know it is terrible to be wounded 
and helpless, and quite brave men become like 
children. Major Brodie had had a bullet re- 
moved from the base of the skull that same 
morning and was suffering terribly, but he got 
up, and between us we carried the stretcher 
cases down into the cellars in the next building, 
rhe bombs were falling all round us most of 
the time, but Major Brodie kept on going 
backward and forward across the open. He 
was the last to come out—carrying a boy whose 
feet had been amputated. And five minutes ia 
later the ward was blown to pieces.”’ It was 
very still. For a moment she had them in her 
hand—all three of them. And yet she hadnot | 
told it as she had meant to tell it. It was so | 
bald—the coldest statement of fact. ‘“‘I don’t | 
know how he did it,” she said at last. “‘ He must 

have had a will of iron.” ‘ 





“He was always obstinate,” Mrs. Brodie ¥ 
said. ‘You couldn’t keep him in bed—not ts 
even with the measles.’’ ie 

Ursula began to laugh and checked herself, &. 
“T came to tell you about it,” she said, “in t 
case you had not heard. I thought you might 


“*—And to ask if perhaps you—you had had 
news—indirect news—from his men—or a 
brother officer some thing 





ce i nanensenatshiisiisiiaa title YOR the first time the third shadow seemed 


to come out of its colorless passivity. It 


“ se Deka ee ye Se Th,» Sra 2, bps : 1 
My Right Hand In The Home The Aluminum Cleans moved forward into the dingy light that still 
filtered through the upper part of the shop 


r window, and Ursula saw a girl’s white and 
[The Ne W W a to sullen face, peering at her. 

‘*No, miss—nothing—and if we had—you'll 

excuse me, miss—but you’re a stranger to us— 


Keep Aluminum Ware Bright ices 


rhe girl nodded her head in a sort of fierce 
icie confirmation. Mrs. Brodie took up the bag of 


aot vi ; P che : 
OW LL never again waste time and energy with less efficient onfir . A Df 
} fs . 4 ee : oe + Sy biscuits. ‘‘ You’ll not be wanting these now, 
cleansers after one trial with American Steel Wool. You she said. ‘‘You needn’t have troubled to pre- 








be glad to know.” 
‘*“Thank you, miss.” 











‘ et ita ata ‘ ae have sail 
pull off a w I these ofthy vooled steel strands and rub gently = wanted —, hould have said 
: your business outright. 
0 wae a . Incrusted irt, stains, s¢ ratch-marks, “T’ll take the  biscuits,’”’ Ursula said 
etc. vanish, leaving a slick, shining surface smooth as satin and steadily. | ‘ 

1] . a 1 of] . “It’s eighteenpence then, please. | 
scratchless as a new mirror. ‘Thousands of housewives use Amer- Ursula put the money on the counter. She ’ 
ican Steel Wool fo | their household cleaning. heard Mrs. Brodie count it and throw it 

Riga teaetcy at 
' en Ok ee ie MS eT ; jingling into the till. ; amet: } 
smoothing, polishing and scouring. Makes p' ] up iit allract~ ‘Thank you, miss. Good evening. 
. ‘ " . , — ‘ 7 ) } . : - “ ° : : 
Linoleum flo S. Invaluable for par- 7 HOUSENOLA S Ursula turned away. She felt the a 
1] 1 14 packaves.“ Dictionary gaze follow her, and wondered that instead of 
Que ane marewoods : ; Uses? ae | = anger she should feel only this blind, choking 
0] SCS ana N- na Le sehas Ae : 

: . ; ; : v7 See Teta grief. Then something moved—quickly—lke ; 

American Steel Wool is made in s orades: SUFI pe fa SINE something frightened but desperately deter- Src 
" ° ‘ - orca e " 1» pach hackave er 4 » shuffling over the sawdust 

pon Fics Bes al An wa eae and sore ance dees im each package. mined. It came shuffling ove he sawdust ae 

Grade O for cleaning and polishing Aluminum, Gece Vi hed the does fat baw. Xinicis See say 

‘ 1 1 ’ _ " + - 1 ® ¢ sway ye | 

Pyrex, Copper, Brass, Glass, Crockery, Cutlery, down. She saw a little pale-faced, hairy man use 

lan 1 ° e : Se anes crhate « ae | nfts o 1s 
a ee Pete ie ore Peery Pr ie lhe hair was white and grew in tufts on h : 
etc. Grades 2 and 3 for rough cleaning in the head and cheeks and chin like balls of kno 
and out of doors. down \lm«c comic. But there were the creé 





1entic eves—blue, steadfast, 


1ost of stoy 


eves the au 
with the look of wistful anticipation, a! 


isk was the nervous, « nsitive 2 
vision. ‘There V e! — just 
hat quivered now on the verge 0 


tears 3 my T 


“Miss, if vou please—a friend of 


American Steel Wool 
comesin handy house- 
hold packages. ‘‘Dic- 
tionary of Uses” and 
‘Instructions for Us- 








ing” in each package. son’s—anv one who knew him—who was tres 
Sold at Department kind to him—Id be glad—if you wouldn't , 
Stores, Chain Stores, mind-—to thank vou--Thomas _ Brodie- A 
Hardware and Paint vou know— Thomas Brodie & Son—to shake * 
Stores, Groceries, etc. hands—”’ 


Ursula took his hand and held it. They 
nodded at cach other in wordless unde rstand- 
Then the loud-voiced, indignant bell | 


If your dealer cannot 
supply the grade you 
want send us_ his 
name and 15c and 
you will be supplied 
with a package. 


Ing 1¢ 
clanged behind her. br 
‘Well. she’s gone anyhow, the baggage: | 
It was raining now—raining dismally and 
opelessly as though all the pent-up grief ol 
» world had broken. Ursula Seton hurried 
along the empty street, her bag of biscuits 
clasped in one hand and the great drops run- 
ning unheeded down her cheeks. ) 


(To be continued) 





Department “‘G’’ 


AMERICAN STEEL WOOL MFG. CO., inc. 
451-453 Greenwich Street NEW YORK CITY 
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A rich vegetable cooking fat 
‘always white, sweet and fresh 


Snowdrift is sweet—what you mean when you 
say ‘‘sweet’’ cream. Snowdrift is fresh—as you 
use the word to describe new-laid eggs. You 
know how much nicer eggs and butter and 
cream are when they are fresh. 
stop to think that a/l shortening is fat, and is 
just as much better when ? is fresh, too? 


In its 





new air-tight package Snowdrift is 


Jresh when you open it in your own kitchen. 


After it is opened Snowdrift ‘‘keeps”’ just as 


Did you ever 


well and as long as any other shortening. Its 
advantage is that it is fresh when you start to 
use it. Its air-tight package protects its purity 
and freshness, as no other package could, while 
it is on its way to your grocer and from your 
grocer’s store to you. 

This freshness makes a great difference. 
Try Snowdrift and see if you don’t agree. 

Your grocer has it or can quickly get it for you. 


SOUTHERN COTTON OIL 
New York 


TRADING COMPANY 


Savannah New Orleans Chicago 


SNOWDRIFT 


SHORTENING 


| 
II td 





Five delightful bacon dishes 
for luncheons and dinners 


Perhaps you haven’t realized that those flavory strips of meat, which 
add such zest to breakfast, can be prepared in an almost unlimited variety 
of appetizing dishes for your other meals. Here are just a few of the ways: 


Lima Beans and Bacon 


Soak one pound lima beans over night. Drain 
cover with boiling water. Add 4 teaspoonful 
soda and let stand a few minutes. Drain again 
and rinse. Cover with warm water and cook 
over a slow fire until beans are tender and water 
is riearly all evaporated. Add 4 tablespoon(uls 
bacon drippings a level teaspoonful salt, one 
heaping teaspoonful minced onion and a 
sprinkling of cayenne pepper. Serve with 
slices of fried Premium Bacon 


. ~— ee oad 
Omelet and Bacon 


Allow one eg to each person. Beat the whites with a 
fork until dry. Add one tablespoonful of cream to each 
e&é6 yolk, a pinch of salt and a sprinkling of pepper and 
beat until thick. Have frying pan hot. Pour in one 
tablespoonful bacon drippings. Fold beaten whites 
into yolk mixture and pour into pan. vook five minutes 
over medium fire—then transfer to hot oven oa- under 
as broiler to set. Cut two slices of fried Premium Bacon 
into small pieces. Cover half the top of omelet and fold. 
Serve on hot platter ‘vith fried Premium Bacon 


Apples and Bacon 


Select medium sized cooking apples Wire 
carefully but do not peel. Core and cut in 
half inch slices. Fry in bacon drippings over 
a slow fire until well cooked but not broken. 
Remove to hot plate, sprinkle with sugar and 
a little nutmeg—-serve with fried Premium 
Bacon and garnish with sliced iemon and 
parsley. If a more substantial dish is desired 
serve the apples on circles of bread that have 
been dipped in beaten egg and browned in 
bacon 4rippings 


Prospector’s Potatoes 


Peel and slice four medium sized potatoes. 
Soak in cold water one hour. Drain sand dry 
and sprinkle with salt and pepper. Cut four 
slices Premium Bacon into inch pieces. Cook 
until lightly browned. Remove bacon and 
brown potatoes in the drippings. When well 
browned. mix the bacon with the potatoes, 
ee gee nd cover closely and let steam until potatoes 
Spaghetti and Bacon are thoroughly cooked. A delightful luncheon 
Cook one package spaghetti in boiling salted water for dish 
half an hour. Turn into colander and rinse with cold 
water. Cut six slices Premium Bacon in inch lengths. 
Cook over slow fire, turning frequently Remove bacon 
and fry three medium sized sliced onions in the Bacon , 
drippings until light brown. Then add two cups To fry Premium 
tomatoes, a level teaspoonful salt and a sprit.kling of Bacon have pan 
Cayenne pepper. Cook until onions are soft. Then add just hot enough 
bacon and spaghetti. Cook over hot water until flavors to start bacon 
are well blended cooking imme 
diately. Turn, 
reduce heat and 
cook slowly, 
[oO - . . o 
Cee eee, Ask for Swift’s Premium Bacon and you will 
well done but always get the same fine flavor and texture, the 


not too brown same even balance of fat and lean. You can buy it 
in the strip, sliced in the sanitary carton, or sliced 
in the glass jar. 


za, 
” 
IP Swift & Company, U. S. A. 
*Swift’s 
Premium Bacon 
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On bended knees 


the black slaves served 


COFFEE 


In this dazzling fashion, coffee was served in the court 
-of Louis XIV:— 

“In gorgeous costumes, on bended knees, black slaves 
presented coffee in tiny cups of egg-shell porcelain, with 
saucers of gold and silver and embroidered silk napkins, to 
the grand dames of the period”’. 


Coffee is not now in any sense a luxury. It is the most 
democratic of drinks. It is found everywhere, enjoyed by 
everybody,—rich and poor. Coffee costs less than a per.ny acup. 


The charm of coffee,—who.will deny its zest, its savor, its 
gusto? Coffee has subjugated nearly every nation,—edged its 
way around the habitable globe. Simply because it most fully 
satisfies the complex craving for food and drink. 


In America, coffee as a beverage, is safely and firmly estab- 
lished in public favor. It is now used more extensively here 
than in any country of the world. The annual consumption is 
more than one billion pounds! It is on the menu of the millions.’ 
Coffee is part of our national life—as staple as bread and butter 
—the “Universal Beverage.”’ 


Coffee has earned this important place by the sheer might of 
merit,—by reason of an amazingly pleasing appeal to the taste, 
—by the force of its genuine wholesome goodness. It tastes 
good. It smells good. And by the verdict of the masses ex- 
pressed in daily life—it is good. 


Coffee is cheering, soothing, comforting, sustaining and health- 
ful. Ask the soldier in the trench. Ask the sailor at sea. Ask 
the laborer in his cottage. Ask the millionaire in his mansion. 


Coffee is ‘man’s drink.’’ A sturdy, hearty, flavory, savory 
drink. A real chummy, clubby drink. It greets the busy man 
at breakfast. It meets him at the conference luncheon. It re- 
gales him at dinner. And again at his club banquet. 


Where prohibition prevails,—coffee becomes even more 
popular. We see the revival of the good old-fashioned coffee 
house, where men may meet, and mingle in honest, manly, 
friendly spirit,—where they may toast each other in a “bump- 
er” of their favorite brand of coffee. 


Coffee— the Universal drink 


Copyright 1919 by the Joint Coffee Trade Publicity Committee of the United States. 
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Children of Storm 


knows. You don’t live out tha 


? 


LY, do yoy 
miss 


“No,” Ursula said. “I’ve ne been ther 
before,” 

‘Then I'd leave it if T was y Even if yy 
managed it, it'd be late befor 1 got back 
and the streets tonight'll be place for 
young lady like you. Thing 
vet a 

“T don’t mind that,” Ur ANS Were: 

I'm not afraid, They're just j: ind happy 
aren't they? And there's some « ut there | 
want to see 

Won't it do another day 

No—it's today today parti irly 

lhe crowd jostled her against the policemap 
and the policeman steadied her with a father) 
solicitude. He did not attempt to dissuade her 
any more. He stared stolidly over her head a 
though he were watching for something, ané 
she had an absurd conviction that he knew 4! 
about her and her queer, irresistible impuls 
and in his burly way was sorry 

**We must see wot we can do about it then 
he said 

She waited patiently because she had cop 
fidence in him, and presently he stepped out 
into the middle of the street. Bus 40, swerving 
round the corner, law-defying, drunken with 
victory but taken unaware, yielded to the 
habit of a lifetime. It jerked to a standstil] 
and the policeman helped Ursula on board, 

“The Crown & Anchor.” he said. “Second 
turning on your left. Good luck, miss.” 

She looked back at him from the bus top 
And because he struck her suddenly as a for- 
lorn, pathetic figure she waved to him. It was 
the sort of thing Ursula Seton did, and it 
troubled her family a good deal. 


ent begun 


HE Crown & Anchor was a four-penn 

ride through unfamiliar streets of littk 
shops and little, timid houses that wore an air 
of being afraid of life and of keeping very clos 
together so that a jealous fate might not take 
notice of them, They wore flags in their front 
windows, but noisy rejoicing was both beneath 


‘ them and above them. Only the very poor or 


the very rich can afford to be reckless, and the 
people who lived in the little houses and madea 


| living in the little shops were neither rich nor 


poor, but only respectable. 

Their respectability weighed thickly on the 
atmosphere. It depressed Bus 40, which long 
before it reached its destination had discharged 
its rowdy cargo and now rumbled along ata 
decent pace, shamefaced and _ self-conscious 
like a portly alderman caught in an undignifie 
frolic. No one could have guessed from the bus- 
conductor’s demeanor that he had been blow 
ing kisses to every bus-conductress on his 
route. 

‘**Edgberton Street—second on your right,’ 
he said to Ursula coldly and repressively, a 
though he did not at all approve of her. 

t was now close on three o’clock, and the 
yellow sky had dropped a little lower, trailing 
its tattered skirts over the chimneys ane 
threatening to collapse wholesale into the 
streets. It began to rain, but Ursula did noi 
know that it was raining. She walked ver 
slowly, looking about her, remembering things 
She had never been in the neighborhood before 
had hardly realized the existence of such é 
neighborhood except through the medium ¢ 


| novelists who went in for stories of suburbat 


life, yet she felt she knew every stone, ever 
scrubby little tree in the double file of tree 
that tried so valiantly to grow into an avenue 
every shrub in the absurd gardens in front 
the absurd gabled houses with their absur 
high-sounding names. There was Tan-y- 
where the kind old Welshman lived; and acts 
the way Valhalla, the home of the Smiths, 
were great Wagnerites and went to Covel 
Garden at least once a year and had had thet 
windows broken on the baseless suspicion thé 
they were pro-Germans; and just at the come 
Mon Repos—very disagreeable people live 
there, and on winter evenings the small bo 
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Kdgberton Street. There wa 
a greengrocer’s and a fish- 
ittle-of-all-sorts shop, and right 
just where she had always seen 


a butcher 
monger s a 

at the far end 
it—a grocc! 

Ursula stood on the opposite pavement and 
read the inscription over and over again to 
herself, “Thomas Brodie & Son,” till her heart 
ached. She saw how proudly ‘“& Son”’ had 
been painted in. It was brighter than the rest, 
as though it had been repainted quite recently. 
A Union Jack hung at a window on the first 
floor, but it was already soaked in the drizzling 
rain and hung mournfully. It seemed to Ursula 
the saddest thing in the world. 

Suddenly she crossed the street and gently, 
as though she were afraid of waking some one, 
pushed open the narrow double doors with 
their advertisement-plastered glass panes. She 
knew beforehand just how the bell overhead 
would ring. 1t had a loud, clamorous voice and 
seemed to shout, ‘“‘Take care, here’s another 
intruder!” like a disagreeable watchdog. 
Ursula felt that she had known it. all her 
life. 


T was very stillin the little shop. The neatly 

ordered stores drowsed in a yellow melan- 
choly which had already begun to creep out of 
its lurking place in the far corners and to rise 
stealthily toward the low whitewashed ceiling. 
Out of it the tins and glass cases twinkled 
sleepily. At first it seemed a prosperous little 
shop in its quiet way. Everything was in its 
place and shone with cleanliness, and fresh 
sawdust had been strewn so recently over the 
floor that not a footmark showed. But as 
Ursula stood by the co inter, Waiting, she saw 
that the wonderfully balanced chocolate boxes 
and the pyramids of beef cubes and th 


] 
i 


geometrical design in biscuit tins were an} 


elaborate fake. They were all empty. It was 


all a pretense—a gallant make-believe. The! 


place was just a husk of something that had 
once been. The life had gone out of it. 

Still there was the coffee bin in which a 
round-headed, fair-haired boy had once hidden 
from retribution, and the big apple barrel 
how empty 
plunder. There, too, under the broad shelf, was 
his robbers’ cavern where he had mused pen- 


sively on the consequences of crime or imagined | 


himself a desperately wounded, besieged, and 
defiant brigand. It made Ursula smile un- 
steadily to see how exact her picture of it all 
had been. 

A door opened in the rear of the shop, and 
against the pale light of a back window Ursula 
caught a glimpse of a living-room and of three 
human shadows. She could not see their faces, 
but she felt that one was a little old man at the 
square table with his head between his hands, 
reading or perhaps sleeping. The second 
shadow moved hither and thither busily. The 
third came down the steps into the shop—a 
slow, heavy-moving shadow that suggested 
something sure and indomitable. 

“Yes, miss, and what can I do for you?” 

Ursula put her hand on the counter to 
steady herself. Then she looked up. She saw 
opposite her a short, square-built woman in a 
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which had yielded him the richest | 





“Since I Married— 


nothing has been used on my floors, woodwork 
and furniture except Johnson’s Prepared Wax. 
It has kept them beautiful through the years.” 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax is not only a polish but a 
wonderful preservative—it forms a thin, protecting 
film over the finish, similar to the service rendered by a piece 
of plate glass over a desk, table or dresser-top. 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax gives perfect results over any 
finish—varnish, shellac or oil. It imparts a hard, 
dry, velvety polish which is impervious to water, dust, scratches, 
heel-marks, finger-prints, etc. The finish obtained is sanitary, 
durable and disinfecting. 


JOHN SON’S 


Pasfe -Lirautd - Powdered 


PREPARED WAX 


Simply apply Johnson’s Prepared Wax with a cloth— 
you don’t need brushes, sprays or mops of any kind. 
Very little rubbing is required to produce an exquisite, lustrous 
polish of g.eat beauty and durability. 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax contains no oil. It does 
not discolor the wood o catch dust and dirt. It is made in 
Paste, Liquid and Powdered form. 


JOHNSON’S PASTE WAX For polishing floors of 
all kinds—wood, linoleum, 


tile, etc. 


JOHNSON’S LIQUID For polishing furniture, 
pian s, woodwork, and 


automobiles. 


JOHNSON’S 
POWDERED 
WAX 


Sprinkled over any floor 
will immediately give a per- 
fect dancing surface. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Racine, Wis. 
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Let PYREX Grace 
Your Table 


YREX graces the simple table you set for the 

family and accords perfectly with the extra 
touches that honor your guests. Pyrex is the 
aristocrat among baking: dishes. 


Food baked in PYREX is better cooked, looks 
better, tastes better and comes piping hot directly 
from the oven to the table, without the use of 
another dish. 


‘PYREX 


TRANSPARENT OVEN DISHES 
Are a Permanent Investment 


PYREX never chips nor crazes—the name pressed in 
each piece is a guarantee against oven-heat breakage; 
its golden transparency never dims nor discolors; it is a 
permanent investment which pays for itself over and 
over in the saving of time and fuel. 


There isa PYREX dish for every baking need—use it for 
every meal, every day. Pyrex never grows old. 
Always look for the PYREX label—and 
the name PYREX pressed in the glass. 


Ask your dealer in housewares for the Pyrex Booklet ‘‘ New Facts about 
Cooking” or send his name and address. We will post it to you—free. 


Pyrex Sales Division 
Corning Glass Works, Corning, N. Y. 


World’s Largest Makers of Technical Glass 


504 Tioga Avenue, 
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Children of Storm 


black serge dress and black alpaca apron, wh 
watched her with steady, dispassionate '¢ 4 
waiting for her to answer. But ev« rything tha 
Ursula had planned to say was gone. -She felt 
lost and helpless, like some one who Misses 
familiar landmark. There was nothing there ci 
all that she had expected to find—only the dop. 
ged, thrust-out jaw, the look of steady maf 
pose. 

“Ves, miss?” 

“T don’t know—I’m sorry.” She gay 
shaken laugh that sounded ecthis and ae 
in her own ears. “I must have been dreaming— 
sugar—yes, sugar, half a pound, please,” 

“You’re not registered with us, are you 
miss?” 

“No, of course not. 1 was forgetting. J] 
——— rca I could have biscuits,” 

The square white face peered disapprovingly 
through the dust. ‘“ You Loe have haifa mon 
miss. We don’t allow more to chance cus. 
tomers. Biscuits are hard to come by and not 
much when you get them. Not what they used 
to be.” She moved heavily to the back of the 
shop, and Ursula heard the opening of a tin and 
the scuffle of thin paper. ‘It’s this war—this 
wicked war.” 

“It’s over now,” Ursula said gently, 

“Tt’s been over for some of us these many 
months,” 

“Yes,” said Ursula, “I know.” 


M RS. Brodie came back to the counter with 

the biscuits ina paper bag and weighed 
them out on the old-fashioned scales. The hand 
wavered, and she broke a biscuit in half to make 
the measure exact. “‘I don’t hold with all this 
flag-waving,”’ she said. ‘‘I didn’t want our 
flag hung out, but my husband would have it, 
It ain’t right or Christian to wave flags just 
because millions of folk have gone as’ll never 
come back.” 

“It’s not that,’ Ursula answered with a low 
eagerness. “It's because they’ve won—it 
hasn’t been for nothing that they went—surely 
that’s why—” 

Mrs. Brodie stood square and stolid, staring 
in front of her, with the fragment of biscuit 
in her hand. ‘‘1 don’t know what they’ve won,” 
she said, as though she were talking to herself. 
“T don’t know, 1’m sure. Twenty years Mr. 
Brodie and me moiled and toiled to build up 
this little business till there wasn’t a shop ten 
miles ’round as could touch us for prices nor 
quality. People used to say: ‘Get it at Brodie’s. 
You'll be sure then.’ Now there are things here 
on this very counter 1 wouldn’t’ave allowed in 
the shop—no, not at any price. And look at 
this!” She picked up one ot the empty boxes 
and set it down again disdainfully. ‘‘Sham— 
that’s all it is—sham everything!” 

“Tt’ll come right——’” 

‘Not for some—not for us. We’re old people, 
and we’ve had a hard pull. We can’t start 
afresh.” She threw the half biscuit back into 
the box with a kind of bitter indifference. 
“That’s wot war does. It’s queer to think it 
takes millions of dead young folk to make such 
a mess of everything. Twenty years’ moil and 
toil gone because men can’t keep off each 
other. Well, I’d give it all up if I could, but 
I’ve never been able to give up somehow. 
Fighteenpence, if you please, miss.” _ 

Ursula picked up her bag of biscuits and 
held it to the daylight. “Thomas Brodie & 
Son,” she read. ‘“—and Son. So theres 
some one to carry on after all.” 

“Those are old bags, miss. Bags is scarce 
like everything else. We have to use up what 
we've got. No, it’s just Thomas Brodie now. 

“You mean és 

Mrs. Brodie stood back a little with her 
hands folded stiffly in front of her. Ursula, 
looking at her through the dusk, thought ot a 
square rock that the storms and tides might 
buffet and submerge for a hundred years an 
never conquer. ‘ 

““My son went out four years ago, miss. As 
a common Tommy he went. He was at Mons 
and a place called Nerve Chapel and on the 
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Children of Storm 


Somme. He was wounded once, but he didn’t 

come home. They couldn t spare him from the 

regiment, so he said. Then he was wounded 

again and taken prisoner—last year—and for 

q while he wrote regular. He hasn t written 

for nine months. No, it’s just Thomas Brodie, 
” 


mrrsula bent forward over the counter. It 
was as though she wanted to get nearer to that 
stoical figure—to touch her into some sort of 
mobility. ‘Are you sure? There might be a 
mistake. Things like that happen. One day he 
might just walk in!” 

“He was an officer then,” the old woman 
said as though she had not heard. “Major 
Adam Brodie we had to put on the envelops. 
Very queer, I thought it. He was a poor hand 
in the business—always dreaming.” 

‘You must be very, very proud.” 

Mrs. Brodie turned her head slowly toward 
the speaker. For the first time her heavy dom- 
inating voice shook with a stern, resentful 
grief. “There was no call for him to go—no 
call. He was an only son, and we had toiled 
and moiled for him. We made the business for 
him. He should have stayed. 1t was against 
my will, but he threw my words over as though 
they were so much breath—me, his mother. It 
was breaking the Law of God. Isn’t it in the 
Bible, ‘Thou shalt honor thy father and 
mother’?”’ 

“He had to go,” 
“There’s a bigger law than that 

“J don’t know it, miss. Sounds blasphe- 
mous, if you’ll excuse my saying so. There’s 
nothing in the ten commandments about 
fighting Germans or any else that 1 know of— 
except sin.” 

“He had to go,”’ Ursula repeated passion- 
ately. “He couldn’t have done anything else. 
He was the bravest man I ever knew.” 


Ursula interrupted 


” 


N the silence that followed she felt that the 

door leading into the back room had opened 
wider and that the two shadows had come down 
the steps and were creeping nearer and nearer 
to her, listening. The foremost shadow was 
small and bowed and shuffled awkwardly. She 
ielt a pair of hungry eyes peering at her 
through the gloom. 

“Did you know my son, miss?” 

“Yes,” Ursula said. “I was at the hospital 
vith him in France. He was in my ward. 
Yes—I knew him.’’ She spoke gently and 
juietly again, her anger against the stiff, un- 
bending woman opposite gone as swiiltly as it 
had come. An aching sense of communion 
touched her instead, as though in the dusk the 
four scarcely visible human beings had sud- 
lenly drawn near to one another, shivering, 
comfort. “‘He used to talk to me,” Ursula 
said, ‘about his home—about the shop. I 
seem to recognize every inch of it. There’s the 
apple barrel—just where I knew it would be.” 

“He was always mad for apples,’ a new 
dice, eager and husky, affirmed, out of the 
shadow. ‘‘Every chance he got he nipped one 
“a regular little demon he was for ’em.” 

“It’s queer he should have talked of the 
shop,” the woman said. ‘He was no good in 
it—always dreaming.” 

“He tried, mother—he tried honest.” 

“Maybe. One has to do more than try in 
this life.” : 

“He didn’t just try—out there,” Ursula 
said. But the moment’s nearness and warmth 
had gone. There were distrusting, measuring 
eyes watching her out of invisible faces. She 
felt that the old woman’s eyes must be gray 
and cold as stones. Something hostile had 
crept in between them. 

“One of the nurses, you say?” 

“Yes—a V. A. D.” 

“ve heard queer tales of them. Not all 
they might be, some of them—as they say.” 

Ursula did not answer. She made herself 
think of the bowed little shadow lurking be- 
aind that square inert figure. She spoke to it. 

“Major Brodie and 1 were in the hospital 
together when it was bombed,” she said. “It 
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Your Thanksgiving Dinner 


That turkey, duck, or goose you will have 
for your Thanksgiving dinner can be prepared 
with the most delightful results in a large 
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be ROASTER 


A Roaster built so that meats and fowl wili brown 
thoroughly and not stick to the bottom of the utensil. 

And there is. a reason. West Bend Aluminum Wa e, 
stamped out of 99% pure aluminum sheet, is designed to give satisfac- 
tion. It heats evenly and thor and does or scorch 
readily. Requi half the heat for ordinary utensils. Saves 
fuel, food and time and avoids disappointments. 

West Bend ware lasts forever and gives perfect, useful 
service every day. Ask your dealer today for a West Bend Roaster. 
Insist upon the 1e which has West Bend stamped on the bottom. 
If the dealer in \ 
Aluminum Utensils, write direct to us. 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO., Dept. G, West Bend, Wis. 
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Children of Storm 


was at night, and I happened to be on dy 
When the alarm was given, there was a kind 
panic—you know it is terrible to be wounded 
and helpless, and quite brave men become fj 
children. Major Brodie had had a bullet » 
moved from the base of the skull! that 
morning and was suffering terribly, but ‘he got 
up, and between us we carried the stre 
cases down into the cellars in the next build} 
The bombs were falling all round us most of 
the time, but Major Brodie kept on going 
backward and forward across the open, He 
was the last to come out—carrying a boy whose 

! feet had been amputated. And five minutes 

| later the ward was blown to pieces.” It was 
very still. For a moment she had them in her 
hand—all three of them. And yet she had not 
told it as she had meant to tell it. It was go 
bald—the coldest statement of fact. “I don't 
know how he did it,” she said at last. ‘He must 
have had a will of iron.” 

‘He was always obstinate,” Mrs. Brodie 
said. ‘You couldn’t keep him in bed—not 
even with the measles.” 

Ursula began to laugh and checked herself. 

; “T came to tell you about it,” she said, “in 
case you had not heard. I thought you might 
be glad to know.” 

“Thank you, miss.” 4 

‘And to ask if perhaps you—you had hag 
news—indirect news—from his men—or @ 
brother officer—something—” 


j® 


OR the first time the third shadow seemed: 
to come out of its colorless passivity, 
moved forward into the dingy light that g 
filtered through the upper part of the shop 
window, and Ursula saw a girl’s white and 
sullen face, peering at her. “I 
‘‘No, miss—nothing—and if we had—you' 
excuse re, miss—but you're a’stranger to us 
why I’ve talked the way I’ve done—indeed, F 
don’t know—” % 
The girl nodded her head in a sort of fierce! 
confirmation. Mrs. Br die took up the bag of 
» biscuits. “ You’ll not be wanting these now,” 
she said. “You needn’t have troubled to pre: 
tend you wanted them. You should have said 
your business outright.”’ 
“T’ll take the biscuits,” 
steadily. 
“It’s eighteenpence then, please.” 
Ursula put the money on the counter. Sh 
heard Mrs. Brodie count it and throw J 
jingling into the till. 
“Thank you, miss. Good evening.” : 
Ursula turned away. She felt the hostile} 
gaze follow her, and wondered that instead oF 
| anger she should feel only this blind, choking® 
{| grief. Then something moved—quickly—ike 
! something frightened but desperately deter- 
mined. It came shuffling over the sawdust 
floor: It held the door for her. Ursula looked 
down. She saw a little pale-faced, hairy man. 
| The hair was white and grew in tufts on his 
head and cheeks and chin like balls of 
| down. Almost comic. But there were the 
eyes—the authentic eyes—blue, steadfast, 


The Aluminum Cleanser’ 


“My Right Hand In The Home 


The New Way to . 
Keep Aluminum Ware Bright 


OU’LL never again waste time and energy with less efficient 

cleansers after one trial with American Steel Wool. You 
pull off a wad of these softly wooled steel strands and rub gently 
on your kitchen ware. Encrusted dirt, stains, scratch-marks, Ursula 
etc. vanish, leaving a slick, shining surface smooth as satin and 
scratchless as a new mirror. ‘Thousands of housewives use Amer- 
ican Steel Wool for all their household cleaning, 
smoothing, polishing and scouring. Makes 


Invaluable for par- 


UT up in attract- 

ive household size 
packages.““Dictionary 
of Uses’? and “In- 
structions for Using” 
in each package. 


Linoleum floors spotless. 
quet and hardwood floors. 


American Steel Wool is made in 5 grades: 
Grade O for cleaning and polishing Aluminum, 
Pyrex, Copper, Brass, Glass, Crockery, Cutlery, 
etc. Grades 2 and 3 for rough cleaning in the 
home, on the farm or dairy, and out of doors. 
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American Steel Wool 
comes in handy house- 
hold packages. ‘‘Dic- 
tionary of Uses” and 
“Instructions for Us- 
ing” in each package. 
Sold at Department 
Stores, Chain Stores, 


|; Hardware and Paint 
| Stores, Groceries, etc. 


If your dealer. cannot 
supply the grade you 
want send us his 
name and 15c and 
you will be supplied 
with a package. 








| with the look of wistful anticipation, almost of 
| vision 


There was the nervous, oversensitive 
mouth that quivered now on the verge of 
tears. 

“Miss, if you please—a friend of my 
son’s—any one who knew him—who was 
kind to him—I’d be glad—if you wouldn't 
mind—to thank you—Thomas Brodie— 
you know— Thomas Brodie & Son—to shake 
hands—”’ ; 

Ursula took his hand and held it. They 
nodded at each other in wordless understand- 
ing. Then the loud-voiced, indignant 
clanged behind her. - 

‘Well, she’s gone anyhow, the baggage: 

It was raining now—raining dismally and 
hopelessly as though all the pent-up grief of 
the world had broken. Ursula Seton hurr 





along the empty street, her bag of biscuits 
clasped in one hand and the great drops run- 
ning unheeded down her cheeks. 


(To be continued) 
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